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To His Rovat Hicuness the 


PRINCE of WALES. 


Aw as fadrevent the Subjects rude 
meth to their Royal Perfons ; 
yet.it can lay mo Reftraint on died 
Affettions: Where we fee the 
Graces and Virtues, in their moft 
amiable. 
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amiable Union, we are fore’d, ir- 
rififtibly, into /ecret Attachment, 
and open Admiration. 

Tis with this ungovernable Im- 
pulfe, I approach: Your: Roy a1 
Hrcuness, (confcious that my 
Zeal 1s irregular, but fatisfy’d that 
it is honeft) to give vent to the 
Overflowings of my Heart: Nei- 
ther am I at all fingular in this 
Prefumption, tho’ by the Faculty 
of an Author, I make-it-more ma- 
nifeft. The whole Nation has the 
fame Sentiments, and, what I write 
is but their juft Acknowledgments. 
I act but as a Herald to the Pud- 
lick, and only proclaim. the Style 
and Zi/es they have univerfal- 


ly 
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ly voted due to your known De- 
ferts. 

What is fpoke with Tub of 
Your Rovat Hrcuness, would 
be Flattery to any other: “But, 
without offending ‘Your Modefty, 
there is no doing Juftice to Your 
other Virtues; “and while .I.am 
condemn’d by the World for fay- 
ing fo. Little, I may ancur Your 
Refentment for having faid fo 
guuch | 

If none but an elles, or a 
Praxiteles, were properly autho- 
rizd to image an Alexander, yet 
Numbers had the Ambition to at- 
tempt it; and, tho’ the Effeé 
foamed the Artif, there was, at 
leaft, 
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leaft, forme Judgment in the Choice; 
it argued that they underftood 
what was a fit Subject for Genius, 
tho’ they were not equal to the 
Task themfelves. Which is all the 


Merit and Excufe of, 


May it pleafe Your RovaL HIGHNESS, | 
Your Rovat H1GHNESS’S 
moft obedient, moft devoted, 


and moft bumble Servant, 
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MEMOIRS 
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WILLIAM OWEN GWIN 
VAUGHAN, E{q; 


Tho’ my Father had a confiderable Fitate, 
yet, as I was the youngeft of all, there was 
Vou. I, B but 
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but little to expect for me; andere I arriv’d to 
nry fourth Year, a Mother-in-law was brought 
into the Family, that had one Son, and two 
Daughters ; but fhe fecur’d to my Father a 
confiderable Eftate while fhe liv’d, tho’ after 
her Death it was to devolve on her own Chil- 
dren; andI am pretty well inform’d, that was 
the chief Motive of my Father’s wifhing her 
a long Life. 

ure Marriage muft be an unfortunate State 
on fuch Conditions, efpecially on one Side; 
for every body agreed my Mother-in-law 
(from her outward Behaviour) was very fond 
of my Father; but fhe laid out her whole 
Portion of Good-Nature upon him, fhe ha- 
ving not one Grain left for any of his Chil- 
dren, and, between ’em both, good Houtfe- 
keeping was banifh’d, that liv’d with us in 
my Mother’s Days. 

My Father, give him his Due, was ra- 
king enough to provide for his Children; and 
his Wife was not an Ace behind him in ta- 
king Care for hers. 

My Mother-in-law’s Son was much of my 
own Age, fo to School we were {ert together, 
which was the happieft Time of my Life; 
for my good Mother-in-law being over-fond 


of her only Son, allow’d him handfomly of 
every 
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every thing; and my Father, that there 
fhould be no Difference between us, did the 

ike by me; fo we both far’d the better by 
their Emulation, and whatever Brother Tack 
had one Day, to be fure Billy (meaning my- 
felf} had the next: But, tho’ it favours of 
Vanity to praife myfelf, yet I will declare, J 
was a better Proficient in Learning than my 
School-fellow, for I took a great Pleafure in 
my Studying; but, on the contrary, my 
Brother was very idle, and I often receiv’d 
good part of his Money for the Week, to 
make his Exercife for him; {o by this Me- 
thod, our Parents imagin’d him a better Scho- 
jar than he was. 

Qur Matter, tho’ a rigid one, was fome- 
thing deceiv’d in him; for I was very cau- 
tious of letting any one underftand the Helps 
I gave him, well knowing, if it was once 
difcover’d, I thou’d lofe my Perquifites, as J 
calPd *em. But one Chrifimas it all carne 
Out. 

The Parfon of the Parith being at Din- 
ner, and, as it prov’d, which does not al. 
ways happen, a good Scholar, was defir'd to 
examine the Yenkers, as they call’d us, my 
Mother being gone out of the Room jutt be- 
fore; Domine fet upon me firft, paying, as 
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he thought, a Compliment to my Father; 
and J went thro? my Examination fo readily, 
that my Father gave me a Crown-piece to 
encourage me; but, at the fame time, whif- 
per’d me to put it up before the good Wo- 
man, my Mother-in-law, came back a- 


alin. 

. When the Parfon had finifh’d feveral ela- 
borate Speeches on the Ripenefs of my Ge- 
nius, and what not, adding among the reft, 
He did not fear in time but he fhou’d fee me 
a great Statefman ; he took my Schoolfellow 
Fobn to Task, who came to Examination like 
5 Thief to his Trial: I ftood juft behind 
him, and prompted him unheard by the reft 
of the Company; yet he made fo many 
Blunders, that, like Sir Martin and his Man 
Warner, we were both difcover’d; at which 
1 was very much grtiev’d, for I foon ap- 
prehended fuch Care woud be taken of 
Mr. Dunce, that I fhouw’d finger no more of 
his Money, and all the Praifes I receiv’d 
from the Company for the Aptnefs of my 
Parts, €?c. cou’d not extinguifh the Thoughts 
ont. But, to mend the matter, my Mo- 
ther-in-law, who happen’d to come in juft as 
he was beginning his Firy Trial, big. with 
Expectation of her Son ‘fobnuy proving a 

Prodigy 
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Prodigy of Learning, and finding herfelf fo 
much difappointed, cou’d not contain her 
Temper, but flew out in a manner little plea- 
fing to the Company. She did not doubt, 
fhe faid, but there had been much Pains ta- 
ken with that Jackanapes (meaning my Wor- 
fhip) but fhe wou’d take care for the future: 
to choofe a Mafter that was in her Intereft, 
to inftruct her Child; that it was much a- 
gainft her Inclination at firft to let him go 
where all my Brothers had gone before, be-~ 
ing the Teacher was in.my Father’s Inte- 
reft, and a thoufand fuch Speeches, which 
ftruck my Father into Amazement ; and tho” 
the Parfon with a great deal of Reafon 
(that perhaps you’ll fay is a Wonder) us’d 
many fine Speeches. to qualify this Matter, 
yet they all prov’d hke Words utter’d in a 
Defart ; but when Brother Zack, in Tears, 
told her my Father had given mea Crown, 
fhe grew outragious,. and with a great deal of 
Dexterity gave me a handfome Box on the 
Ear, lefs gentle, I believe, than the Boor 
gives the Duke of * Carinthia at his Inftalla- 
tion. 


* Carinthia isa Province of Germany, upon the Bor- 
ders of ftaly: Whenever the Ducal Coronet: is vacant,’ 
the Perfon who is to be inftall’d, is feated in a Chair 
B 3 of 
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tion, My Father, to be even with her, re- 
turn’d my Brother ohn one as like it as a 
couple of Billiard-Balls. My good Mother- 
in-law perceiving it, was refolv’d to be even 
with him, and gave it me handfomly on both 
fides my Ears, which was return’d fmartly 
back upon the Chops of my Schoolfellow by 
my Father, till we got handfomly cuff?d be- 
tween ’em. 

My Father feeing his Wife’s Rage rather 
increas’d, than diminifh’d, Jaid hold of both 
her Hands; fhe ftruggling to get loofe, and 


of g eat Antiquity, made like two great Chairs put 
Back to Back, with two Seats; in one the intended 
Dut: fits, im the other a Boor of the Country, who is 
to «fer two Oxen to the Duke, one the leaneft; the 
oiner,the fatteft that can be got; but the Duke is to 
return the fat one to the Boor, which is to mtimate he 
is to improve his Country or Dukedom (for fometimes it 
is the Emperor of Germany who is chofe Duke of Ce= 
vinthia) from the Poverty of the lean Ox, to that of the 
fat One. When that Part of the Ceremony is over, thé 
Boor, or Countryman, rifes up, comes to the Duke, 
who is fitting with his Face to the Eaft, and gives him @ 
gentle Box onthe Ear; after that, he puts on his Feet 
a Pair of Shoes fill’d with the Earth of the Country, ard 
that concludes the Fnftally eit; tho’ the laf Part of the 
Ceremony they omit when a Proxy is inftall’d, which of 
ten happens when the Title is conferr’d on the Emperor, 
er fome other Potentate. 


finding 
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finding it impoffible, {pit in my Father’s Face, 
who was fo much confounded, that he let her 
go, and fhe waddled out of the Room hike 
a Goofe upon a Cornmon. | 

When fhe was gone, my Father fat hint 
down in his Chair without fpeaking for fome 
time; but at laft broke out with an exalted. 
Voice, This is the firft time I ever with’d 
myfelf unmarry’d, and F am very much in 
fear it will not be the laft; for when once 
Man and Wife have broke thro’ the Refpect 
they owe each other, continual Jarrs will fuc- 
ceed, and the firft Quarrel will foon be fol- 
fow’d by many others. I have no Notiom 
(continu’d he) after this Breach, we can ever 
be properly recon¢1’d. 

The good Parfon faid many things: in or 
der to excufe both Parties, but my Father 
gave hint no manner of Anfwer. He feeing: 
things in fo much Confufion, took his: Leave. 

When he was gone, my Father began to: 
examine me about my Brother aek,. and. the 
Reafon why my Mafter did not acquaint him: 
with his Indocibility ; I well knowing he ab-. 
horr’d a Lye, declar’d to him: the whole 
Truth; but begg’d his Pardon,. telling. him, 
my young Apprehenfion cou’d not conceive 
ac Confufion wou'd follow, 


B. 4 Well,. 
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Well, return’d my Father, I have Reafon 
to believe you will never be guilty of fuch 
Inadvertencies again, therefore I freely par- 
don you; but for the future you muft go to 
School by yourfelf, at leaft, *till this Matter 
is blown over, and my Wife and I are tho-_ 
roughly reconcil’d, if there is a Poffibility of 
it. Upon faying this, he wav’d his Hand, 
that I might leave him to himfelf. 

As foon as I got into the Courtyard be- 
fore the Houfe, my Brother Fack met me. 
Ah! faid he, my Mother has given me a 
Crown, as well as my Father did you. I 
am glad on’t, return’d I. I believe that’s a 
Lye, faid my Mother, who was coming out 
of the Garden, and had ftaid to liften, as I 
fuppofe. Madam, I have learnt, faid I, to 
fpeak Truth, whatever may be the Confe- 
quence, and in moft of the Books we are to 
learn, we are inform’d our Tongue and 
Heart fhou’d always go together. Ha! faid 
fhe, What, I fuppofe you are fetting up for 
a young Philofopher! But I believe you have 
got a few Sentences.by rote, as Parrots have, 
that you fputter out unfeafonably. I told 
her, whatever I had learnt, I wou’d take care 
never to fay any thing to offend her. No, 
faid fhe, you will always be an Offence to 

me, 
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me, filent, or fpeaking. I told her I was ve- 
ry forry for’t, and went back again, with the 
Tears running.down my. Cheeks,, intending 
to go up into the Room where I lay, but was 
met by my Father,. who feeing the Tears 
trickling down my Face, ask’d me haftily 
the Reafon of my Grief?’ I told him, No- 
thing, 

Come, faid he, you know I will have the 
Truth, therefore tell me without Delay. I 
then, finding he wou’d be fatisfy’d,. told 
all that had pafs’d between my Mother and 
me, tho” in as. tender Terms as I cou’d: 
When my Father had Heard me out, he: 
icern’d very much concern’d, and making a 
long Paufe, at laft cry’d,. Well, I will have 
a Remedy! And to-morrow, continu’d he; 
you fhall go to your Uncle’s, who defires to: 
fee you; where you fhall remain. till the 
Time of your Breaking-up is over,. 

The next Morning | had Orders to prepare: 
for my Journey.. When I was. ready to get: 
on Horfeback,. [ waited on my Father,, who: 
bid me go to my Mother and take my Leave: 
of her.. [ went, but I mutt confefs very, un-- 
willingly.. When I came to. her’ Déeffing-- 
Room, I kneel’d down as:ufual; ‘upon which: 
fhe faidhaftily, Ble/s you! Blefs you. which I: 
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underftood, by her Manner of fpeaking, was 


Dammee! Dammee! 

I am come, Madam, faid I, to take my 
Leave of you, by my Father’s Command. 
Why, pray Sir, return’d my Mother, very 
fcornfully, Where are you going? To my 
Uncle’s, Madam, faid I. Gothen, faid fhe,, 
and a good Riddance. I made my Honours,, 
and down Stairs I went again to my Father. 

Well, Will, faid he, what faid. your Mo- 
ther to you?) Did fhe give you any thing? 
No Sir, faid I, fhe only gave me Leave to 
go about my Bufinefs. Well,. faid my Fa- 
ther, you fhall never trouble: her again, in 
the Mind | am in. Go, faid he,, get on 
Horlebdifk, ll ride before, and conduct you: 
fome part of the Way. | 

When I went into the Stable, I heard my; 
Brother Hack tell the Groom I mutt not have. 
the Little Horfe, for it was his, and he was to 
go abroad with his Mother : Brother, faid /,. 
I mutt have him, for my Father’s gone be-. 
fore, and will wait for me. No matter for 
that, faid he, you fhan’t have him.. Many 
Words pafs’d between us, and all the while- 
he was endeavouring to get the Bridle out of 
my Hand, but finding he was not ftrong. 
enough, he Jet go. Juft as I had got one 

Foot 
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Foot in the Stirrup, with a. Prong that he. 
had got out of the Stable,, he ran me into the: 
Thigh with one of the Poiats,, the other 
piercing the Horfe in the Flank, who, feel- 
ing himfelf. hurt, gave a Spring, and before 
¥ cou’d get upon his Back, he drage’d me- 
with one Foot. in the Stirrup out into the> 
Road, .and wou’d have certainly beat me to: 
pieces, if my Father coming back, , wonder-. 
ing at my Delay, had not ftop’d him.. The> 
Servant told him | was certainly wounded, | 
for there were Streams of Blood upon the: 
Ground :: Examining my Fiurt, they found: 
my Boot. was full of Blood.. I was carry’d 
ia again ; tho’ with Lofs of Blood, the Vio— 
lence of the Fall, together with theg Drag-- 
ging of the Horfe,. I was deprived of: myy 
Senfes. for fome time. 

A Surgeon was immediately fent fors- yet’: 
my Father was not prefertly inform’d how, 
IF came by the Hurt:: But when he knew. 
the Truth of it, he was fo. very much pro-- 
vok’d, that juft that: Inftant. meeting with: 
my Brother ack coming up Stairs, he kick’d. 
him down again,, and in the Fall he: broke: 
his Arm.. I mention thefe little Circum-- 
ftances,. only as: they were the Occafion of: 
a down-right Breach in the Family. . 


12 The Voraces, &c. of 


When the Surgeon came, he inform’d us: 
there was no Danger but Lofs of Blood ; 
and, with a great many hard Words, told 
’em what a narrow Efcape I had, for if it 
had been an Inch higher, and touch’d fuch 
and fuch a Thing, all the World cou’d not. 
have fav’d my Life to be fure. 

When he had made an end of dreffing my 
Wound, he went to the Affiftance of my 
Brother. The Servants had taken him up,, 
and brought him into the fame Room where: 
I was, for our Beds were together. I mutt 
own the Sight of him, inftead of moving, 
my Pity, ftirr’d my Indignation,, and I was. 
inwardly fatisfy’d with my Father’s juft Re- 
venge. But while they were fetting his: 
Arm, my Mother came'among us.(alarm’d it. 
feems with his Cries) like one of the Furies, 
with her Hair about her Ears,. out of her 
Dreffing-Room, not having been acquainted. 
with the Matter thro’ the Confufion of the 
Family.. She caft many furious Eyes towards, 
me, and I believe, if fhe had not been pre-. 
vented by my Father, had made me feel the. 
Effects of her Indignation. Madam, faid 
he, I am forry for the Accident that has hap- 
pen’d to your Son, not. but he deferves it 
for his young wicked Intention, tho’ I don’t 
doubt 
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doubt but he was inftigated by his Mother; 
By me, thou barbarous Wretch! faid fhe. --- 
You are forry forthe Accident! What Acci- 
dent? Did not you do it for the Purpofe? 
with an Intention to break his Neck I fup- 
pofe: But I’ll be reveng’d on your young 
Darling, with all his Learning! Upon fay- 
ing that fhe rufh’d upon me in fpite of ’em, 
and {feiz’d violently upon me, endeavouring 
to tear me out of the Bed, notwithftanding my 
weak Condition. But my Father laid hold of 
her, and with a Pull, fwung her to the far- 
ther end of the Room. Now, Madam, faid 
he, fince I fee the Inveteracy of your Malice,, 
and having broke the Bonds of Duty, Love, 
and Tenderncfs, Pl] make you feel the Power 
of a Husband 3 you fhall be clofe confin’d to. 
your Apartment, never once to converfe 
with Me, or Mine. You fhall want nothing, 
but your Liberty, where you will have Time 
enough to reflect upon your Conduct, and 
what it is to injure a Husband by your violent 
Proceedings. So faying, he feiz’d upon her,. 
maugre her Strugglings, carry’d her to the 
Nurfery,. and lock’d her in: The Reafon.of 
his putting her there, was, as he faid afters 
wards, to prevent her making any Attempts 
to get out of the Windows, being there were 
Bars 
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Bars fix’d for fear of any Accident among 
us, when we were under the Nurfe’s Care. 

Notwithftanding her Violence of Temper,. 

fhe had certainly (at leaft in every Body’s: 
Opinion) a. tender Regard for my Father ; 
and if he-did not return it, he gave her no 
Caufe to complain. He had too much Hu- 
manity to ufe any one ill, much lefs a Wife. 
IT have often heard him fay, While my Wife 
continues her Good-humour to me,. fhe fhall 
1ever find me mm the leaft to blame in my: 
Conduét to her; but whenever that alters,. 
F fhali have fo much Regard to myfelf, tobe 
ealy. 

During my Ifnefs, my Father was hardly: 
ever from me.. I'did not think it was pro- 
per for one of my Years to ask him any 
Queftions. concerning his Matrimonial War-- 
fare ; but as: lie was fitting upon my Bed, a-- 
bout the fifth Day of my IllInefs,, my Moe- 
ther’s Maid brought hima Letter, which my: 
Father perus’d,, then read it to me,.as fol-- 
lows : 


SIR, 
[AM fenfible the Serenity of Temper you 
bave often promis’d to yourself, if any Breach. 
foould happen between us, gives you very great: 
Satis- 


William Gwin Vaughan E/q; 35° 
| Satisfaktion, whatever Uneafines I feel: But, 
| as I have Caufe to believe the Burden will be 
| weightier, if you will not allow me one favour, 
| which I am-almoft affur’d you will comply with, 
that is, to have the Company of my burt Son- 
in my Confinement, befides Maternal. Affec- 
tions, I believe there is another Motive which 
convinces me I foail not be deny'd, you will 
get vid of an ObjeE which cannot. but be un- 
grateful to you, becaufe it belongs to One who 
formerly thought it her chiefeft Happine/s to be 


calla 
Yours, . 


Confinement, . I’ find;. faid my Father, isa: 
good Mortifier; but I fhall. very willingly 
comply ‘with her Requeft,. upon your Ac- 
count, for I can’t fuppofe itis very pleafing 
to you, to have always before your Eyes the 
Caufe of your Pain and Ilinefs. Sir, faid 
I; there is no Motive more prevalent with 
me, than the Satisfaction of my Mother; be- 
fides, 1 hope I have it not im my Nature to 
bear Malice, therefore | have long fince for- 
given my Brother, imagining it to be only the 
Heat of Paffion, and Want of Years. My 
Child, faid my Father, your Years are the 
fame, 
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fame, both in your Thirteenth ; and yet Iam 
convinc’d he has not the Confideration that 
thou haft, which I am pleas’d with, not for 
his Want of Underftanding, but that thine 
feems. to exceed thy Years: Pray Heaven: 
continue it! Sir, faid I, *tis all I ask, the 
Bleffing of Heaven and You; in having them, 
I fhall want nothing ; but, poffefs’d with all 
the Gifts of Fortune, wanting them, I fhall 
be poor indeed! My Boy (faid my Father, 
and. kifs*d me).once more Heaven blefs thee! 
Grant that | may be able to. provide for thee: 
according to my Inclination ! 

By this time the Maid, who had retir’d 
while my Father was perufing the Letter,, 
came in to expect an Anfwer. Tell your 
Miftrefs, faid my Father, | fhall comply 
with. her Requeft, as.I fhall to all others that 
are reafonable. Upon this Anfwer, the Maid. 
went out, and my Father gave immediate 
Orders.to remove the Boy: Then, with. a: 
gentle Prefs by the Hand,. took his Leave. 
of me. I muft own I was. very, much de- 
lighted at his Fxpreflions of Kindnefs to me, 
being it was what | never receiy’d'from him 
before: °*Tis. true, he never us’d me harfhly, 
but he did not feem to me.to.have the leaft 
Regard, or playing and toying with Children, 


as 
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as | have known Parents do; his Manner of 
Behaviour to me before, begot Refpect in 
me; it was enough if he did but Jook at me, 
to make me obferve him ; tho” I can’t fan- 
fy it is a proper Carriage from a Parent to a 
Child, neither the way to beget. Obedience s 
there is a kind of Indulgence to the harmlefs 
Follies of Children, that infenfibly wins the 
Affections of the Child. I remember my 
own Brother, that was one Year elder than 
me, never car’d to come in my Father’s 
Sight, which proceeded from his ftiff Beha- 
viour to us. But I am not laying down 
Rules or Examples between Parents and 
Children, tho’ really 1 think fome Parents 
want as much Inftruction that way as their 
Children. Tho’ J am well-affur’d my Father 
had a tender Regard for his, notwithftanding 
his rigid Behaviour, for he punifh’d fevere- 
ly for Faults openly, and, as | found after: 
wards, rewarded ’em fecretly when they did 
well: But my Readers may with Reafon fay, 
this is but little to the Purpofe. 

In the next Vifit my Father made me, he 
told me he fanfy’d my Mother had a great 
mind to be making her Peace ;, but, added 
he, Will, 1ll take care, if it comes to that, 
you fhall be included in the Treaty. I told 
him, 
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him I fhould be pleas’d, let it go which way 
it wou’d, if he wou’d be fo. I have receiv’d 
another Letter fince Morning, faid he, with 
her Defire to fpeak with me; in the Evening 
I fhall comply with her Requeft; and the Re- 
fult of our Conference thou fhalt know to- 
morrow Morning; for, added he, it will be 
late before I can goto her, for I expect your 
Schoolmafter this Evening, who is to flay all 
Night on purpofe to fee you, as he fends me 
Word. And, accordingly, before Night, the 
good old Man came to condole with me, and 
in fome fort to chide me, in neglecting to tel] 
him of my Brother*’s Want of Learning : 
However, faid he, I forgive you, and have 
prevail’d on your Father that I may have you 
again; for I fhould be much concern’d to 
lofe the Flower of my Flock; as he was 
pleas’d to call me : As for your Brother ‘ack, 
added he, I have advis’d with your Father, 
to prevail on your Mother to put him out to: 
fome creditable Trade, and not longer to lofe 
his Time in fruitlefs Endeayours to learn what 
he éan never attain to; for, continu’d he, I 
have juft now been examining him in the Gar-. 
den (for as he had the Ufe of his Legs, he: 
éou’d g6 any where) but | am in the utmoft 
Confufion to find Kim fuch a Dunce, and 
that. 
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} that I cou’d be fo long impos’d on between 


: 
. 


you. 

I ree o my Mafter to mention my Folly 
no more, for | affur’d him it was Want of 
Thought, and Tendernefs to him, that oc- 
cafion’d the Deceit ; I had fufficiently repent- 
ed of it, and if it was to come ‘over again, 
wou’d fooner die than be guilty of any fuch 
Proceedings. I added, It was the great- 
eft Grief { ever did, or ever fhou’d feel, 
that from fo trivial a thing, as | thought, fuch 
Difference fhou’d be created between my Fa- 
ther and Mother. Reft contented, reply’d 
my Mafter: Thy Mother-in-law has prov’d 
what I always thought hery a turbulent-fpi- 
rited Woman, only fhe had Art enough to’ 
hide it fo long from your Father. Trideed her’ 
firft Husband, Sir Charles, many Years ago: 
hinted fome fuch thing to me. I am pleas’d 
fhe has declar*d herfelf upon fo flight'an Oce 
cafion, that your good Father may be arm’d 
in time againft her Contrivances; for } am 
apt to believe, event her Affection to him is. 
only counterfeited, and once Women can 
counterfeit Love, I give *em loft to all vir- 
tuous Principles ; their Endearments are the 
worft of Crimes, and the greateft A ffront 
they can put vpon a Man. I have known 
fome 
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fome Women who have prov’d falfe to their 
Husband’s Bed, yet have carry’d it with fuch. 
a Tendernefs and Regard to them, that it the 
World had not been convine’d of their Bafe- 
nefs, ’twere enough to call Truth a Lyar. 

I interrupted my Matter, by telling him 
I thought there was no Grounds even for 
Sufpicion of any fuch thing concerning my 
Mother. I hope fo too, reply’d my School- 
matter. 

After fome other Difcourfe of the Weak- 
neffes of Women, he left me to my own 
Thoughts, but | muft own they were not very 
pleafing ones. I began to confider my Con- 
dition. If my Mother prov’d an ill Woman, as 
I had fome reafon to fufpect from the Hints 
and Difcourfes of my Mafter, I fhou’d cer- 
tainly fuffer in the end; for if my Father was 
reconcil’d to her, through her Cunning, I 
did not doubt but fhe would improve it, and 
make me the Butt of her Refentment; and, 
notwithftanding my Father’s good Senfe, and 
Knowledge of the World, there was not an 
Impoffibility but he might fall into the Snares. 
of a fubtle defigning Woman: The Thought 
of this fpread a melancholy Cloud over my 
Face, which was perceiv’d by my Father, who, 
enter’d in the midit ef my Cogitations. 

Hovw 
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How now, Will, faid he, does thy Wound 


| pain thee, that thou look’{t with fuch a for- 


rowful Countenance? No, Sir, faidI, I was 
only enter’d into thinking of what may hap- 
pen for the future, and the Fear of lofing 
your Kindnefs, made me fad. Well, faid 
he, as Iam affur’d from your Behaviour, that 
will never happen, I hope your Concern will 
ceafe. I told you (continu’d my Father) 
when I parted with you laft, that I wou’d not 
let thee know the Refult of the Interview till 
the Morning; but as we are reconcil’d, I 
cou’d not fo long delay thee thy Part of the 
Satisfaction. To-morrow in the Morning thy 
Mother, thy Mafter, and all of us, are to 
come into thy Room to Breakfaft, where I 
hope all Animofities will ceafe. On my Side, 
Sir, faid I, they were never begun, nor ever 
fhall, without my Temper and Inclination 
fhou’d be inverted. I believe there’s no Dan- 
ger of that, reply’d my Father ; and fo, my 
good Boy, Good-night. 

As foon as my Father was gone, my Ma- 
{ter came in again: Bélly, faid he, I cou’d 
not go to Bed without f{eeing you, to defire, 
fince your Father and Mother are reconcil’d, 
to take no manner of Notice of the Difcourfe 
you and I had together concerning her. I 
told 
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told him, without any Caution, it fhou’d 
have been as fecret as if no one had known 
it but himfelf: I believe it, faid he, yet I 
thought Caution might have been neceflary 5 
and fo bid me Good-night. 

When I was once more left alone, Re- 
flexion began to be ftronger than before, and 
weighing, according to my young Judgment, 
the Affairs and Condition of the Family, 
thought verily my Ciurcumftances wou’d fuier 
by it. I was in the midft of a thoufand con- 
fus’d. ungrateful Thoughts, when the Sur- 
geon came in to drefs me, and viewing my 
Wound, was very much furpriz’d to fee it 
look fo angry: Iam afraid, young Gentle- 
man, faid he, you have met with fomething 
to-day that makes you uneafy, or have tafted 
fomething that you fhou’d not have done, 
which occafions this Alteration in your Hurt. 
Pray, faid he, what have you had to eat to- 
day? When I inform’d him, That, faid 
he, cou’d never hurt you; the Alteration I 
perceive muft proceed from fome Difturbance 
of Mind, and I value my Patient fo much, 
that | muft know the Caufe, that I may fpeak 
to your Father to have it remedy’d. I found 
him {fo prefiing, that I was oblig’d to tell him 
Some little Accidents in the Family had given 
me 


| 
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me fome Uneafinefs, which were now recon- 
cil’d, and wou’d foon be forgot. Yes, faid 
he, I hear your Father and Mother are come 
to an Agreement, and [ can’t fay [ am over 
well pleas*d at it, for if the does not play him, 
and all of you, fome Trick, 1?ll be hang’d; 
I have Reafons beft known to myfelf for what 
I fay. 

I am forry, faid I, you have any fecret 
Reafon to fufpect my Mother’s future Con- 
duct ; and without you difclofe ’°em to me, 
I fhall imagine they are Chimeras of your 
own Brain, that flow from your too much 
Drinking (for he was fam’d for a great To- 
per) or otherwife from her refufing you the 
Cure of my Brother Yack; for when my 
Mother-in-law heard he was my Surgeon, her 
Refentment run fo high, that the wou’d not 
employ him. | 

Nothing of all this, I can affure you, re- 
turn’d the Surgeon; but I fhall fay no more 
at prefent, ’till I have obferv’d her future Be. 
haviour, and if fhe deferves it, I fhall dif 
clofe fome things that will be very furprizing 
to all of you. I with, faid I, you wou'd ei- 
ther have mention’d nothing of it now, or 
wou'd refolve to tell me what it is you know, 
for I fear, if you leave me in doubt, it will 
not at all help me in the Cure, I 
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I am forry, return’d the Surgeon, I have 
inadvertently faid any thing to make you un- 
eafy ; but, to reconcile you to your Reft to- 
night, be affur’d, whenever I difclofe it, 
‘twill help you rather than injure you ; and 
tho’ I have many Follies, I have Difcretion 
enough to keep this a Secret, till it fhall 
prove advantageous to your Father and you. 

I us’d many Arguments to perfuade him to 
Jet me know this great Secret, but all to no 
purpofe; fo after he had drefs’d me, he left 
me with more Caufe of Uneafinefs than I 
had before, which I too plainly fhew’d by 
my Countenance. The Maid who attended . 
me in my Lllnefs, who was one that liv'd 
with my Mother in her Life-time, and had 
the bringing of me up, told me I fhould 
not be uneafy at what the Surgeon faid, 
he was nothing but a meer Rattle, for it was 
his ufual way to make People imagine he 
knew fomething concerning their Affairs, and 
when he came to be ftri€tly examin’d, de- 
ny’d it all, or made an Excufe that he fup- 
pos’d he was drunk when he faid fo. 

What the Maid faid feem’d probable e- 
nough; yet Icou’d not put it out of my Head, 
that notwithftandin2 his Character, there was 
fomething in his Knowledge concerning our 
Family. The 
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- The Thought of this, with other A fiairs, 


| kept me from fleeping many Hours, and 


when I did, it was broken, and interrupted 


with frightful Dreams. In one, | thought 
_ my Mother invited my Father and me to walk 
with her in a Garden, at the End there wat 
4 prodigious high Mountain, which we af- 
_ cended with much Difficulty, and when we 
had gain’d the Summit, my Mother gave 


my Father a Puth down the Brow of the 
Mountain, on the other Side, where my trou- 
bled Fancy gave him for loft, She then flew 
cowards me, and violently thruft me cowa 
the fame way we came up; [ thought I fel] 
to the Bottom much bruis’d, as alfo {cratch? 
by Brambles and Stones that lay in my way, 
that the Pain I felt awak’d me. I told my 
Dream to the Maid that fat up with me; fhe 
reply’d, it was nothing but a difturb’d Fancy 
with the Pain of my Hurt, and bege’d f 
wou'd compofe myfelf to Sleep, which after 
fome time I did. 

I reaffum’d my Dream where I left off, 
My fleeping Imagination reprefented m 
Mother on the Brow of the Hill, hurling 
Stones. and Clods of Earth at me, yet I 


thought none of ’em came near me to do me 
any Damage; and as fhe was end 
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to come down the Hill, in order, as I. 
thought, to hurt me, fhe vanifh’d away, 
but [ coud not perceive which way fhe went. 
Upon the Inftant I awoke, in a very’ great 
Agony, when I told the Maid the Caufe of 
niy Uneafinefs; fhe laugh’d‘at me, and° faid 
>twas-only forin’d from my uneafy Thoughts. 
Whatever fhe cou’d fay to me upon the Inva- 
lidity of Dreams,'‘I cou’d’not put this out of 
my Head, nor go to fleep again; and the 
reft. of out Difcourfe till Mornittg: was Sto- 
ries of Dreams proving true, which’ I had 
oft heard repeated, ‘but’ fhe call’d thofe things 
Vifions; 1 would have perfiaded her mine 
was fach, but fhe laugh’d me out’ of-it; or 
at Ieaft [had Difcretion enough to fay no more: 
to her concernifig. it, whatever were my 
Thoughts about ite “-' , 
“When the Time of Breakfaft came, my 
Father enter’d the Room, and ask’d me 
how [had reftéd’ laft! Night; the Maid an- 
fwer'd for me, that I had been difturb’d by 
frightful Dreams; my Father return’d, he 
had none of the beft; but, continu’d he, 
Dreams were the only Work of a difturb’d 
Fancy, and were as far fron: Truth, as the 
-Glow-Worm’s dim Shine “from Light and 
the Creatures. of the drowfy Brain: 
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But, Sir, faid J, many have been  fore- 
warn’d by Dreams of Accidents that have 
happen’d'to’em ; witnefs Calphurnia’s Dream 


of the Butchery of Ca/ar, and Cefar’s Dream 
before he overcame Pompey, or that men-= 


_tion’d by Valerius Maximus of the two 4p. 


cadians*, Nothing, Child, reply’d my Fas 
ther, 

SEER REEeeeeeeee 
* Valerius Maximus, in his Account of Dreams, gives 
this particular one. ‘Two Arcadians, Friends to each 
other, travelling together, came to the City of Megara 
in the Province’ of Achaia, formerly a “Dependant on 
the Athenians. One of ’em went to lodge at a Friend’s 
Houfe, the other at a Public Inn. The Perfon that lay 
at his Friend’s, in his Sleep, fanfy’d he heard his Coin. 
panion call-out for Help from’the Violence of his Land: 


lord ; which awak’d'him,- and ftamp’d fuchjan’ Impref- 


fion on his Mind, that he rofe and endeavour’d to find 
out the Inn. But Fortune not allowing him that Hap- 
pinefs, he went to his Lodging, and addref'd himfelf to 
Sleep again, laughing to himfelf, that a Dream thou’d 
fo much difturb him. When Sleep had once more taken 
Poffeffion of his Faculties, he dreamt that his Friend 
came to his Bedfide cover’d with Wounds, who told him, 
That fince Fate had not permitted him to prevent his 
End, he hop’d he wou’d fee his Death reveng’d. My Bo- 
dy, faid the Apparition, is now carrying in a Cart, co- 
ver’'d with Rubbifh, out of the Gate of the City, by 
the Inn-keeper, who murder’d me for my Money. Arife! 
and bring him to the Punifhment he deferves. The 
friendly Arcadian, at this Second Warning, arofe, and 
taking Affiftance with him, ftopp’d the Inn-keeper 
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ther, but the Fancy of Poets and Hiftorians, 
and I hope you have Underftanding enough 
to flight ’em; ’tis nothing but fuperftitious 
Opinion that gives any Credit to Dreams and 
Omens; but, continu’d he, I wou’d have 
thee put on a more pleafing Countenance, for 
thy Mother, Brother, and I, are coming pre- 
fently to Breakfaft with thee, in order for a 
Reconciliation on all Hands, and if fhe per- 
ceives that Cloud upon thy Face, fhe will be 
apt to conjecture her Prefence is irkfome to 
thee. I reply’d, I would do my Endeavour 
to be compos’d, as indeed I had Reafon ; but 
I told him, I wou’d ever have my Face the 
Index of my Heart, for I fhou’d find it a ve- 
ry hard Task to counterfeit any Paffion. Well, 
faid my Father, fmiling, we fhall be with you 
prefently, and went out. 

When he was gone, I refolv’d to rife, and 
put on my Gown, in order to receive fuch a 
Wiftt decently, tho’ the Maid wou’d have dif- 
fuaded me. I was but juft drefs’d, and ‘fet 
down in my Chair (for I was not able to ftand ) 
when my Father, Mother, and her Son, en- 
SELL eR amen ner eS uo eR 
with the Cart, where he found the bleeding Body of his 
Friend. ‘The Man confefsd his Guilt, and was execu- 
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ter’d the Chamber. As foon as my Mothet 
came in, fhe faid to my Father, he had in- 
form’d her | had kept my Bed: Indeed, my 
Dear, return’d my Father, I anz fomething, 
furpriz’d, for I left him in Bed not a Quar- 
ter of an Hour ago. [ anfwer’d, that I 
thought it my Duty to come as near my Knees 
as | cou’d, and [I hop’d my Mother wou’d 
pardon the Pofture [ was in; but I threw an 
humble Heart at her Feet, and hop’d fhe 
wou'd give me her Bleffing with her Pardon. 
Heaven blefs thee (faid fhe) my Dear; and 
for Pardon, ’tis | ought to ask that of thee, 
who have really offended; but acknowledz- 
ing a Fault is the Way to Repentance, and 
all my Hope is we fhall bury in Oblivion 
paft Tranfactions. She then brought my 
Brother forward, who told me with a cloudy 
Countenance, He bege’d my Pardon, and 
wou’d do fo no more. jf teld him I had long 
fince learnt to forget every thing, for For- 
sivenefs was not a Word became a Child’s 
Mouth. We all kifs’d round. 

When our mutual Careffes were over, I 
cou’d perceive Tears of Joy ftand in my Fa- 
ther’s Eyes for this our Reconciliation, and 
I imagin’d my Mother’s Countenance look’d 
with a pleafing Contentment in’t. But alas! 
C3 "tis 
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tis hard to know the Heart-of Woman! A 
fair Face, with a fmiling Countenance, often 
harbour Rancour in the Soul; and as they 
ftudy to fet off their Features, they alfo ftu- 


dy to make their Face a Mask to their 


Mind. 

They ftaid with me fome time, nor ,per- 
haps had gone fo foon, if Word had not 
been brought in, that the Surgeon was come 
to drefs me. My Mother bege’d Leave to 
retire, telling me fhe had not Courage e- 
nough to fupport the Sight of my ‘Hurt; fo 
my Father led her out, and my Brother fol- 
low’d *em. 

Immediately after the Surgeon came in, Well, 
faid he, I find all’s right again; I met your 
Father leading your Mother through the Hall, 
as if he had juft begun to court her. 1 with 
it may hold on her Side. I hope there is no 
Fear of it, faid I, but I can affure you, what 
you hinted to me Yefterday, has given mea 
great deal of Uneafineds. 

Think on’t no more, return’d the Surgeon, 
think on’t no more, Mafter; Iam very for- 
ry I mention’d any thing to you, and beg 
you wou’d fpeak of it nomore. How, faid 
I! do you endeavour to calumniate Perfons 
out of a Whim of your Brain, and not ex- 


pect 


: 


: 


~~ 
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pectto be call’d toan Account forit? I have 
been inform’d of your Temper, or rather 
the Villainy of your opprobrious Tongue, 
and can farther affure you, that the chimeri- 
cal Afperfions you wou’d endeavour to fix 
upon my Mother-in-law, fhall not go unpu- 
nifh’d, if my Father retains his ufual Spirit, 
unlefs you this Moment tell the Truth, and 


either make out what you wou’d infinuate, or 


clear her by asking. Pardon. for the.[njury you 
wou'd have done. her. 

The Surgeon ,feem’d-very much in Confu- 
fion during my Speech to him, -which I ob- 
ferving, did not doubt but it was, as the 
Maid faid, his conftant .Cuftom.to calumniate 
every Body. 

I fee, faid, I, by the Confufion ‘in your 
Counterance, -you feem’d-to confefs your Er- 
ror; Ill give you my Word to mention what 
has pait ‘betwe een you and | to. no one, on 
condition, for the future, you'll leave off that 
vile. Cuftom of :afperfing the Charaters of 
every Body you know; for it may prove of 
dangerous .Confequence to other People, as 
well .as yourfelf, and it’s a Crime neither be- 
coming a.Chriftian, or a Man. 

Sir, ,return’d ithe Surgeon, I muft own to 
you, you haye.open’d my Eyes more by your 
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Difcourfe, than all that I have ever had faid 
to me upon the like Occafion, and the vile 
Trick has crept upon me through Cuftom, 
for come where you. will, even all Sexes, 
Ages, and Degrees, are fond of hearing a 
little Scandal, and willing to know the Frail- 
ties of their Neighbours, not confidering, the 
Purafite, to the next Company, makes as free 
with the Jaft he came from ; and I muft own 
the Succefs | have met with, or indeed the 
Villingnefs of my Hearers, have often put 
me upon inventing Stories to pleafe my Pa- 
tients and their Families. But I now repent, 
and am refolv’d never to be guilty of the like 
again, and my Repentance is owing to your 
Advice. After this he ran on with many 
Encomiums of the Ripenefs of my Under- 
ftanding, and a long Rigmerole of nothing 
to the Purpofe: But, faid he, concerning 
your Mother, I know fomething that, I] am 
fure wou’d caufe great Uneafinefs in the Fa- 
mily ; yet I beg you wou’d not infift upon 
knowing any thing farther, for the Character 
I perceive I have got in the World, wou’d 
fly in my Face, and fpoil my Evidence, ull 
‘I can plainly prove what I fay, which if I 
ever fee there is a Neceffity for it, I can ina 
few Days bring to pafs. I {trove many ways 
te 
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to get fomething out of him, but it prov’d to 
no purpofe, yet I verily believ’d he knew 
fomewhat againft the Reputation of my Mo- 
ther-in-law. 

When he was gone, I began to lofe my 
{elf in confus’d Thoughts and Notions, as I 
had formerly done, which gave me vaft Un- 
eafinefs, that led me to imagine my Mother’s 
Condu& to my Father and me all an Arti- 
fice; this put me upon a Refolution of ob- 
ferving nicely her Carriage, that I might be 
able to form my Behaviour afterwards, 

We liv’d very lovingly together a whole 
Year, and I began to bury all my Fears, 
Imagining ftill the Surgeon had wrongfully 
afpers’\d my Mother: Therefore I apply’d 
myfelf hard to my Studies with my Tutor, 
for fince the firft Falling-out, my Father 
woud not let us go to School any more, 
but provided a Tutor for us in the Houfe ; 
tho’ he cou’d make nothing of my Brother 
Jobn, for he was refolv’d to remain a Dunce, 


which did not a little grieve both my Father 


and Mother, but there was no Remedy. 
Therefore ob was refolv’d for behind the 
Counter. The Time was fix’d to put him 
Apprentice -to a Mercer, and me to the 
Univerfity. I cou’d eafily perceive this Re- 
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folution, tho’ both Father and Mother-in-law 
feem’d to confent to it, was a great Grief to 
my Mother, and ina few Days I was con- 
firm’d 1n’t. 

At the End of our Garden was a large 
Summer-Houfe, which I frequently made my 
Place of Study ; having juft made an end of 
Claudian, 1 was going into the Houfe to 
fetch another Book, but perceiving my Mo- 
ther at the End of one of the Walks, in or- 
der, as | fuppos’d, to come into the Summer- 
Houfe, I ftep’d behind it, that I might not 
meet her. When fhe came near me, I cou’d 
perceive by her ‘Countenance fhe was mighti- 
ly difturb’d: She ftaid in the Walk for her 
Maid, a few Minutes ; when fhe came to her, 
they both went up into the Summer-Houte ; 
1 found they were deep in Difcourfe, there- 
fore muft own I had’ Curiofity enough to 
liften awhile; ‘but they fpoke fo low, that I. 
cou’d only hear now and then a Word, but 
yet enough to pick out it concern’d my Bro- 
ther Fobn and my Self. 

I had left my Claudian above in the Win- 
dow of the Summer-Houfe, which my Mo- 
ther perceiving, took it up. Ha! faid fhe, 
ibis, I fuppofe, ‘is fome of the fackanapes’s 
Books! Ay, *tis Latin, I believe, *ts bis. 
Well, 
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Well, Ell take care he foall have Reading e- 
nough, ['il warrant bim. And then {poke fo 
Jow, that I cou’d not hear the reft. I liften?d 
farther, but whether they miftrufted fome- 
body was near ’em, or they were confulting 
fomething that was wicked, I can’t tell, but 
they fpoke fo low, that I cou’d not hear any 
thing but a continual Humming between 
"em. 

I went to my Study, but had no Inclina- 
tion to read; my Head run too much upon 
what Thad heard, and what I fuggefted ; the 
more I thought, the. more Reafon I had to 
be uneafy. I fent a Servant to the Summer- 
Houfe for the Book I had forgot; when he 
return’d, I ask’d him if there was any body 
in the Summer-Houfe; he anfwer’d, There 
was my Lady, and Mrs. Betty in clofe Con- 
ference ; and farther added, they look’d up- 
on him with damn’d four Countenances for 
difturbing ’em, ashe fuppos’d. 

I found every thing concurt’d with my 
Thoughts, which added very much to my 
difcontented Mind. When my Tutor came 
in, he perceiv’d by my Looks my Spirits 
were difcompos’d, and prefling me to know 
the Reafon, I told him I was not very well. At 
Supper (for my Tutor being a Gentleman of 


a good 
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a good Family, that had fuffer’d many Mis- 
fortunes in the World, my Father allow’d 
him the Privilege of eating with us) he de- 
fird my Father to order me a little Phyfick, 
for I had complain’d I was indifpos’d. My 
Father prefs’d me to take it on the next 
Morning, but I told him it was nothing but 
too much Reading, and I fhou’d be well pre- 
fently ; but if I found myfelf worfe, I wou'd 
take Phyfic ina Day or two. Ay, fays my 
Mother, whether you are better or no, you 
ought to take Phyfic this Spring-time, and 
*tobnny fhall take fome along with you. So 
it was agreed in two Days to take it, and 
Word was fent to the Apothecary’s accord- 
ingly ; tho’ 1 refolv’d with myfelf not to 
take any, as believing I wanted none, mine 
being an IIlnefs of the Mind. When the 
Time came, the Dofes were fent us, but I 
convey’d mine away without taking it. 

At Dinner, my Mother feem’d, as I 
thought, to look thro? me, and ask’d me 
many Queftions concerning the Operation. I 
anfwer'd her as I thought proper. As fhe 
ask’d her Maid (who always waited on her 
alone) for a Glafs of Wine, | obferv’d fhe 
took’d upon her with an odd fort of a Coun- 
tenance; the Maid feerm’d to return her ano- 
ther 
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ther Look, which plainly told me there was a 
Meaning between ’em. But the Difcourfe 
‘was turn’d on another Subject, as being not 
altogether fo proper at Dinner; yet every 
‘now and then my Mother wou’d come out 
with Sure, Billy, you did not take your 
Phyfic! confidently told her I did, tho’ I 
abhor a Lye. Many odd Looks pafs’d every 
Moment between the Miftrefs and the Maid 
during Dinner. When it was ended, they 
both went up into her Dreffing-Room; I 
cou’d not help following ’em with my Eyes, 
and fecretly wifh’d I cou’d have been near 
enough to hear their Converfation ; but as that 
could not be, 1 was oblig’d to be contented 
without it. 

In a little time my Mother came down a- 
gain; after fome fhort Stay in the Dining- 
Room, my Father, Mother, Brother obn, 
and I, as ufual, went to walk in the Gar- 
den: Fobn, as was his Cuftom, ran fcamper- 
ing before, and plaid many of his childith 
Tricks. Why, Billy, faid my Father, why 
don’t you do as your Brother Facky does, 
twill make you ftrong and lufty ; all Study 
will fpoil you, weaken your Conttitution, 
ay, and impair your Health. So it will re- 
ply’d my good Mother, I don’t think he has 
a good 
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a good State of Health, for he feems to me 
as if he were in a Confumption; obferve 
how pale he looks: Ay, but return’d my Fa- 
ther, that may be his Phyfic. I don’t know 
but it may, fays fhe; but, if I might ad- 
vile, he fhou’d take more in a few Days, as 
well as Facky, for I am affur’d ’twill do ’em 
good: Nay, further, my Dear (faid fhe to 
my Father) I intend to fee Billy take his, for 
it runs in my Head he made away that he 
was to take in the Morning, for I know he 
hates Phyfic. I endeavour’d to convince her 
of the contrary, which fhe feem’d to be- 
lieve. 

The Time drew near that we were to take 
Phyfic again, and I was putting my Inven- 
tion on the Stretch how to avoid it; for I 
found fhe had refolv’d to be by when we 
were to take it, which accordingly happen’d. 
When fhe gave me mine, I let it flip .out of 
my Hand upon) the Grounds this put her 
into fuch a’ Paffion, that fhe gave me a Box 
on the Ear; but in a little time after fhe 
bege’d my Pardon, kifs’d me, put her Hand 


to her Purfe, and gave me half a Guinea, 


defiring I wou’d forget it; 1,promis’d her I 
wou'd, tho’ I really cou’d not. 


When 


bo 


William Gwin Vaughan, Ef; 3¢ 

When my Father came in, fhe told him in 
a merry Manner, I was refolv’d not to take 
any Phyfic, for the young Rogue, faid the, 
let it flip through his Fingers, which con- 
vinces me he play’d the fame Trick with 
that the other Morning... I told my Father 
it was purely Accident. Well, well, Billy, 
faid my Mother-in-law, let it be what it will, 


we fhall take care of the next, I warrant 


you. I don’t know when that can be, my 
Dear, faid my Father, for he muft go to his 
Uncle’s this Afternoon, who begs to fee him, 
and I can’t tell:when he will return. My Mo- 
ther made no Anfwer to. it, but feem’d to be 
in much Confufion. 

I was very well pleas’d to go to my Un- 
cle’s, not only to get rid of my Mother’s 
Phyfic, but to fee him, who was more in- 
dulgent to me than my own Father, and it 
was thought by every one that I fhou’d be 
his Heir, for he was an old Batchelor, and 
never intended to marry. 

While I was in my Study, pleafing myfelf 
with: the Thoughts of going to my Uncle’s, 
my Father came in to me. Billy, faid he, 
thy Mother has coavine’d me ’tis neceflary 
you fhou’d take: Phyfic before you go, fo that 
I have fent an Excufe to your Uncle, and let 
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him know you will wait on him in two or | 
three Days at fartheft. I was confounded at 
what he faid, yet I anfwer’d him, What he 
pleas’d. I cou’d not tell him what I thought 
of my Mother, and that I believ’d fhe in- 
tended to give me fomething to injure me, 
for as it cou’d not be prov’d, it wou’d look 
only like Fear, or Malice ; fo I e’en fet my- 
felf co think how to avoid it. 

At laft I thought to get a Phial, the fame 
Size of that fhe brought me in the Morning, 
and fill it with fomething near the Colour, 
which feem’d to me to be a dark Brown. 
But then the Difficulry wou’d be, how to put 
the Change upon her. In the Morning I had 
prepar’d my Phial, and when my Mother 
was going to pour it into a Glafs for me: to 
drink, 1 begg’d fhe wou’d be pleas’d to let 
me drink it out of the Phial, for the Sight 
of it.in a Glafs turn’d my Stomach againft 
it, Ay, my Dear, with all my Heart; any 
how, fo thou doft but take it, reply’d my 
good Mother. When I had got it, I put 
the Change upon her, and drank what I had 
prepar’d. My. Mother feem’d mightily 
pleas’d, taking her Leave of me with a 
It’s a good Child, keep thyfelf warm, my Dear. 
When fhe was gone, I went into my Study, 
and 
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and began to examine the Bottle my Mother 
wou’d have had me taken. I found it had 
no il! Smell; but as I had not any Inclina- 
tion to tafte it, I had Thoughts of trying 
the Experiment upon fome dumb Creature, 
but cou’d not find in my Heart to be fo cru- 
el, yet had a vaft Inclination to know its 
Effects. At laft I refolv’d to give it toa 
Greyhound Bitch, whofe Surlinefs had given 
me Occafion enough not to have any great 
Compaffion for her. I did not think it pro- 
per to do it in the Houfe, fo took my Op- 
portunity to wheedle her into the Stable, 
when no one was there, but going to open 
her Jaws to pour it into her Mouth, fhe flew 
at me, and ran away. In the Surprize, I 
let the Phial fall out of my Hand, which 
broke with the Fall. I was very uneafy I 
cou’d not make Proof of what I defign’d, 
for I knew it wou’d be to no purpofe to dif- 
cover my Sufpicions only. 

When Dinner-time came I was call’d 
down, and obferv’d the Confufion of Faces 
were increas’d between the Miftrefs and the 
Maid, infomuch that my Father cou’d not 
help taking Notice of it. Pray, my Dear, 
what has Betty (faid my Father) done, for 
you look at her as if {he had committed fome 
oreat 
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great Crime? What, I warrant, fhe has not 
wafh’d your Headcloaths to pleafe you, or 
{ome fuch Trifle. She knows what fhe has 
done, faid my Mother-in-law, well enough; 
but I don’t think it worth my While to be an- 
gry about it. Well, but don’t give her fuch 
four Looks then (return’d my Father) but 
pardon her, you'll fpoil her Stomach to her 
Dinner, Child. My Father went on in a 
jocofe manner all Dinner-time, yet notwith- 
ftanding now and then Looks paft between 
em, that no body cou’d interpret but my- 
felf, or at leaft I thought Icou’d.. I fee, my 
Dear, cry’d my Father, the Peace is not 
made up between you; give me Leave to-be 
the Judge in this Matter; but firft let me 
know the Cafe: Come, Betty, continu’d my 
Father, you feem to be the Offender, con- 
fefs your Crime, and that’s the Way to find 
Pardon the fooner. Why, Sir, return’d the 
Maid, I have forgot: to wafh my Miftrefs’s 
Lac’d Pinners, for which fhe. has ‘been an- 
gry with me all this Morning. And is. this 
the full and whole Hiftory of her Crime, 
my Dear, fard my Father ito my. Mother-in- 
law? Yes, return’d the good Woman. 
Why then I proceed to Judgment, faid my 
Father. 

You, 
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You, Mrs. Betty, not having the Fear of. . 
| God before your Eyes, &9c. (here my Father 
ran on.with the whole Sentence that a Judge 
| repeats to one arraign’d for Murder, and du- 
) ring the time of Speaking, I obferv’d Betty 
to be very much ftartled) fhall for your 
| Punifhment, before you fleep, wafh and 
) ftarch thefe fame Headcloaths, and in fo do- 
ing, it fhall remain as a fufficient Punifh- 
/ ment for your heinous Crime, tho’ you know 
| you deferve much worfe; and be fure for the 
future; -you are never guilty of the like. Be/- 
_ 2y promis’d, in a great deal of Confufion, to 
amend for the future. 

The next Day was defign’d for me to wait 
on my Uncle, and tho’ I had a great Defire 
to go, yet I was not fatisfy’d; I was in va- 
rious Minds ; fometimes I fully intended to 
inform my Father with my Sufpicions, with 
| all the Circumftances and Grounds for’t. But 
then again, I confider’d my Sufpicions might 
{trengthen my Opinion, and they might be 
really innocent. While I was wrapt in my 
Cogitations, I obferv’d my Mother and her 
Maid were going into the Garden, and I did 
not doubt but they wou’d get into the Sum- 
mer -Houfe, in order to another Conference. I 
flipt into the Garden, and got to my Hi- 
ding-Place 


44 The Vovaces, &e. of 


ding-Place behind the Jeffamine-Hedge, be- 
fore they came, As foon as they were up the 
Stairs of the Summer-Houfe, my Mother 
ask’d her Maid if fhe were affur’d there was 
no one in the Garden ; ‘fhe told her, No, nor 
none cou’d come in but fhe cou’d perceive 
em from the Window where fhe fat. 

What can be the Meaning, faid my Mo- 
ther, that this devilifh Brat does not feel the 
Effects of what he has taken? I am afraid 
either the Apothecary, or you, have betray’d 
me. Madam, return’d the Maid, I can af- 
fure you we are both innocent of your Sufpi- 
cion: As for his Part, he does not know 
who, or what it’s for: Yet, Madam, I 
don’t doubt but you’ll be furpris’d at what 
I am going to fay to’ you. ! 

I wou’d not, continu’d Betty, be guilty of 
what before Dinner I made no Scruple of, 
for the whole World. If you had obferv’d 
my Countenance, while my Mafter was 
judging my fictitious Crime, withthe formal | 
Introductions in Cafes of Murder, you might 
have read my Guilt in my Face. I am af- 
fur’d Matter Billy obferv’d me moft heedful- 
ly, and, to my thinking, his Eyes told me 
he knew my real Crime in the Intention. I 
was fome time before I cou’d i cara 

on- 
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Confufion, and I then weigh’d in the Scales 
Jof Juftice, the Reafon of your Refentment 
to him, and found the Intention to be the ut. 
) moft Wickednefs, and I thank’d my God our 
inhuman Defigns had not taken effet. You 
fee Heaven is difpleas’d, and fhews the Ab- 
shorrence of the Fact, by hindring the Effect. 
I look’d in his Face during the latter Part of 
Dinner, and wonder’d how we cou’d plot to 
take away the Life of fo mucn Innocence, 
that never injur’d us. I thank Heaven, my 
Eyes are open’d, nor even the worft of 
Lorments fhou’d make me once think of 
fuch a Crime. Therefore let me beg of you, 
my dear Miftrefs, to forget it, bury even the 
Thought of it: Confider the Crime 5 Murder 
is the greateft Sin againft God; ’tis even 
ftriking at him, by murdering his Image. 
Let my Repentance be as the Alarm to 
yours. I am fure, if you will give yourfelf 
time to think, -your Confcience muft awake, 
and teach you to abhor the Crime. No one 
knows our wicked Intention, but all-feeing 
Heaven, which will pardon us on a fincere 
Repentance. We are oblig’d to keep each 
other’s Counfel ; therefore let me conjure you, 
by the Love you ought to owe your Hus- 
band! by your Duty to Heaven! which I 
fhou’d 
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fhou’d have mention’d firft; by the Worth 
of your eternal Soul! by the Affection you 
ought to owe your Children! for thofe of your 
Husbands muft be. yours, fince you are but 
One: Confider what it is to have a clear 
and a quiet Confcience, ’tis the only Happinefs 
on this fide the Grave, ’tis that which {weet 
ens all the Ills of Life ;. the Innocent -will be 
happy, let Fortune empty her Quiver of Ma- 
lice on ’em. If the Weight of this will have 
no Confideration with you, think on the’ 
Welfare of this World, if you can lull to 
fleep your Confcience.. Murder has many 
Tongues to fpeak, even’ things inanimate 
have divulg’d the Guilty 5 and when once're- 
veal’d, think on the: Punifhment that muft 
follow. I beg, Madam, take fome little 
time to ruminate on what I have faid, before 
you anfwer me; weigh it well, for it is of- 
the laft, Importance ; for ‘tho’ a poor, igno- 
rant, weak Woman, you'll find. what I ut- 
ter to be the Oracle of Heaven. 

Here Betty paus’d, as expecting an An- 
fwer ; and during the Interval of Speech, the 
Agonies I felt at the intended Wickednefs, 
were next to Death itfelf. After about a/M1- 
nute’s Silence, my Mother fpoke as follows. 


Betty, 
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Betty, Words can hardly fpeak: the Tor- 
ments of my Mind; yet I have this to com- 


fort'me, ’tis in Repentance to fet my Soul at 
_reft, and I do repent from the Bottoim’ of my 


) Heart. What a Fiend had I’ entertain’d in 
ymy Breaft! How very near the Brink of 


| Hell, his proper Habitation, had he brought 


yme! Thou wert my Guardian-Angel, that 


fav’d me from Deftruétion! To Heaven and 


| Thee I owe my Thanks.’ Now this F ury Is 


| gone forth my Bofom, I think, with thee, how 
| i€-cou’d be'poffible to harbour fuch a Hellith 
| Phought againft the poor Child; but, now I 


feel reviving Love, even equal to that of my 


own Son, I long to embrace and kifs him 


with a real Mother’s Fondnefs. 


The Joy 1 felt at this Declaration, had al- 


| moft made me difcover myfelf, and. it was 
hard to keep my Legs from running to my 
| Mother to accept the long’d-for Bleffing ; but 


i 


| 


Reafon got the better of my T ranfport ; 


-That told me, I ought to conceal from all the 
o 


World my Knowledge of the whole Affair. 
While 1 was in my Mufing,. I cou’d hear 
Betty fay, Madam, my Matfter’s coming up 
the Walk, I beg you will compofe yourfelf. 
Pil 'do what T'can, reply’d my Mother-in- 
law, but no one can’imagine what Torments 


I feel, 
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lL feel. Then fit here, Madam, faid Betty, 
for here it’s dark, and my Mafter cannot per- 
ceive your Diforder. My Mother, as I fup- 
pos’d, remov’d to the Place fhe defir’d her. 
Jinmediately after my Father came in, and 
ask’d ’em if they had feen me, for they had 
been fearching me all over the Houfe, but 
cou’d not find me. My Brother’s Man, faid 
my Father, is waiting for him. My Mother 
reply’d I had not been there, but muft cer- 
tainly be in the Study. No, faid my Father, 
he is not there, neither can I imagine where 
he can be, and the not finding him makes me 
very unealy. | 
Upon faying this, my Father went up and 
down the Walks calling me. When he had 
left the two Women, Beity cry’d out, I hope 
in Heaven my Repentance is accepted, and 
he has not now felt the Effect of the Poifon. 
You fright me out of my Senfes, return’d my 
Mother ; let’s run to feck him. . Away they 
went. When I was certain they were out of | 
Sight, I clamber’d over the Wall, and came 
in the Street way, juft as my Mother with her 
Maid came out of the Garden. As foon as 
my Mother met me, fhe clafp’d me about 
the Neck, and kifs’d me with as much 
Tranfport as if-I had been her own Sons 
which 


| 
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; Pwhich affected me in fuch a manner, I could 
} not help weeping with Excefs of Satisfaction. 
) What means thefe Tears, my Child, faid my 
) Mother? Madam, faid I, be not offended, 
) they are Tears of Joy, to ote you fo kind. 
} Blefs thee! my dear Boy, return’d my Mo- 
i ther, I hope always to prove fo. 
When my Father came in, he ask’d me 
) where I had been; I told him, only to take 
a Walk in the Fields after my Phyfic. We 
i) thought we had loft you, faid my Father, 
j and were fending for the Cryer to cry a great 
| Boy of Fifteen Years of Age? But come, 
| continu’d he, mount! your Unrcle’s Man 
| waits {or you, and has done this Hour. Your 
Things fhall be there to-morrow Morning, 
I bege’d Leave only to pack up a few Books, 
}and I wou’d wait on him inftantly. 
As I was in my Study, putting together 
) what I intended to take with me, Betty came 
juptome. Well, Sir, faid fhe, how do you 
find yourfelf after your Phyfic? Better than 
| eras expected this Morning ye Delty.' faid . I. 
I am very glad on’t, reply’d betty. 1 now 
' believe you are, faid I; but there’s a gteat 
Alteration fince Morning, and I hope it will 
‘continue. While I faid this, I look’d fted- 
faftly in her Face; fhe obferving me, blufh’d 
Voz. I. D very 
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very much. Come, Bétiy, faid I, ’tis ‘ne- 
ver too late to repent, Repent, /Sir! reply’d 
Betty, of what? Of doing Il, I return’d, 
or even thinking Hl. I had but an ill Opi- 
iion of you this Morning; but I have Rea- 
fon to think J have done you Wrong, and 
I ask you Pardon; be fatisfy’d, I can fome- 
times read Peoples Thoughts. Why then, 
faid Betty, if it be fo, you know you have 
no Reafon to ask my Pardon, for I am fure 
you never offended me. But if I have ever 
offended you, I ask you, and Heaven, Par- 
don, and I hope I fhall obtain both. Be 
affur’d you will, I reply’d. She feeing me 
ready to go down, took her Leave of me, 
modeftly begging leave to kifs me. As I 
was going away ; Sir, faid fhe, if we both 
are alive ten Year hence, and I have the 
Honour to fee you, I may make you ac- 
uainted with fomething very extraordinary. 
Nothing but what I partly underftand alrea- 
dy, I return’d ; keep in the honeft Path you 
are in, then Heaven will blefs you. 
I got on Horfeback, after taking Leave of 
the Family, and obferv’d Betty in much Con- 
fafion; I fhook my Head at her, with a 
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Smile, and rid away. 


When 
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When I arriv’d at my Uncle’s, which was 
about fourteen Miles from my Father’s, I was 
told by the Servants he was gone out a little 
way, not expecting me fo foon; but he 
wou'd return in a Quarter of an Hour. Du- 
ring his Stay, a Coach came to the Door 
with a couple of old Ladies, and a young 
one about thirteen Years of Age, the beau- 
tifulleft Creature my Eyes ever beheld: [ 
cou’d not help gazing upon her, with a ereat 
deal of Delight. They came to vifit my 
Uncle, but finding he was gone out, wou’d 
not ftay. I look’d after the Coach which car- 
ry’d this young Angel away, as far as ever 
] cou’d fee, and began to feel a certain Ten- 
dernefs, which People, I thought, of my 
Years, had but little Knowledge of. 

I was pleafing myfelf with the charming 
Idea, when my Uncle came in, who exprett 
a great deal of Satisfa¢tion to fee me. After 
the firft Civilities were over, I told him there 
was a Coach with fome Ladies to wait upon 
him, but not meeting with him at home, 
wou'd not come in. My Uncle being a mer- 
ry jocofe Man, faid to me, Sirrah, you fhou’d 
have done the Duties of my Houfe, and 
made *em come in. But who were they? J 
told him I cow’d not: tell. But the Servant 
D 2 reply’d, 
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reply’d, They were my Lady —— her Sif- 
ter and Daughter. Odfo! you young Dog, 
return’d my Uncle, there wou’d be 4 fine 
Wife, if you had but. Money enough; fhe’s 
an Heirefs, and will be worth Fifty Thou- 
fand Pounds. Well Sir, faid 1, when [ 
think on Marriage, I muft not turn my 
Thoughts that way. No! why fo? reply’d 
my Uncle ; a Woman with a Fortune is as 
foon got as one without ; and when I die, you 
don’t know what may happen. 

Sir, faid I, if I never marry till I with 
your Death, I hope to live fingle a great 
while. I believe thee, Will, faid my Uncle: 
But ’tis time enough to talk of thefe things 
ten Year hence; 1 wou’d have no Man mar- 
ry till they are paft Twenty, nor Women till 
paft Sixteen. I wonder, Sir, faid I, you 
never thought of that State! Why, you young 
Rogue, fo I have, reply’d my Uncle, fo 
much on’t, that I refolve to live fingle all my 
Life; and I am of the Opinion, few People 
marry only to better their Condition. ‘That’s 
a little too hard, Sir, faid I: Do you ima- 
gine no one marries for Love? O yes, a 
great many, reply’d my Uncle ; -but it does 
not lait long: Lovers have large Stomachs, 


but are foon cloy’d, they very often furfeit the 
firlt 
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firft Meal. I told him, My Mother, _ his 
Sifter, I thought, lov’d my Father: till the 
Day of her Death. She was contented, I 
believe, reply’d my Uncle. But come, young 
Man, this Difcourfe is-a little too wife for one 
of your Years. Notat all, faidI, Uncle; I 
hope you will not take it ill, if I declare your 
Notions of Matrimony won’t hinder me to 
try my Fortune, when my Inclination ferves, 
and a good Match fhou’d offer. No, faid 
my Uncle, I hope to fee thee wedded to a 
good Fortune before I die; therefore I intend 
to carry thee to my Lady S$ and there 
you may grow acquainted with the young 
Lady; your Age is much. the fame, and your 
Correfpondence may be continu’d as your 
Years increafe ; befide, I wou’d have’ you 
' have fome Place to go to, for it wou’d be 
hard to have nothing but an old mufty Un-- 
cle to converfe with. Age does not very well 
agree with Youth. 

Our Converfation. lafted much longer upon 
this Topic; and it might have lafted longer 
than it did; if Supper had not come in to 
{top my Uncle’s Mouth. His Houfekeeper 
fat down at Supper with us, which | thought 
a little odd; but I foon found how Matters 
went, and, young as I was, I cou’d perceive 
D 3 Madam 
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Madam was Miftrefs of the Family. She ap* 


pear’d extremely civil to me, even, as I 
thought, too civil; for her Behaviour feem’d 
to fay, Objerve! I am Miftre/s of the Houjfe, 
and *tis to me you are bebolden for your Enter- 
sainment. 

The next Day I cou’d not help hinting to 
my Uncle, fomething of his Houfekeeper’s 
Behaviour. Why, Silly, faid my Uncle, this 
Woman is a good Woman, in her Way, and 
1 fhou’d beat a great Lofs without her ; for, 
as { have many Servants, and being a 
fingle Man, I fhou’d be but a feurvy Mana- 
ger of °em: Now this Woman, being pru- 
dent and difcreet, knows how to manage fuch 
a Kennel of wild Hounds as I am forc’d to” 
keep, out of State indeed, for I have not 
Service for em half: But a Man of Fortune 
mutt live fomething anfwerable to it, or he 
will be defpis’d by his Neighbours. Oncea 
Man has got in that Road, he muft not get 
out of it again, 

Sir, faid 1, 1 beg your Pardon for being — 
fo inquifitive, and, may ‘be, impertinent. 
Billy, reply’d my Uncle, you may fay and 
do juft what you will here, for I wou’d have 
you to underftand, this Houfe, and all that’s 
in it, is not only yours when I die, but the . 

$ Eftate 
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Eftate that belongs to it, which is upward of 
Two Thoufand Pounds a Year ; and to con- 
vince you of it, I defign to make my Will 
forthwith. I have fo much Confidence in 
you, to believe I fhall never have Occafion 
ro alter it. I beg you, Sir, faid1, don’t talk 
of making of Wills, and Death, ’tis a me- 
lancholy Subjeét, and whatever you will be 
pleas’d to leave me, will not compenfate the 
Grief I fhou’d feel for the Lofs of fo good 
an Uncle. Why, you Fool, reply’d my Un- 
cle, I believe you; but I hope a Man is ne- 
yer the nearer Death for talking on’t, or ma- 
king his Will! 

We were interrupted in our Difcourfe, by 
a Servant’s giving my Uncle a Letter, which 
he read to himfelf, and fmil’d. Here, faid 
my Uncle, read that, there’s a Billet, whofe 
Style may be altogether new to you 5 “tis wrote 
by a young Lady, and a fine Lady, tho’ 
di@tated by an old one. I took it, and read 
as follows : 


Mr. L[RONFACE; 
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when we came to wait upon your Worfbip. 
However, Jou muft not expect Abfolution, before 
you kave done Penance, which is, to come and 
Dine with us to Day, and ftay as long as we 
fhall think fit. Your Comphance Jhall befpeak 


fe ome Favour from 


7 


Your enraged Judges, 


Minos, RHADAMANTHUS, and JE acus, 


A very merry, free Epiftle, indeed, Sir, 
faid I. Tis the Style, faid my Uncle, we 
ufe in Writing to one another; and if any 
other Form fhou’d pafs between us, we fhou’d 
fanfy each other offended at fomething. But 
come, Youth, continu’d my Uncle, yeu mutt 

ug Up youl felf, and go along with me, for 
this is the Place 1 intend to bring yeu ac- 
quainted in; for now they have honour’d me 
with the-Title of Knight of the Shire, | am 
now and then oblig’d.to be with fome Bot- 
tle-Companions, which will not altogether a- 
gree with your Age, or Conftitution ; fo that 
I hope you will like the Company I fhall 
provide for you; and tho’ the One is the 
Mother, and the Other Aunt. to the young 
Creature-I was {peaking of, yet they, are nei- 
ther of °em Forty ; the one isa. Widow, and 

the 
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the other an old Maid, if we may call her 
one at Eight and Thirty; but fhe has no~- 
thing of the Stiffhefs or Formality of that 
State, but is as eafy and. good-humour’d, 
as if fhe had loft that weighty Burden, a 
Maidenhead, twenty Year ago; and, what is 
more furprifing, refolves-to die.a Maid,. ex- 
cept fome brawny Rafcal does her the Favour, 
to ravifh her: ‘The Widow, and Mother ta 
the young Lady, has been in the State of 
Widowhood near Fourteen Year, for her 
Daughter was Pofthumous-born; yet, tho’ 
fhe is Miftrefs of a vaft Fortune, and confe- 
quently been fought by many in : Marriage, 
(for Money is the Loadftone-that draws all the. 
World) yet fhe refolves never to change her 
State. Thefe Three, with their Family, 
lrve as contentedly as any Three in the Uni- 
verfe. *Vis here Igo, when I have a mind 
to be innocently merry,.. without bringing any 
Scandal to the Family, becaufe I am an old 
Fellow.» They have fitted up-an Apartment 
for me in particular, and I very often ftay all 
Night. Sir,: faid J, 1 fuppofe the Reafon- 
why the Widow-does not marry again, isthe - 
Love fhe bears to the Memory of her former. 
Husband. Rather, I believe, the Vexation the.:- 
receiy’d from him, reply’d my Unele, hin., 
D5 | ders, 
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ders her ; for I have heard her often fay, he 
us’d to lead her a damn’d fort. of Life ; and 
his Behaviour to her has confirm’d the Sifter 
in the fame Mind. She often declares to me, 
in her Thoughts, the beft of Husbands are 
but Plagues, which I return by imagining the 
fame thing by the Wives; fo we ftrengthen 
each other’s Opinion by our Converfation 5 
which is fomething odd, you'll fay. 

But I forget, continu’d my Uncle, that I 
am. talking to a School-Boy all this time. Sir, 
T return’d, whatever you fay to me, fhall do 
me no Injury, but rather improve my Under-. 
ftanding ; Things of Moment, I fhall juftly: 
weigh; and what is not neceffary to be re- 
member’d, fhall be forgot. My Uncle made: 
me many Compliments of my forward Senfe 3. 
but at the Tag of all, to qualify ’em, told 
me, Ripe Fruit was foon rotten; and fo we 
both went to equip ourfelves for our fhort 
Journey. 
~ Tn the Coach, my Uncle told me, I fhould 
do well to ingratiate myfelf with the Family ; 
for if I was. ever to.enter into the Matrimo- 
nial State, I cou’d not do better for myfelf 5 
for, added he,. tho” Marriage is. a. very bit- 
ter Pill, yet there’s Gold enough to gild it 


over, anda handfome young Lady to-boot.. 
I told. 
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I told him, whenever that Time came, I 
fhou’d. value his Advice at the higheft Rate. 
Come, come, reply’d the old Gentleman, I 
don’t love Compliments, they favour of In- 
fincerity. I return’d, my Tongue and Heart 
ever did, and I hop’d ever wou’d, go toge- 
ther ; and whatever I faid, it fhou’d be Truth. 
Ay, but Boy, anfwer’d the old Gentleman, 
you know the old Saying, Truth is not to be 
fpoke at all Times; many a poor Man has fuf- 
fer’d for fpeaking Truth. 

When we came to the End of our fhort 
Journey,. the two Sifters (who were both 
comely Women) came to the Gate to bid us 
welcome; the young Lady, they gave us to 
underftand, was walking in the Garden... 
When we were brought into the Parlour, af-.. 
ter the ufual Civilities, my Uncle told ’em, 
he had brought along with him.a-Perfon that 
he defign’d one of ther Acquaintance, and if 
they balk’d his Intention, he threaten’d ’em: 
feverely with his Indignation. The Ladies 
reply’d, I fhou’d be welcome upon my own 
Account, without his Recommendation. Well, 
well, reply’d my Uncle, I don’t care how it’s 
done, fo it is done. But hold, cry’d the 
Aunt, won’t it be fomething dangerous to al- 
low him the Converfation and Acquaintance 
of 
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of Ij bella ? (meaning the young Lady) he’ll 
perhaps, in time, wipe away from-her Me- 
mory the good Advice again{ft. Matrimony, 
we have taken much Time and Labour to in- . 
culcate, 

Fear not that, reply’d my Uncle, for I 
have, and fhall take as much Pains with the 
Youth, that they. may be on a Footing. Up- 
on this, the young.Lady. came-in, to. whofe 
Acquaintance: I was introduc’d.. Tho’ fhe. 
was the handfomeft Creature my. Eyes e’er 
beheld, the Charms of her Perfon.-were e- 
quall’d by thofe of: her Underftanding ; and 
I. foon found, young as. was, Love had ta- 
ken full Poffeffion of my Heart. 

The Converfation of. the Day was. chiefly 
composd of. Mirth, and laughing at former 
Tranfactions, which were larded, every “now - 
and then, with Contempt upon the connubial 
State; .and I. was almott ready to. die with 
Defpair, to hear the fair J/fabella join with 
2em, with.more than ordinary Malice and Sa- 
tyr. 

: My Uncle defir’d fhe wou’d not. be fo in- 
veterate, for fhe was, taking the only Method | 
for him. to, fall. directly. in Love with her. 
And that’s the only wav, reply’d the Sifter, 
to get. rid of your onion Company. I: 


told: 
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told the Lady, I hop’d my Uncle wou’d not 
prove troublefome, ’till fuch a Declaration. 
I believe not, young Gentleman, reply’d the 
Lady ; but I fear: there’s much more: Danger 
from your Worfhip, than your Uncles your 
Years will’ bring you forward, but his will 
make him lag behind? I told her, I fhou’d 
always endeavour to keep myfelf in the good 
Graces of that Family ; and that nothing but 
Deftiny fhou’d make me forfeit it. 

Oh then, return’d the Eady, if it-ever 
comes to that, the Fault muft be laid on De- 
fiiny, Fate, Ill Stars, and- 1 know not what! 
I‘tell you, continu’d the Sifter, {miling, if 
your Years did not plead for you, |! fhou’d 
begin to think you guilty. I muft own, tho’ 
this was but Rallying, I cou’d not help blufh+ 
ing at what fhe faid, as. knowing myfel 
a Criminal ae ee | 

Bed-time broke up our Company, and e- 
very one retir’d to their feveral Apartments. 
When I was-alone, Reflexion began to make 
me very uneafy. The blind God had-wound 

ed me, tho? not fo deep as if I had more 
Years over my Head, yet enough to break 
my Reft, and trouble and conf fife my young 
Imagination. I got up at the Dawn of Day 
as uneafy as :1 went to Bed, and walk’d in the 
Garden 
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Garden alone, for none of the Family were 
furring. All my Thoughts were bufied on 
the fair Object of my Withes. I continu’d, 
in my uneafy Contemplation, feveral Hours. 

The firft that interrupted my Meditations, 
was the Charmer of my Heart, who came to 
me, with a {miling Countenance. I am in- 
form’d, Sir, faid fhe, you were early up this 
Morning, I fear you did not like your Lodg- 
ing! ‘There’s nothing in this Houfe, I re- 
ply’d, but what I have the utmoft Regard 
for; but (I continu’d) it was my ufual Cu- . 
{tom of rifing early to my Studies. We fell 
infenfibly into the Affairs of the Family, for 
I had not Courage once to mention what [ 
felt within my Breaft ; neither did I imagine. 
fhe cou’d have a right Conception of what 
my Inclination wou’d have declar’d to her. 
Among other things, I told her, we fhou’d 
have the World unpeopled, if every body 
was of her Mother, Aunt, and my Uncle’s 
Mind. She reply’d, there was no Danger 
of that, for the Men wou’d find Means to 
have Heirs to their Eftates, without trou- 
bling the Parfon. 

I was a little confus’d at her Anfwer, for 
I imagin’d fhe infinuated I was defign’d my 
Oncle’s Heir, and therefore cou’d hardly 
make 
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make her an Anfwer; for my Uncle told 
me, when he mention’d making his Will, 
that I was the firft that knew his Inclina- 
‘tion, and gave me a particular Charge to 
keep it a Secret from every one, tll he him- 
felf divulg’d it. It was fome time before I 
cou’d recover my Confufion; for I was not 
affur’d they might not hint fomething of it to 


my Uncle, and do mea Prejudice with him 5 


not as to the Eftate, for I little regarded my 
Intereft, but fearing I was not capable of 
keeping a Secret, even of the utmoft Confe- 
| quence. 

The young Lady, finding fhe had created 
fome Confufion in my ‘Thoughts, began to 
comfort me, with telling me, my Uncle’s 
Mind might alter; and tho” he was ftiff in 
his Opinion concerning Matrimony, did nos 
doubt but his Eyes wou’d be open enough to 
fee Merit, where it was fo confpicuous.. Her 
endeavouring to bring me out of Confufion, 
plung’d me farther into it, and fometimes I 
was thinking the was uttering Riddles, and I 


knew not how to anfwer upon the Topic > 
But at laft I told her, Whatever my Uncle. 
fhou’d think fit to do concerning his world- 


ly Affairs, fhou’d never trouble me, while 


he continu’d to do things correfpondent with 
Honour 


pat 
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Honour and Honefty.. I am very glad to 
hear it, reply’d the young Lady ; and I fan- 
fy young Gentlemen, like you, who ftudy 
much, acquire Underftanding, Fortitude, 
and Refolution, and all other Manly Virtues, 
before their Years write ’em Men. Madam,. 
I reply’d, in fome it might be fo; but I had 
made no Progrefs in any of ’em, but one, 
and that I fear’d will be: rather counted a. 
Weaknefs. 

I fanfy then, return’d the Lady,. fince you 
own it a Frailty, you~ will make me your 
Confeffor; and if I judge it to be, as you 
call it, a Weaknefs, Ill tell you what Pe- 
nance you fhall undergo for Pardon. Ma-. 
dam, I reply’d, you are the only Perfon in 
the World that I will confefs to;-but then, 
you muft promife me, like a true Confeffor,. 
to keep it for. ever a. Secret from all the. 
World, whether. it difpleafes you, or not ; . 
tho’ I am under difmal Apprehenfions of Jo- 
fing your Favour, more dear to me than all.’ 
the World. 

Heyday! reply’d J/abella, if we were not 
both too young, Ifhou’d imagine you were 
going to make Love tome... Madam, I an- 
fwer’d, you. have guefs’d the very Secret of 
my Fleart.. The’ tender Thoughts my Breatft. 


con~ 
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eontains, are all for you. Don’t think it a 
Boyith Paffien, apt to change ; for whatever 
Ufage I meet with from you, I muft conti- 
nue to adore you. Thave weigh’d our Years ; 
yours and your Family’s Averfion to Matri- 
mony, by your Yefterday’s Difcourfe; and 
no Confideration can put a Stop to my Paf- 
fion : All the Favour I ask, or defire, is on- 
ly Leave filently to adore you; and if you 
find your Heart averfeto my conftant Withes, 
Jet me beg you to grant me Pity for all that 
I fhall fuffer, and-I thall rejoice at every Pang 
I fecl, becaufe they are for you. 1 am con- 
vinc’d your Underftanding far exceeds your 
Years, therefore I intreat you to think be- 
you fpeak; and confider this, *tis in your 
Power alone, to make me live, or die. I 
own our Fortunes are at prefent unequal, but 
Time may produce many things ; infpir’d by 
you, I wou’d aim at every thing that 1s ho- 
nourable to deferve you that Way, nor fhou’d 
I doubt fucceeding. I faid every thing my 
Tongue cou’d utter, prompted by Love, and 
had this Satisfaction, to obferve her Face was 
not drefs’d in Frowns. After many rallying 
Speeches, finding me continue in my Di- 
{refs :. 


Well, 
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Well, faid fhe, as I promis’d to be your 
Confefior, Pll keep it a Secret, as we agreed — 
on; and perhaps, if I thought you in ear- 
neft, 1 fhou’d think of fome Punifhment e- 
qual to what your Crime deferves: But you 
have been reading Ovid lately, I fuppofe, ° 
and you wou’d be endeavouring to put fome 
of his Rules in practice upon me. It is a 
pleafing Satisfaction to me, I reply’d, to 
hear you underftand Ovid fo well; and,. by 
your Choice, I hope you will remember all 
his Rules. What! return’d the young La- 
dy, becaufe | have read that Author, as our 
£nglifo Tranflators have given him to us (for 
I own I am not fo happy to underftand the 
Original) wou’d you interpret for me, that I 
like the Subject? No; continu’d Jabella, I 
have read Keynoias on Murder, and yet 1 hope 
you will believe 1 abhor the Facts related 
there. I hope fo too, Madam, I reply’d; 
therefore you will confider, that what my 
Tongue utter’d, was from the very Bottom of 
my Soul; and if you will not receive my 
Declaration favourably, you will be the Death 
of me, which will make you a paffive Mur- 
derer. 

Few People, I believe, die for Love, in 
this Age, reply’d Jabella; however, our 

| Years 
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Years will protect-both of us. I told her, 


the Tree that took deepeft Root, ftood the © 


longedt. Yes, return’d [abella, and the Im- 
preffions cut in young Barks, fooneft wear 
out; and often kill the Tree, Madam, faid 
J. Well, well, cry’d abella, we have had 
enough on this Subject for once. Madam, 
faid I, does the Word Oxce imply you wow’d 
pardon me whenever Fortune will give me 
another Opportunity of declaring my Paffion? 
I have not Time now ‘to anfwer you (faid 
Jabella) for I perceive your Uncle, my Mo- 
ther, and Aunt, are coming towards us. But 
J thought her Words were accompanied with 
fo fweet a Look, that bid me hope ; and 
Hope is all the Pleafure of our Lives. 

When we had join’d Company, we were 


the Theme of the old Folks Raillery for fome 


time. Hark you, young Man, faid my Un- 
cle, how came you to rife fo early this Morn- 
ing? Only becaufe Ido it every Morning, 
Sir, faid I, to read. Why, Sirrah, faid my 
Uncle, if I had thought you had brought a 
Book along with you here, I wou’d haveta- 
ken it‘fromy you, and burnt it. Is not here 
Contemplation enough for you? pointing to 


the Ladies. Yes, Sir, reply’d the Mother, © 


I think he does well to have fomething to en- 
tertain 
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tertain his Thoughts, alone, for I don’t much 
relifh the young Ones getting together fo ear- 
ly ; I don’t well know how they cou’d enter- 
tain themfelves, without talking of Love. 
Why, if we fhou’d, reply’d J/abella, *twou’d 
be only to fortify each other againft that Paf- 
fion. Well, well, faid the Aunt, your Ages 
fecure you at prefent ; but I fhou’d be loth to 
truft you five or fix Years hence. Ay but, 
faid my Uncle, Will ftudies the Mathematics, 
and he knows every thing of Geography and 
Navigation already, but juft going to Sea; 
and can tell you in what Latitude the Cape of 
Good Hope lies under, tho” he was never there; 
he has all the Theory, and only wants the 
Praéiice. 

None of your Allegories, reply’d the Mo- 
ther; i have a very good Opinion of the 
young Gentleman, thereforehold your Tongue, 
for what you can fay for him, will only leifen 
it. Come, come, the Tea ftays for us, faid 
the Aunt. J’m glad on’t, cry’d my Uncle, 
for now: we fhall have a little Scandal, Tea 
has no Relifh without it. 

My Uncle having no Bufinefs at horne, 
we continu’d in this agreeable Company three 
whole Days ; and tho’ we were to receive a 
Vifit from them in two more, yet the Sepa- 
ration 
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ration from that I held moft dear on Earth, 
was very irkfome to me; but the Hope of 
fecing her fo foon, mitigated my Grief. 
When we came home to my Uncle’s, I 
obferv’d a Youth walking in the Garden, ve- 
ry near my own Age, as i cou’d guefs at the 
Diftance I faw him; for as foon as he per- 
ceiv’d me, he walk’d another way, as not 
being willing I fhou’d fee him. I ask’d one 
of the Servants that happen’d to be in the 
Garden, who that Youth was I jut before 
faw at the Fountain. He reply’d, it was the 
Houfekeeper’s Son. What, is the Houfe- 
keeper marry’d then, faid [? Not now, re- 
ply’d the Servant, and fimil’d. Obferving 
the Humour of the Man, by his Counte- 
mance, I ask’d him many Queftions concern- 
ing the Houfekeeper and her Child, but 
could not learn who was the Father pofitive- 
ly; yet he gave me Hints enough to ima- 
gine my Uncle had fome Intereft in the Af 
fair, which created in me.a great deal of Un- 
eafinefss for it foon occurr’d to my Miemory 
what the divine J/abella told me in her Mo- 
ther’s Garden, that Heirs to Eftates might be 
procur’d without the Help of the Parfon, My 
Uneafinefs did not proceed from any Difap- 
pointment relating to the Eftate, any farther 
than 
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than I thought it might have reconcil’d me 
to J/abella’s Family ; for I imagin’d if ever I 
cou’d move her Heart to love me, fhe wou’d 
as much defpife Riches as myfelf; for even, 
young as I was, I cou’d have been contented 
to have got my Subfiftence from my daily 
Labour, if J/abella wou'd have fubmitted to 
have fhar’d my Fortune; for I never once 
thought of hers, but I wifh’d it much lefs, 
or rather none at all, that I might have been 
more on the Equality. 

While I was mufing on the State of my 
Love, I was interrupted by my Uncle’s 
Houfekeeper, who, with a familiar Air, in- 
guir’d concerning our Entertainment at the 
Widow’s: I found,- by her Difcourfe, the 
poor Creature was jealous of my Uncle, and 
to increafe her Opinion, I told her, I fanfy’d 
we fhou’d fhortly have a Wedding, for it 
Jook’d very like it. Between whom? ask’d 
the Houfekeeper, haftily ; why, between my 
Uncle and the Widow, I anfwer’d. 1 ob- 
ferv’d her Countenance change at what I faid, 
and a very great Diforder appear’d about her. 
But I did not think fit to have any further 
Converfation with her, fo left her to her own 
diforder’d Thoughts. 


When 
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When my Uncle and I were together, he 


_ask’d me how I lik’d the young Lady (for 


he had not an Opportunity to ask me in the 


_ Coach as we came home, becaufe we brought 


| a neighbouring Gentleman home with us, 


that came to make a Vifit at the Widow’s) I 


told him, Thad a very great Regard for her, 
_and I did not doubt but my Years wou’d in- 


creafe it. I wou’d advife you, faid my Un- 


cle, to make your Addrefies there, but fe- 


cretly, for I am convine’d you won’t meet 


with a more beneficia] Match. I anfwer’d 


» my Uncle, I was of his Opinion ; tho’ not 


from the Greatnefs of her F ortune, but from 


_ the Charms of her Perfon and Onderftanding, 
Why, I wou’d have you affe@ what you 
| marry; but, I hope you don’t imagine, 


young Man, faid my Uncle, a good For- 
tune will be any Hindrance. Not-in the leaft, 
Sir, faid I; but I wou’d have no Two join 


/ in that holy Ceremony, if they cou’d not de- 
| fpife Fortune. Well, well, reply’d my Un- 
| ele, Experience will 


tell you another Tale, 


when you have a few Years more over your 
| Head, which is now fill’d with Notions of 
| Honour, and I know not how many chime- 
rical Ideas, that have their Being in thy Brain ; 
You read too much. 


I hope, 
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I hope, Sir, fiid I, Reading is defigh’d 
to cultivate the Underftanding, and raife our 
Imaginations above the Vulgar. I am of the 
Opinion, a Man of Quality with a Plebeian 
Soul, isa Plebeian ; and on the contrary, a 
Plebeian with exalted Merit, ought to change 
Fortunes with him. But you forget, with all 
your Learning and Philofophy, that For- 
tune’s blind, young Man, reply’d my Uncle, 
and diftributes her Favours as blindly. I 
have feen Dullnefs and Stupidity in a Coach 
and Six, while Virtue, Merit, and a whole 
Library of Learning walk on Foot. The 
more Shame to the degenerate Age, you'll 
fay, young Man, True, Sir, faid 1; and 
‘f | had a Fortune anfwerable to my Inclina- 
tion, I wou’d never fee one of thofe you men- 
tion’d laft, twice in the fame Condition. 
Don’t think, reply’d my Uncle, that lam 
endeavouring, to blot out thofe Notions of 
Virtue that 1 fee wrote in thy Soul ; for it is 
on the Confideration of thy noble Inclinations, 
that I have lately refolv’d in my Will, to 
leave thee a confiderable Fortune, being af- 
far’d thou wilt make the right Ufe of it. 
The Bulk of my Eftate was left me by an 
Uncle, an old Batchelor as { am, which I 


intend to leave to thee in. the fame manner. 
Neither 
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Neither can I think thy good Underftanding, 
Boy, continu’d my Uncle, will receive an; 
Prejudice from our Contempt of the Mar- 
‘Tlage State; tho’ the Reafon why I have not 
chang’d my Condition, is, that the frit Ob- 
ject of my Withes was, by Fate, deny’d me, 
But I fuppofe you have heard your Father 
often repeat the Story. Never in my Life, 
for I have been at School ever 
ifince Five Years old, and very feldom con- 
vers’d with any of the Family ; and I may 
)juftly fay, Sir, that 1 am almoft as great a 
| Stranger in the Knowledge of my Anceftors, 
/as one that never heard of us: Wel] then, faid 
Pil let you into as much as I 
Know of ’em. 

We are originally Weld: Many of our 
)}Anceftors have flourifh’d in the Church, as 


I reply’d; 


‘my Uncle, 


iwell as State, 


and left a fweet Scent of Vir- 


jtue in their Afhes. I was the youngeft of 
ithree ; the eldeft dying in the Wars, when 
the had gain’d many ever-living Laurels, 
Your Father prov’d Heir to the Eftate, who 


is one Year elder than myfelf. MyF 


ather’s 


Brother having acquir’d a Sreat Eitate by 
‘Merchandize, in the Indies, and having an In- 
clination for me, always declar’d me his 
Heir, and [| liv’d with him as fuch; there- 

WOOL. I; 


fore 
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fore I think it almoft your Due to be Heir 
to mine. About the Age of Seventeen, J 
fel! in Love with a young Lady of a very 
{mall Fortune, but that was fupply’d by the 
Charms of her Mind and Perfon. Her Mo- 
ther (for her Father had been dead many 
Years) was averfe to my Paftion. She wou’d 
often tell her Daughter, I was but a younger 
Brother; and tho? every Body imagin’d I 
was to be Heir to my Uncle, yet no body 
was affur’d of it. Old Men were as fubject 
to ‘change their Minds, as young ‘ones; 
therefore fhe wou’d by no means confent to 
my Courtfhip ; but when fhe found I conti- 
nu’d my Addreffes, fhe fecretly inform’d my 
Uncle, who took me to task on the other 
fide ; with many Arguments, prov’d I fhou’d 
be much to blame to think of a Woman of 
fuch a narrow Fortune, when, in Profpect, 
I was Matter of fuch a large one; and hint- 
ed to me, if | continu’d in my Folly, as he: 
calPd it, I might be balk’d of my Expecta- 
tion. 

Tho’ my Love was as "great as cou’d be, 
yet I thought it was but common Prudence to 
diffemble ; and | told my Uncle, I hop’d I 
fhou’d never give him any Occafion to for- 
fit the good Opinion he had already con- 

ceiv’d 
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Ceiv’d of me. He gave me very good Ad- 
vice, which I promis’d to follow. But every 
thing muft fubmit to Love ; Fortune, Inte- 
reft, Relations, and Friendfhip, mutt give 
way to that foft Paffion. And I doubt not, 
young Man, notwithftanding your Learning 
) and pretended Fortitude, but Time will con. 
vince you of what I fay. I figh’d, and wag 
in fome Confufion at my Uncle’s Difcourfe, 
‘but made him no Anfwer, becaufe I wou’d 
/hot interrupt him. 

By fecret Interviews, continu’d my Uncle, 
$1 gain’d the Heart of the young Lady, un- 
pbiafs’d by her Intereft; for in the mean 
jtime fhe was courted by a Gentleman, pof- 
Vfefs'd of a Fortune much beyond the Hopes 
jof her Family, who foon gain’d the Mo. 
Sther’s Confent, and, being an obftinate Wo- 
tman, fhe promis’d him her Daughter’s. In 
ithe mean time we met almoft every Night, 
tby the Helpof the Maid, who by Bribes and 
)Promifes was in my Intereft ; and one Even- 
Hing among the reft, I took Poffeftion of the 
willing Fair One. 
| Our Amours were not fo fecret as we ima- 
in’; for my Rival being inform’d of our 
Correfpondence, tho’ he had no N otion how 
far our Intimacy was carry’d, fent mea Chal- 


q i32 lenge, 


maa 
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lenge, which I accepted of, tho’ unwillingly; | 


for I am of that Opinion, Men’s Honour of- 
ten prompts ’em on to thofe Acts their Con- 
{ciences and Wills wou’d leave undone. We 
met, and Fortune declar’d in my Favour, by 


dangeroufly wounding my Adverfary, with- | 


out my receiving the leaft Hurt. ‘The Mo- 
ther to the Fair One was exafperated to the 
laft Degree, and, in the Heat of her blind 
Rage, took her Daughter along with her to 
vifit her intended Son-in-law, where fhe a- 
ereed, notwithftanding his Wounds, and her 
Daughter’s Cries and Lamentations, to mar- 
ry ’em immediately, which was perform’d. 

You may guefs what we both felt at this 
Shock of Fate, for Poffeffion had heighten’d 
my Paffion. I tore and rav’d like a Mad- 
man, and was almoft inconfolable ; and no- 
thing but the Regard I ow’d my Uncle, kept 
me from doing fome rafh Act. But Time, 
that cures moft Sorrows, gave me fome Con- 
folation, as imagining I fhou’d have ftill a 
Correfpondence with the difconfolate Fair 
One, for her continu’d Sorrow convine’d me 
fhe mourn’d for the fame Caufe. 

I took an Opportunity, and got a Letter 
convey’d to her; but what was my Surprize 
and Sorrow at her Anfwer! I have read it 
fo 
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fo often, and *tis fo well imprinted in my 
Memory, that I can repeat it verbatim. 


SIR, 


f1O? I love you more than Life, which I 

am convinced I fhall not long keep, yet the 
Duty I owe my Husband fhall prevent any fu- 
) sure Interviews. Strive to forget me, as I willing- 
ly woud you, tho’ impoffible, and never more 
9 think there ever was fuch aWretch as the unfor- 
) bunate 


MARIA. 


I ftrove many ways to come to a better 
Underftanding ; but fhe as carefully avoided 
it, I linger’d out many Days in this Inter- 
ival of Life, if I may call it fo; for Icou’d 
not fay I was alive. One Morning her 
Maid brought me a Letter; and tho’ I of- 
i fer’d her Gold to ftay the Reading of it, yer 

fhe woud not. The Contents of this laft were 
as furprifing as the frit. 


My Dear, 
AM now going, I firmly believe, into ana- 
ther World, to anfwer for my Mifcarriages 
in this, for I find the Pangs of Child-Birth up- 
Son me, which I hope, and am almoft affurd, 
E93 J fealt 
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I foall not out-live. It is the Fruit of our 
guilty Foys. Let me conjure you, if the Infant 
JSoowd furvive, find fome means to prove a Fa- 
ther, for it can not expett any other in this 
World ; and cherifh the Memory of your unfor- 
tunale 


MARIA, 


I was fo far plung’d in Grief at the Know- 
ledge of her State, that I went into the 
Fields to have more Freedom for Contempla- 
tion ; and tho’ it was Morning when I re- 
ceiv'd the Letter, I had not thought of re- 
turning, if the Curtain of the Night had not 
began to fpread the Hemifphere; but ere I 
cou’d get out of the Fields, I heard fome- 
body walk very faft behind me, and turning 
about, I was fomewhat furpriz’d to fee the 
Husband of Maria, with his Sword drawn 
in his Hand, as ready to attack me. Tho’ 
I was weary of Life, I kad no Thought of 
rendering it to one I had no very kind 
Thoughts for: Yet I was refolv’d to parly 
with him, and do my Endeavour to bring 
him to Temper; for I confider’d, he had 
Matter enough to gall him. But Words fig- 
nify’d nothing; and he prefs’d fo violently 
upon me, that I was oblig’d to oppofe him, 


and © 
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and in a little time left him dead upon the 
'_ Ground. 


I immediately got home to my Uncle’s, 
who waited for me, and was going to chide 


me; but feeing me look fo pale and confus’d, 


and without my Sword'(for in the laft Thruft, 


that gave him his Death, he fell down to- 


wards me, and I let it fall out of my Hand, 


and his Body fell upon’t) he very tenderly 


ask’d me the Caufe of my Concern. . When 
VI had inform’d him: Well, faid my Uncle, 
be not fo troubled; fince you have killd 
him fairly, Vil warrant thy Pardon. But 
* were there any Witneffes of the Action? Se- 

veral, faid I, on the other fide of the River, 
> tho’ I know not who they were, I was 1n fo 


‘much Confufion. However, he deferv’d 
) Death, faid my Uncle, for killing the un- 
fortunate Maria, and her innocent Infant. I 
did not hear what more my Uncle faid, for 
the Ufe of my Senfes was taken from me, 


and I fell into a Swoen; yet, when I reco- 
ver’d, I found myfelf in Bed; for my Un- 


cle, imagining I had receiv’d fome Wound 
in the Encounter, order’d a Surgeon to be 


brought ; but when he was inform’d of the 
Truth, he was convine’d that *twas pure 


' Grief that had overcome me, and almoft 


E 4 com- 
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compell’d me to be let Blood. I was in fuch 
a Condition, that Defpair had got the Af 
cendant over me, and had refolv’d with my- 
felf not to live: And in order to put my De- 
fign in Execution (being inform’d my Uncle 
was gone out upon fome urgent Affairs) I 
order’d my Man to goto another Surgeon of 
my Acquaintance, and bring him along with 
him; which was quickly done. I then took 
an Occafion to fend my Servant out of the 
way, and defir’d the Surgeon to let me Blood 
in the other Arm, which he comply’d with, 
not knowing I had been let Blood before. 

As foon as he was gone, I undid both the 
Bandages ; the Blood pour’d out of my Veins, 
and I foon became infenfible. Heaven for- 
give me! for I now declare I had no other 
Thought, but following my dear Miftrefs, 
whom it was plain, I lov’d more than Life ; 
which that Day wou’d have put an End to, 
if it had not been purely for an Accident ; 
for the laft Surgeon meeting with him that 
firft bled me, among other Difcourfe, told 
him he was going to fee how I did after my 
Bleeding by the Order of my Uncle, who 
was oblig’d to go out, and that he was to ftay 
with me till his Return. 


The 


wd 


, 
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The laft Surgeon, in a fort of Surprize, 
told him, he had not been long come from 
me, and had let me Blood; and foon finding 
there muft be fome extraordinary Meaning in 
my Proceeding, came both together, and 
broke open the Door, that I had lock’d 
efore I let loofe my Arms. I was fo far 


| gone, that they gave my Uncle no Hopes of 


Life, which, { was inform’d, almoft put him 
into my Condition. *I' was two whole Days ere 
1 open’d my Eyes ; and three more before I re- 
cover’d my Underftanding ; and the Thoughts 


) of the Cataftrophe of my dear Maria, had 
| made me refolve to take nothing to fupport 
j Lue, if I had not been prevail’d upon by 
} my Uncle, whofe Sorrow quite confounded 


me, and a religious Man, who fet before me 


) the heinous Sin of Self-Murder, a Sin he told 


me cou’d never be pardon’d, for it was directly 


| flying in the Face of Heaven, withouta Pof- 


) fibility of repenting the Action. 


The Thoughts of Eternity made me re- 


# pent of the Act, and refolve to live. By de- 
| grees, I recover’d my former Strength ; and 


meeting one Day with Maria’s Maid, by 
Accident, I defir’d fhe wou’d give me fome 
Account of the melancholy Action, 

E 5 


Sir, 
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Sir, faid fhe, when my poor Miftrefs felt 
the Pangs and Throes of Labour upon her, 
fhe wrote that Letter, and order’d me to re- 
turn upon the Inftant I had deliver’d it, for 
fhe fhou’d want me in her unhappy Condi- 
tion. When I came back, I found her Pains 
grew worfe. When I found how it was, I 
told her I wou’d go and fend for the Midwife. 
Do then, faid fhe; for tho’ I with for Death, 
the poor Innocent has done nothing to deferve 
it; That may live to meet with a better Fate 
than its unhappy Mother ; and in her utmoft 
Pangs, fhe foftly utter’d your Name. The 
Midwife came, and fhe was deliver’d (after 
great Agonies) of a fine Girl, whofe early 
Features promis’d to exceed her Mother's 
Beauty. | 

Maria’s Mother, and the reft of her Rela- 
tions, were in the utmoft Confufion at what 
they faw ; for feeing it a beautiful full-grown 
Child, they were well convine’d the Husband 
was not the Father of it. ‘The Mother came 
up to her, and, notwithftanding her weak 
Condition, gave her all the ill Language fhe 
coud think of. The poor Lady, at laft 
faintly told her, it was her own Fault, to 
force her to that Marriage: That fhe was 
join’d to you by Heaven: And the believ’d 

: fhe 
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fhe had no Guilt to anfwer for what. the had 


done; for fhe had ever liv’d with her Hus- 
band virtuoufly, and ceas’d all Correfpon- 
_dence with you, fince the Day of her unfor- 


tunate Marriage, which I witnefs’d for her 
in the Letter fhe had wrote to you. She was 


_ brought to Bed pretty early in the Morning. 


And am I an antedated Cuckold 2 


Her Husband was gone to Hunt with fome 
Gentlemen of the Country. But when he 
return’d, he foon came to the Truth of every 
thing, for there was no concealing how Mat- 
ters went. Is 15 fo? cry’d he, all enrag’d ; 
LU have 
no Man fay I keep a Whore, or Baftard of bis. 
Therefore, upon the Inftant, he flew to the 


_ Bed, frft ran his Sword into the unfortunate 


Maria’s Breaft 5 and, {natching the lovely In- 
fant from the Nurfe’s Arms, threw it againft 


the Ground, and dafh’d out its innocent 


Brains. 

It was fome time before either of us cou’d 
proceed in, the fad Narration, for Tears, at 
the unhappy Act. When the Maid had a 
little recover’d herfelf, fhe proceeded. 

The Wound the barbarous Wretch cave 
the unfortunate Adaria, did not immediately 
rob her of Life; but fhe liv’d to make 
all the Hearers weep at what the related ; 

, even 
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even Her unkind Mother cou’d not refrain 
Tears; wifhing a thoufand times, fhe had 
dy’d, before fhe had fore’d her to that un- 
lucky Match. Dear Mother, reply’d the 
fainting Fair One, do not repine, but learn 
to forget Me, andthis unhappy Day. Con- 
fider, Fate is in every thing. I beg yours 
and Heaven’s Forgivenefs: And then began 
to faint. She wou’d fee the Infant, tho’ in 
that piteous Condition : After looking upon 
it for fome time, Poor Babe! faid fhe, thou 
haft feverely paid, tho’ Innocent, for the 
Crime of thy Father and Mother, which I 
hope is forgiven. by Heaven. Here fhe 
began to faint again, and only faid, Heaven 
forgive me; prejerve, and fupport my Dear — 
Here her Tongue fail’d; fhe only gave a 
Groan, and expir’d. Weall fuppos’d it was 
your Name fhe woud have utter’d, but 
Death ftept between. 

This Relation had almoft brought me to 
my former Defpair; and I often wifh’d the 
Wretch alive once more, that had been the 
Caufe of poor Maria’s Death, that I might 
have kil?d him again. 

"Twas feveral Years before I cou’d wipe a- 
way the Thoughts of my dear Maria: Nay, 
L can never forget her, nor feldom remember 

| her 
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her without bringing Tears into my Eyes, 
as I have at this Repetition of my former 
Sorrow (for, indeed, we both cou’d not re- 
frain from weeping) but for her fake only, I 
-am refolv’d to live and die a Batchelor, 
which, faid he, (reaffuming fome of his for- 
mer Gaiety) is the better for you. Tho’ my 
_ Uncle often told me, added the old Gentle- 
man, if he had known my Paffion had been 
_ fo ftrong and fincere, he wou’d not have been 
again{t our Marriage. Since, I have affum’d 
a freer Air, and having got acquainted in 
_ this Family, rail along with ’em, they hav- 
ing known nothing of my Story; for it did 
not make any great Noife, becaufe my Un- 
cle procur’d Witnefles enough that heard our 
Difcourfe ; and the barbarous Act fpoke fo 
much, that I was never try’d for it ; which 
was, in fome fort too, prevented by my TIIl- 
nefs, and weak Condition. 

This Story of my Uncle’s, feem’d to me 
an Introductory Hiftory to my Misfortunes, 
which caus’d me much forrowful Thinking ; 
yet I had ever fome fecret Hoping, that kept 
up my finking Spirits. When we went to 
Dinner, Madam, the Houfekeeper, look’d 
very glum upon my Uncle, tho’ fhe conti- 
nu’d her Civility to me, yet I took but little 
Notice 
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Notice of it. After Dinner, I went to 
Fith ina River at the bottom of the Gar- 
den, and in an Hour’s time my Uncle came - 
to me. 

Hark you, young Man, faid he, I havea 
Crow to pluck with you: What is the Rea- 
fon, good young Spark, that you have di- 
fturb’d my Houfekeeper with a Story of a 
Cock and a Bull, about Marriage, and I 
know not what, with I know not who? Why 
really, Sir, faid J, fhe examin’d me fo ftrict- 
ly this Morning, that I hope you will par- 
don me if I tell you, I thought her imperti- 
nent ; neither did I imagine fhe had any Right 
to be angry, or pleas’d, at what I faid ; 
tho’, 1 muft own, I faw it diforder’d her ; 
but I fuppofe that only’ proceeded from her 
Intereft ; for if fhe imagin’d you marry’d, 
you woud have no Occafion for a Houfe- 
keeper; for, added I, fmiling, my Lady 
woud take that Work off her Hands. Well, 
young Spark, faid my Uncle, I find you are 
a prying young Gentleman; and fince you 
refolve to know all my, Secrets, Pll declare 
another to you: ‘This Woman is now and then 
pleas’d to Tuck me up; and, moreover, has 
Jaida Child to me, but the Boy is fo unlike the 
reputed Father, I have no Notion I had any 

Hand 
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Hand in the forming him. Now this makes 
her affume an Authority. And, to let you 
know further, ’tis the very Maid that liv’d 
with the unfortunate Maria. I thought it 
was my Duty to do fomething for her, and, 
at my Uncle’s Death, I took her into the 
| Houfe. The Freedom I gave her in talking 
_ now and then, of that melancholy Adven- 
ture, grew at laft into an Intimacy; Fleth 
and Blood being frail, and different Sexes at 
all Hours of opportunity together, will fhow 
themfelves. 

Sir, faid I, what you have entrufted me 
with, fhall only teach me to pay her more 
| Refpect than I have done, without letting her 
' know I am let into the Secret. And, for 
| the future, I fhall not tell her any thing that 
-will perplex her, upon your Account, Nay, 
faid my Uncle, fmiling, I fhall ever make 
her know the Difference between the Hand- 
maid and the Mafter: And whether her 
Child be mine, or not, whenever I die, I 
fhall provide handfome enough for ’em both ; 
tho’, perhaps, not according to her Expec- 
tation. The Boy is ignorant who his Father 
is, purfuant to my Inftruction to the Mo- 
ther; and I am apt to believe fhe has kept 
it a Secret, for he is not yet of Age to be 
trufted 
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trufted with it; tho’ the Lad is forward e- 
nough in every thing, but juft Learning, 
which makes me the more fufpect, Iam none 
of his Father. 

Our Converfation has lafted for Six and 
Twenty Years; and in Fifteen of my juve- 
nile Years, fhe never pretended to make me 
a Father. I know the has fed herfelf with 
vain Hopes, I wou’d make a Will, and put 
him down for Heir: But, I can affure you, 
it never was my Intention, nor ever will be ; 
and I fhall leave ’em the lefs for Imperti- 
nence. Whatever you pleafe, Sir, faid 1; 
but don’t leave ’em the lefs upon my Account. 
Well, a few Days, anfwer’d my Uncle, will 
put an End to their Hopes, or Fears; and 
tho’ when an Heir is fettled to an Eftate, he 
looks like a Coffin to fome People, yet, 
Youth, I don’t know how to part with you 
to the Univerfity ; I am convinced you will 
have little to learn, but ill Cuftoms, which 
many Scholars imbibe, where they fhou’d a- 
void em: But Iam not at all in pain for 
you; I believe the Tenets of Virtue fuffici- 
ently ftampt in your Mind: Therefore I have 
fome Thoughts of riding over to your Fa- 
ther, to prevail upon him to let you and 
your Tutor live with me, I'll take care you 
fhan’t 
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fhan’t want Books ; I have a good Library 
of my own, and if that won’t do, let me 
but know your Wants, and they fhall be 
fupply’d. I gave him Thanks fuitable to fo 
agreeable an Offer ; but hinted to him, aPerfon 
is not fo well efteem’d in the World with- 
out a Univerfity-Education. That’s but a 


_.fmall Confideration, reply’d my Uncle, and 


# we meet with no other Difficulties, I hope 


| we fhall get over that. 


. » 


From this Subjeét, we proceeded to that 


_ of the Widow’s Family. I believe, Sir, faid 


I, Ifabeila is, and will be, as averfe to Mar- 


Mage (at leaft by her Difcourfe) as her Mo- 
_ ther, or Aunt. I fanfy, young Man, re- 
_ ply’d my Uncle, you begin to fear it. Come, 


| come, continue your Correfpondence ; there’s 


| a great deal in the firft Impreffion, and Na- 


ture will prevail. But enough of this; I'll 


_ now fhew you my Library, which you have 
| not yet feen; and give you the Key, that 


you may make ufe of it when you pleafe ; but, 
added he, if you ufe it too much, I'l] take it 


_ from you again. 


When we came into the Library, which 


_ was a fpacious Room built on purpofe, I 
_ was furpriz’d to find it fo well ftor’d with 


fuch Variety, and valuable Books, efpecially 
all 
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all the Claffics of the beft Editions. I told 
my Uncle, I lik’d my Situation fo well, that 
if he wou’d give me Leave, I wou’d employ 
myfelf a few Hours to look ’em over, That 
was one Reafon why | brought you here 
now, reply’d my Uncle, for I am oblig’d to 
go for fome Hours upon fome urgent Af- 
fairs ; and imagining I fhou’d bring you in- 
to Company you wou'’d like, made me the 
more willing to introduce you to em, 4nd if 
you find yourfelf tir’d, and their Converfa- 
tion fhou’d not pleafe you, they won’t be dif- 
oblig’d at your leaving ’em. So faying, he 
gave me the Key, and fhut mein. While I 
was in high Delight, for I had even for- 
got the fair Jabella, 1 heard Whifpering in 
the next Clofet, which'made me awake from 
my pleafing Amufement; and ina little time 
I cou’d hear the good Houfekeeper fay, You 
may fpeak louder, for I am affur’d there's 
no one within hearing, for the old Gentle- 
man’s gone out. Ay, but, reply’d the Man’s 
Voice, What’s become of the young One? 
Gone with him to be fure, return’d the Houfe- 
keeper, for he does not ftir a Foot without 
him, and therefore let us make good Ufe of 
our Time, for I fear our Meetings will be 
lefs frequent. 1 am convine’d this young. 
Gentle- 
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Gentleman will be a Thorn in our Side, for 
when he and his Uncle were together the 
Day that he came, I heard him inform him, 
that he wou’d make his Will fhortly, and 
put him down his Heir. Now, as you, no 
doubt, are to draw the Writings, I wou’d 
have you find fome Means to provide for 
our Child, which he imagines to be his, 
That, | think, will be impoffible, anfwer’d 
the Man; for, be affur’d he will read it over 
before he Signs it; or if he does not do it 
then, he may at fome other Time. No, no, 
that will never do. We mutt e’en wait with 
Patience till his Death, and I’ll find it eafy 
enough to make a Will for our Advantage, 
ofa later Date than what he intends to make, 
I own, faid the Houfekeeper, it goes againtft 
me to think of defrauding the young Gentle- 
man. But when you confider, reply’d the 
Man, you do it for your own Flefh and 
Blood, you ought to have no Scruple. Well, 
return’d the Houfekeeper, I muft leave the 
whole Affair to you. I fhou’d be contented 
to fhare the Eftate between the two Boys ; 
and IJ think, if he does otherwife, as he ima- 
gines our Child his, he will not do Jutftice: 
We fhall fee what he intends to do, when he 
makes his Will, reply’d the Man, and, in 
fhort, 
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Short, till then, we can’t make a Judgment 
on any one thing. 

I found, afterwards, they had left fpeak- 
ing aloud, and were making themfelves as 
merry as they cou’d. They were {fo :boifte- 
rous, that feveral Folios I had lean’d againft 
the Wainfcot, tumbled down, which alarm’d 
?em.very much. Blefs me! cry’d For/ooth, 
‘What’s that? I can’t tell, return’d the Man; 
I hope the Squire is not in his Study. No, 
that I am fure of, faid the Houfekeeper. 
Now I recolleét myfelf, continu’d fhe, ’tis 
fome of the Books tumbled off the Shelves. 
They made themfelves eafy with that Suppo- 
fition, and continw’d ‘their Game. After 
fome time, I cou’d hear ’em go foftly down 
Stairs. I waited: at the Window fome time, 
and at laft faw him go thro’ the Court-yard. 
He was a tall thin Man, had a Caft of an 
Eye, and feem’d about Forty. 

As foonas | found all was ftill, I went foft- 
ly out of the Library, and went into my 
own Room, a pair of Stairs higher, to avoid 
all Sufpicion. When I was there, I refolv’d 
to acquaint my Uncle with the whole Truth ; 
for I thought it wou’d be Injuftice to conceal 
it, if it had not concern’d myfelf. When 
my Uncle came in, he was in a very good 
Humour, 
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Humour, and wou’d often {mile at his own 
Imagination. I told him, it was a great 
Pity he fhou’d ftay at home as he ufually did, 
if going abroad made him fo merry. Billy, 
reply’d my Uncle, I have fo much Reafon 
to be merry, at leaft in my own Opinion, 
that I'll tell you the Caufe of my Mirth; 
and I have fo good a Regard for your Under- 
ftanding, that I’ll rule my Rifibility, for this 
once, by it; and if you declare I am in the 
wrong to be merry, I'll do my Endeavour to 
be otherwife. 

Sir, faid I, if that is the only Reafon in 
letting me into the Secret of your Mirth, you 
need not give yourfelf that Trouble, for I 
am apt to believe, you will be right in every 
thing you do. No Compliments, Boy, re- 
ply’d my Uncle; I have told you before, | 
don’t like ’em. But to proceed. 

You remember that Gentleman we brought 
in the Coach from the Widow’s, yelterday. 
That Gentleman is about Five and Thirty : 
Three Years ago, he was one of the moft 
eminent Merchants upon the Exchange, and 
his Credit wou’d have ftretch'd as far as the 
beft of ’em. 

In the Time of his Profperity, he fell in 
Love with a Widow-Lady of a vafte For- 
tune, 
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fhort, till then, we can’t make a Judgment 
on any one thing. 

I found, afterwards, they had left fpeak- 
ing aloud, and were making themfelves as 
merry as they cou’d. They were fo boifte- 
rous, that feveral Folios I had lean’d againft 
the Wainfcot, tumbled down, which alarm’d 
?em.very much. Blefs me! cry’d For/ooth, 
What’s that? I can’t tell, return’d the Man; 
I hope the Squire is not in his Study. No, 
that I am fure of, faid the Houfekeeper. 
Now I recollect myfelf, continwd fhe, ’tis 
fome of the Books tumbled off the Shelves. 
They made themfelves eafy with that Suppo- 
fition, and continw’d their Game. After 
fome time, I cou’d hear ’em go foftly down 
Stairs. I waited: at the Window fome time, 
and at laft faw him go thro’ the Court-yard. 
He was a tall thin Man; had a Caft of an- 
Eye, and feem’d about Forty. 

As foonas | found all was ftill, I went foft- 
ly out of the Library, and went into my 
own Room, a pair of Stairs higher, to avoid 
all Sufpicion. When I was there, I refolv’d 
to acquaint my Uncle with the whole Truth ; 
for I thought it wou’d be Injuftice to conceal 
it, if it had not concern’d myfelf. When 
my Uncle came in, he was in a very good 
Humour, 
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Humour, and wou’d often {mile at his own 
Imagination, I told him, it was a great 
Pity he fhou’d ftay at home as he ufually did, 
if going abroad made him fo merry. Billy, 
reply’d my Uncle, I have fo much Reafon 
to be merry, at leaft in my own Opinion, 
that Pll tell you the Caufe of my Mirth ; 
and I have fo good a Regard for your Under- 
ftanding, that 1’ll rule my Rifibility, for this 
once, by it; and if you declare I am in the 
wrong to be merry, I'll do my Endeavour to 
be otherwife. 

Sir, faid I, if that is the only Reafon in 
letting me into the Secret of your Mirth, you 
need not give yourfelf that Trouble, for I 
am apt to believe, you will be right in every 
thing you do. No Compliments, Boy, re- 
ply’d my Uncle ; I have told you before, | 
don’t like’em. But to proceed. 

You remember that Gentleman we brought 
in the Coach from the Widow’s, yefterday. 
That Gentleman is about Five and Thirty : 
Three Years ago, he was one of the moft 
eminent Merchants upon the Exchange, and 
his Credit wou’d have ftretch'd as far as the 
beft of ’em. 

In the Time of his Profperity, he fell in 
Love with a Widow-Lady of a vaft» For- 
tune, 
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ney does not vex me half fo much, as her in- 
fulting me; and tho’, I muft own, I havea 
very great Regard for her Perfon, yet I wou’d 
not wed her now, if fhe fhou’d repent of her 
Ulage. 

I believe there’s little Danger of that, faid 
I. Women have Obftinacy enough to keep 
bad Refolutions.. All I cou’d fay to him, 
gave him but little Comfort; and, I mutt 
confefs, his Uneafinefs infected me. But, as 
I have told you, Time is an excellent Doctor, 
for the almoft bald Gentleman wrought a Cure, 
fo that he often wifh’d it in his Power to be 
reveng’d on the Widow. 

Many Weeks pafs’d on, and his Inclina- 
tion ftrengthen’d, tho’ no Accident cou’d af- 
fift him, till about two Months ago, an old 

arn that belong’d to the Houfe, I order’d to 
be pull’d down, with an Intention to make 
an Addition to my Garden; for I had fome 
Overtures made me by.a Nobleman, concern- 
ing a Purchafe, in which I fhou’d make a 
confiderable Profit, tho’ with a fecret Inten- 
tion to give it to the Gentleman I had bought 
it of. The Barn, in reality, did ftill belong to 
him, for it ferv’d a Farm near the Houfe I had 
bought, which was the Remainder of the Gens 
tleman’s Eftate, and the fame‘he liv’d in. 
In 
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In digging the Earth of the Foundation, there 
was found a Pot of Money that contain’d up- 
wards of a Hundred Pound, which was gi- 
ven the Gentleman. As we were at Supper, 
and pretty merry at the Accident, an odd 
Thought came into my Head. Why may we 
not, faid I, to the Gentleman, report, we 
have found a larger Sum? No one knows 
_ what we have found, but the Man that dug 
it up, and we can inftrué him: to favour the 
_ Deceit. But to what End, return’d the Gen- 
tleman? Why, to be reveng’d on the Wi- 
dow, faid I. Iam affur’d ’twas covetous In- 
tereft at firft made her comply with your 
_ Addreffes ; and when once fhe finds it her 
Intereft, fhe’ll receive ’em willingly again ; 
and if we can bring Matters about, to com- 
pleat your Revenge, you mutt een marry 
her. The Gentleman fmil’d at my Project, 
but thought it wou’d be impoffible to bring 
it toany thing. Well, faid I, you fhall have 
Tittle to do ; 1 warrant, I’ll make your Part ea- 
-fyenough. Accordingly, I went to work. We 
reported about the Country, that fuch a Gen- 
tleman had found a vaft Treafure in his Barn, 
-fuppos’d to be hid there in the Civil Wars, 
even enough to recompenfe all his Lofies. 
The Fellow that dug up the Money, was an 
i ines, I, F arch 
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atch Rogue, one fit for our Defigns' I 
took care to inftruét him; and,’ to carry 
every thing on with a good Face, as I want- © 
eda Coach, I bought a ‘new one, fent the 
Gentleman to his Houfe again, as if he had. 
made a new Purchafe of it, in the:new Coach, 
and Attendance fuitable. I alfo let the Sifter 
- to Tabella’s Mother into the Secret, who, ‘by 
her Contrivance, :receiv’d the Addreffes of the 
Gentleman. You muft imagine, this fur- 
priz’d every Body, and foon came to the 
fickle Widow’s Ear: She, it feems, began 
to be very inquifitive, had fent for the 
Fellow that dug the Money up, and examin’d 
him. He afterwards came and inferm’d us 
what pafs’d between ’em. I was very much 
pleas’d to hear it; and we inftruéted him 
how he fhou’d behave to her. We order’d 
him to let her know, that we were to meet to 
fettle our Matters at a neighbouring Tavern 
in the Town, and feveral People, along with 
the fortunate Squire. 

When the Fellow came back .m.-her, we 
took him into Examinaiion aga... As foon 
as.I came before her (faid the Fellow) fhe 
ask’d me, if I was the Man that had found 
the Money. Yes, Madam, faid 1. Well, 


and is it.as much as the World reports ? Re- 
ally, 
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ally, Ican’t tell, forfooth, faid I. There 
was ‘fixteen great’ Pots, that wou’d hold about 
a Gallon a-piece ; and in one of ’em there was 
abundance of fuch Stuff as your Ladyfhip 
has about your Neck, forfooth, and in your 
Fars ; I can’t tell what they are good for, not 
I; but they fay they are worth Twenty Thou- 
fand Pounds. Well but, {aid the Lady to 
him, do you know what was in the Pots ? 

_ Why, in nine Pots, forfooth, faid I, there 
was nothing but Piecesof old Gold; and the 
reft had all Silver in’em. But I did fay, Sir, 
I thought it was too good for you, for you 

_ ave me but Ten Pounds in old Facobus’s for 

my Honefty ; for you know, Madam, {aid 

I, Tcou’d have fecur’d a Pot or two for my- 

{elf But: when I told her you weré to meet 

atthe Tavern, the gave me a Crown, and 

faid the wou’d give me another, if I cou’d 
find means to bring her into the next Room 

_to where you were. I am to bring her Word 

to-morrow, when you are all met, and the’ll 

be ready to come with me. 

Well, what fay you now? faid I, to the 
Gentleman; our Plot begins to thicken, 
Why indeed, he reply’d, I begin to conceive 
fome Hopes of it. We gave the Fellow his 
Anftructions ; and I told him, I woud make 

53 Fiz one 
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one of his Lyes a Truth, if we fucceeded, 
and that fhou’d be the Ten Pounds, He gave 
us good Affurance, that he wou’d not fail in 
his Part. 

The next Day we met at the Place ap- 
pointed, with Gentlemen that we had let into 
the Secret ; and; among the reft, one to re- 
prefent a Lawyer ; for we did not much care 
to truft a real One, there is fo little Honefty 
among ’em. The Fellow was to give Notice 
when the Widow was come, by fhutting a 
Cafement in the Room where fhe was to be; 
for it was an old-fafhion’d Window, and made 
Noife enough in the Shutting to be heard all 
over the Houfe. We at laft heard the Signal 
to begin our Farce. I had provided a great 
Number of old Writings and Papers, that if 
fhe fhou’d have the Curiofity to peep, fhe 
might perceive we had all our Implements. 
One of our Company told our Gentleman, 
the moit that cou’d be made of his Jewels, 
was Eighteen Thoufand Five Hundred 
Pounds. Another cry’d, There’s your Bills 
for the Forty Thoufand Pounds from the 
Goldfmiths. And there’s the Five Thou- 
fand Bank Notes; but, added he, the Tel- 
lers were furpriz’d! they had not feen fo ma- 
ny Pieces of old Gold in their Lives, nei- 
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ther wou’d they accept em, but by Weight. 
It can’t be help’d, cry’d our Gentleman, they 
will have a good Profit by it, for I fuppofe it 
will all be paid out to the full Currency. 

Every body play’d their Parts to Admira- 
tion. And when our Bufinefs was over, we 
fat in to Drinking, with many Healths to 
the Gentleman, as Top of our Company. 
We had not been at it long, ere our Emifia- 
ry came in, who told us, Madam had got 
Intelligence enough, he believ’d; for after 
we were fet in to Drinking, fhe prefently re- 
tird, firft giving me a Guinea, asa golden 
Key to lock up my Tongue; which I pro- 
mis’d her faithfully to perform; and, Ma- 
{ters, you may perceive, | intend to keep my 
Word. We fpent the reft of the Evening 
with good Wine (tho’ at a Tavern) and the 
Hopes of fucceeding in our Defign. 

The next Morning we found it began to 
work ; for this Letter (pulling one out of 
his Pocket) came from the Widow to the 
Gentleman. 


SIR, 


] AM furprizvd I have neither feen or heard 
from you thefe three Months: I expected an 
Anfwer from a Letter I fent you out of a Foke, 
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to fee how you wou'd.refent a Refufal. But 
that Paffion is not. very ftrong, to. be:thrown 
down at a Jeeming Denial. I have.fomething 
to jay to you, which is not altogether fo proper 
to commit to Writing ; but if you'll take the 
Trouble to come our Way, I can inform you. of 
@ Perfon that woud be glad to fee you. 


Yours to command, &c. 


Why now, Friend, faid I, fhe begins. to 
nibble, and it’s your own Fault if you don’t 
catch her; Ill engage fhe takes the Bait, if 
you'll be but careful in playing her. Why, 
what wou’d you have me to do, faid the 
Gentleman? Do! faid 1; do.as you fhou’d 
do; marry her, for you can’t be fufficiently 
reveng’d without it. _ I.can’t-do:that, «he re- 
ply’d, that will be too full-grown a Cheat, 
you muft confider, that Station lafts for Life, 
and to have all my Hours imbitter’d with 
Upbraidings, woud. prove a Hell. .upon 
Earth. Why, faid I, the World will but 
laugh at the Trick, I mean, thofe that know 
it; and for thofe that don’t know the Arti- 
fice we have us’d, they will have the better 
Regard for your Wife. Befides, when fhe finds 
the Impofition, her Underftanding will make 
her quiet ; for my Part, J think it .will be 

eth: a fit- 
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ting Punifhment:: Befides, I am affur’d fhe 
muft have fome Inclination for you, or fhe 
wou'd not have accepted your firft Addrefles ; 
but that her Avarice prov’d too weighty for her 
Love. This ought to reconcile you to the 
Defign. If you have any Regard for her, 
you'll foon find means to make all even ; and 
if you’ve none, your Confcience will not 
long trouble you. I'll affure you, if I thought 
there. was ‘the leaft Guilt in’t, I -wou’d not 
have any Hand in’t: Befides, in the long 
Run, fhe may not prove a Lofer; Fortune 
has fair Looks, as well as Frowns, and her. 
lil Humour may be worn out. The Confi- 
deration of that, faid he, has wip’d away all 
Scruples, and I'll venture thro’ all Dangers. 
In fhort, he made his Vifit, and in all his 
Difcourfe hinted, that the Report of finding 
fo.much Wealth was falfe; and told her the 
Truth, in hopes not to be believ’'d. To cut 
my Story’ fhort, he once more gain’d her 
Confent; and this Evening they were 
marry’d. Now this is the great Bufinefs | 
have been about. What'makes me fmile, is, 
the Lady’s mighty Inclination to live in the 
Houfe where the- Money was found, imagin- 
ing there were more Mines of Wealth to be 
work’d out yet. ‘To-morrow I antend to vi- 
Pia fit 
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ft "em, and let her know the whole Truth 
of the Matter, which I did not care to do 
till after Confummation. And now, conti- 
nu’d my Uncle, I have let you into the Se- 
cret of my Mirth, tho’ it is impoffible to in- 
form you of all the merry Circumftances. I 
wifh, faidI, Sir, your Punifhment is not too 
fevere tor the poor Woman. | warrant you, 
faid my Uncle, fhe’ll foon forget her Refent- 
ment. A Blefling, you know, Billy, muft al- 
ways follow Wedlock. I with it may, Sir, 
faid I. 

Our Difcourfe was interrupted by a loud 
Ringing at the Door. Weall ran to the Win- 
dow to fee who it was in fuch Hafte ; and fawa 
Perfon at the Door, with his Horfeall ina 
Foam, enquiring tor Squire Bridgford, which 
was the Name of the Gentleman who was 
miarry’d that Evening. The Wedding being 
a Secret, my Uncle told him he would nor 
be in Town till the Morning. He feem’d 
very uneafy; which my Uncle perceiving, 

egan to enquire into his Concern. Sir, faid 
the Man, I bring him welcome News, and 
the fooner he knows it, the fooner I fhall be 
eafy. He was invited in, and his Horfe ta- 
ken care of. The Perfon told my Uncle, he 
had broughtthe Squire News of above Forty 
Thoufand 
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Thoufand Pounds. That’s News indeed! 
reply’d my Uncle, and welcome, if it be 
true. It’s true, by G--d! faid the Perfon, 
being a blunt Sailor ; for Tam an Eye-Wit- 
nefs of it. After the Man was refrefh’d, he 
told my Uncle, that one of his Ships had 
made her Efcape from the Pirates. We were 
alltaken, faid the Tar, near the Coat of VWaz- 
labar, by French Pirates, who us?’d thofe Men 
that refus’d to make Part of their Crew, vile- 
ly ; fome they cut their Nofes off, fome their 
Ears, &c. which the major Part confidering, 
refolv’d to feem to comply, ’till a fitter Op- 
portunity fhou’d offer, to get out of their 
Clutches. I underftanding a little French, 
was their Spokefman ; I told ’em, we did not 
comply out of the Fear of Punifhment, but 
that it was what we all chofe. Many of us 
had, a long time before, Thoughts of run- 
ning away with the Ship. They receiv’d. us 
very kindly, gave us good Ufage, ‘and thofe 
that did not come into their Meafures, were 
not only tortur’d, as I faid before, but put 
under Confinement in Fetters. We took an 
Opportunity to inform the poor Wretches of 
our Intention, which made ’em repent they 
had not thought of the fame Method: Mott 
of ’em, hoping for better Ufage, bege’d to 
Fs be 
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be admitted ; but the wily Frenchman utterly 
deny’d ’em, well knowing they wou’d.not;be 
true Pirates. 

They carry’d all their Prizes to their Ren- 
dezvous, into a Bay upon the Ifland of Ma- 
dagafcar, where we had the Liberty to go on 
Shore, and confort among their Hellifh 
Crew. We fitted out again, and took feveral 
Chinefe Foncks, richly laden, and in every En- 
gagement behav’d fo well, that the Captain 
of the Pirates fet very much by us. When 
we came back to our Rendezvous, :there was 
fome Difturbance among ’em, concerning 
fome former Shares; but we thought it was 
all hufh’d. They had loaded one of the larg- 
eft Ships that was taken from us, with Goods 
out of the other Two, in order to go and 
trade with the Dutch at Batavia, and one 
Night, Seventy of the difcontented Party got 
in her, cut fome that were on Board in Pie- 
ces, flip’d their Anchors, and ftole away in 
the Night. The next Morning, the Cap- 
tain was out of his Wits, and the reft of the 
Men were as mad as himfelf. . But, in fhort, 
the whole Fleet, which-confifted of four 
ftout Ships, were fent after ’em different 


Ways. 
We 
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We fteer’d N. N. YW. three Days, and on 
the fourth difcover’d.a Sail; we crouded all 
we cou’d to come up with her, and foon per- 
ceiv’d *twas She we wanted. While they 
were bufied in getting ready to engage, I ftole 
down into the Powder-Room, which I had 
the Care of, open’d all the Barrels, and pour’d 
Water into moft of ’em, and with the reft I 
mix’d fome of the Ballaft of the Ship. 
When we came up with ’em, a defperate 
Fight enfu’d, as long as the good Powder 
lafted; then ran up to the Captain, call’d 
him into the Cabbin, where I told him, ina 
feeming Confufion, 1 was certain fome of the 
Men were in the Intereft of the other Ship. I 
then inform’d him what was done to the Pow- 
der. The Captain ask’d me, What was to 
be done? Board ’em, Sir, faid I, and fight 
°em Sword in Hand. What thall Ido? faid 
he. There’s no trufting our own Men. Why, 
faid I, there’s fixty Aneli/h of us, Pil en- 
gage we fhall foon overcome ’em... I wou’d 
have you, reply’d the Captain, inform.’em 
of it, and tell them they fhall be well re- 
warded. : : 
We bore off a little, while we were ¢on- 
fulting, for we cou’d overtake the other Ship 
when we woud, becaufe fhe was heavy- 
ladens 
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Jaden. I acquainted all my Ship-Mates with 
the Refolution I had taken, and they, one 
and all came into it. When we had confult- 
ed proper Meafures, we bore after ’em again. 
I inform’d the Captain, when we had over- 
come the other Ship, I wou’d put him in a 
Way to find out the Knaves that had plaid 
him that Trick. He thank’d me, and away 
we went to work, We boarded her upon 
the Starboard-Quarter, enter’d her Pellmell, 
and foon cut to Pieces thofe that made Re- 
fiftance, with the Lofs of Seven Frenchmen 
and One Englifhman; for we had Fifteen 
French to affift us. Six and Twenty of our 
Oppofers call’d for Quarter, but it was not 
granted, before the inveterate Frenchmen had 
knock’d in the Head Nine of ’em. Five 
more were fo wounded, it was thought they 
cou’d not live, which ftill anfwer’d my Pur- 
pofe. The others were clap’d under Hatches, 
and a Guard put over them. 

The next Day, the Captain put me in 
mind-of my Promife, to find out the Guilty. 
Sir, faid I, call all the Men upon the Quarter- 
Deck ; all [ put on the Larboard-Side, Or- 
der to be ¥feiz’d, and clap’d under Hatches ; 
you may tax ’em with their Crime when they 
are fecur’d ; tho’ they deny it, Pll prove 
what 
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what I fay upon every one of ’em before 
Night. My Advice was follow’d ; the Men 
were call’d up, to the Number of Sixty Eight, 
Forty One I plac’d on the Larboard-Side, of 
thofe Men that were out of the Captain’s 
Sight during the Engagement, tho’ doing 
their Duty. The other Twenty Seven were 
on the Starboard. The Men on both Sides, 
cau’d not imagine the Meaning of this Divi- 
fion. All the Engli/bmen were upon the main 
Deck ; and, by fome Means or other, accord- 
ing to my Directions, had their Arms about 
7em ; thofe that cou’d not conceal em; made 
as if they were cleaning em. The Captain 
told thofe on the Larboard-Side, they were 
fufpeéted to be in the Confederacy with the 
Runaways, therefore, he wou’d not have ’em 
take it ill, if they were confin’d till their 
Guilt, or Innocence, were made to appear. 
They were all amaz’d at the Captain’s 
Speech, which he took for the Signs of Guilt. 
Some were refractory ; but at laft, they con- 
fented to be confin’d, well knowing their In- 
nocence. They were put under Hatches ac- 
cordingly. As they were going down, the 
Captain faid, the Innocent fhall be rewarded. 
When they were below, a Guard was fet up- 
on ’em, and I had taken. care to have all their 
Arms fecur’d, The 
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The Captain then told the Starboard-Side 
Men the whole Story, and that it was by my 
Advice and Conduct the Ship was taken, &c. 
‘The Men were furpriz’d, to be fure. It was 
pleafant to hear their Difcourfe ; they found 
"em Guilty: I always thought there was 
fomething in the Wind, in fucha Mefs, fays 
one; fays another, I even heard fomething of 
their Defign laft Night, but as I was not 
fure, I did not care to fpeak on’t; nay, fays 
another, I believe Faques fuch-a-one had a 
great mind to corrupt me, for he follow’d 
me every where Yefterday, and only wanted 
an Opportunity of breaking his Mind to me. 
In fhort, moft of ’em had fomething to fay, 
and all to prove *em guilty. It was Matter 
fufficient for our Mirth afterwards, but I 
was a little too much concern’d to laugh 
then. ae 

The remaining Frenchmen were got into Ca- 
bals by Fives and Sixes all over the Deck ; 
and our Engli/hmen were impatiently expect- 
ing the Word of Command to feize ’em. 

When we had proceeded thus far, I told 
the Captain, if he wou’d pleafe to go into 
the great Cabbin, I wou’d convince him how 
he fhou’d prove ’em. When we two were 
there by ourfelves, I took a Piftol out of my 
Pocket, 
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Pocket, and told him, I was the Man that 
had damag’d his Powder, in order to bring 
that to pafs, which was happily effected. I 
let him know, I had gone too far not to take 
his Life, if he refifted, or call’d out; and 
inform’d him, it wou’d fignify nothing if he 
did,- for I had two Signals to my Countrymen, 
one to feize his Men, and do ’em no further 
Hurt, and the other to kill ’em all immedi- 
ately. And I farther added, Not one of ’em 
fhou’d fuffer, if they wou’d be quiet; and 
that we only contriv’d this Stratagem to gain 
our Liberty. 

The Captain thank’d me, and told me he 
cou’d not blame me for what I had done; 
but wonder’d at himfelf that he fhou’d be im- 
pos’d upon in fuch a manner. He {ubmitted 
himfelf to be ty’d very patiently. 

When I had done, I went upon the Deck, 
and gave the Word, Now, which was to 
feize °em only; the other was, Now do your 
Work, tho? | did not intend to ufe thofe 
Words, except I had found Refiftance. Up- 
on the Word, the Frenchmen were all feiz’d. 
It’s impoflible to tell their Aftonifhment ; but 
their Surprize was heighten’d, when I brought 
out their Captain, bound, who foon let ’em 
into the whole Matter. They were all ftruck 
dumb 
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dumb for fome time, and then fell a gab- 
bling out their Mort de ma vie, like fo many 
difturb’d Geefe. But’ tho’ their Tongues 
were at Liberty, we did’em the Favour to 
bind ’em all by the Hands. Some of our 
Men whom the others had releas’d (thofe, I 
mean, that were ill us’d for not confenting to 
turn Pirates, who, by good Fortune, were 
all inour Ship, tho’ in the Frenchmen’s Reign, 
did all the fervile Offices of the Veffel) were 
for cutting to Pieces thofe that were inftru- 
mental in their ill Ufage ; but as they gave 
me the Command, I chiar ‘d, not one fhou’d 
be touch’d,. which the Frenchmen thank’d me 
for. 

The One and Forty below foon found 
what we were at, and we as foon prevail’d 
upon ’em to be ty’d to their good Behaviour, 
When we had fecur’d ’em all in the Steer- 
age and Great Cabbin, and order’d Centries, 
with a great Gun charg’d with Mufquet-Ball 
to fire in upon ’em, if they feem’d to make 
any Refiftance, we went on Board our Prize, 
and took care of the other ten Frenchmen that 
were fet on asa Guard to the Thieves, asthe 


reft call’d ’em, as if they were none.- We 


carry’d ’em all on Board. When every thing 
was quiet, we directed our Courfe for Eng- 
land ; 
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land, andintwo Days more, we took every 
thing out of the Pirate that wou’d be ufeful 
to. us in our Voyage, leaving ’em a Month’s 
Proyifion. We fecur’d all their Arms and 
-Ammunition, and cut fome of their Rigging, 
leaving ’em only a Forefail, with a Main 
Topfail, to prevent their getting into Har- 
bour too foon for us, and caufe us to be 
purfu’d. 

Thus every thing being order’d, as we 
hop’d, for the beft, we Engli/hmen went on 
Board our own Ship, and left them to fteer 
their Courfe back to Pirates Harbour, as 
we call’d it. We continu’d our Voyage to 
England, where we happily arriv’d, meeting 
nothing to moleft us all the way. 

We were mightily pleas’d with his Nar- 
rative, and highly commended his Under- 
taking and Refolution. Said my Uncle, 
Mr. Bridg ford is oblig’d to you for his good 
Fortune ; and | doubt not but he will reward 
you accordingly. He told us, he was a Re- 
lation of Mr. Bridgford’s, and Mate of the 
Ship, the Captain dying when he was in the 
Pirates Hands ; and all hedefir’d was, only to 
make his Promife good to the Sailors, which 
was, to allow ’em double Wages for the 
whole Voyage. My Uncle told him, he 
wou'd 
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wou'd affure him of that.. After a litele 
Converfation and Repaft, the Me/fenger was 
fent to Reft, for he had come fixty Miles that 
Day, upon one Horfe, 

When he was gone, we cou’d not but ad- 
mire at his Conduét in the Affair, and the 
Providence of God to Mr. Bridgford. ‘This 
good Fortune, faid my Uncle, will be a 
great Means of bringing on a Reconcilement. 
Now you fee, Sir, faid I, there isa Bleffing 
attends the Marriage-State. Yes, faid my 
Uncle, but nothing to :provoke me to enter 
into the Noofe. It muft bring fome Cares 
along with it, be’the Comforts ever fo ma- 
ny. I fanfy, Sir, faid I, there’s Cares at- 
tend your prefenc Way of Living.» It may 
be fo, faid my Uncle, ‘but- none that ere: 
ty’d to bear. 

I finding a fit Opportunity, thought ita pros 
per Time:to inform him'of what I had heard 
in the Library; but conjur’d him not to:take 
any Notice of it, *till we cou'd find an Oc- 
cafion of his being an Ear-Witnefs. Well 
then, faid my Uncle, T’ll take-your Advice, 
and let it reft ’till after my Friend Bridgford’s 
Affair is over, and then we'll contrive fome 
Way or other to catch ’em in their own 
Snares. 

The 
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The next Morning, my. Uncle took mea- 
Jong with him, to wait upon the new-mar- 
ry’d: Couple, and the Sailor with us. We 
gave him Inftructions to wait till.we call’d for 
him. ; When we came to the Lady’s Houfe, 
‘we were ufher’d up into the Bed-Chamber, 
where we found the Bride in Tears ; for tho’ 
' dt was agreed not to open the Affair till my 
Uncle.came, yet the Husband cou’d not be 
eafy till.he-had-told-her all. . She took it ve- 
ry heinoufly at.firft ; but, -weighing every 
thing well, fhe had only Recourfe to her 
Tears, which fhe wip’d away as foon as fhe 
perceiv’d us. 

Come, Sir, faid ‘fhe to my Uncle, I can 
now forgive your Plot upon me; tho’ Imuft 
own, the Difappointment caus’d mé much 
Uneafinefs ; yet I find-what 1s appointed by 
Heaven, muft be; I am fatisfy’d we have 
enough, and I begin already-to loath my for- 
mer Temper. Why now, Madam, faid my 
Uncle, you ftrike.a true Harmony, and, to 
indulge it, I have-brought -you a Prefent ; 
one mutt never ‘come empty-handed toa new- 
marry’d Pair. Billy, continu’d my Uncle, 
call in the Man. When he came in, 
Mr. Bridgford was furpriz’d : Coufin Brooks! 
faid he, I am very much pleas’d to fee yous 
and 
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and this is a very acceptable Prefent, for I 
thought you in the Hands of Pirates. Pray 
how got you from them? Why, to bring 
home to you the good Ship’ Elizabeth, re- 
ply’d Mr. Brooks. We then let him into the 
whole Story, and he bore his oy, as he did 
his Grief, with a Serenity of Temper he was 
(as my Uncle faid) always Mafter of. I am_ 
pleas’d with this Prefent from Fortune, Ma- 
dam, faid he, only that it may be a Means 
to make you forget fome Part of your Lofs 
in your Chimerical One. She made him a 
fuitable Reply, and all paft Actions were foon 
forgot. 

Mr. Bridgford gave his Coufin Brooks a 
Ring off his Finger, with a Promife of a 
Thoufand Pounds, and to make him Captain 
of the Ship he had fo worthily fav’d. But, 
my Dear, faid the Lady, you give the Gen- 
tleman a Prefent, which I fuppofe he is not 
to difpofe of, but nevér confider he has been 
in the Hands of Pirates, and perhaps-all his 
Ready-Money’s gone ; ‘and, added fhe, fmit 
ling, you have not receiv’d the Money far 
your Jewels yet, therefore I muft do fome- 
thing for you; with that fhe went out, and 
immediately return’d with a hundred Guineas, 
which fhe gave to Mr. Brooks ; there, Sir, 
faid 
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faid fhe, that’s fomething better than Pro- 


mifes; however, it’s only as Earneft, my 
Husband fhall ee his Word. 

We finding her in fo good a Humour, 
took our foes dase : She ivieh intreated us to 
{tay Dinner, but my Uncle told her, her 
Husband’s old Sweetheart was to dine with 
him, who long’d to. hear how’ Matters 


went. .What, more Confederates? return’d - 


the Lady ; but I forgive all, and thank you 
for tricking me into my Happinefs. 

AS we were going home, my Uncle told 
me he was very well pleas’d he had been in- 
{trumental in converting oxe Woman; but I 
had almoft forgot, that I have one at home 
out of the Pale of Salvation: Yet I fhall not 
take any Pains in her Converfion, if it is as 
you fay) which I believe) continuw’d my Un- 
cle ; I fhall turn her, and her Cub, to Grafs, 
tho’ with a moderate Maintenance, yet much 
more than they deferve. But we'll let all 
Thoughts of that Affair fleep awhile, for the 
Ladies will be kere by and by, and I have 
never any thing that looks like Difcontent 
when we are together. 

I found a fecret Pleafure in the Hopes I 
had of feeing the amiable J/abella ; but then, 
intruding Fears -wou’d creep in to difturb my 

Thoughts, 
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Thoughts. I imagin’d I fhou’d be flighted, 
or perhaps fhe might difclofe my Paffion to 
her Mother, or Aunt, and then all my Hopes 
wou’d be intirely loft ; for I had not any-No- 
tion they wou’d, either of ’em, confent to 
my Defires. The Time was fpent between 
Hopes and Fears, “till the Arrival of the 
Ladies. When they came in, any one might 
have perceiv’d my Paffion by my Counte- 
nance ; but they were fo much taken up with 
their Difcourfe about Mr. Bridgford’s Affairs, 
they had.not the Leifure ‘to-mind any thing 
elfe. My Concern was redoubled at the lit- 
tle Notice J/abella took of me, ‘and: her en- 
tring fo readily into the Converfation, -with- 
out fo much as vouchfafing mea fingle Look, 
almoft diftraéted-me; fo that I took a pro- 
per Opportunity to retire, to conceal my 
Confufion. .I went-into the Garden to in- 
dulge .my Melancholy: Finding fo many 
Reafons to incréafe it, that had almoft di- 
{tracted me, I was fo loft in Thought, that 
I did not confider héw the Time went a- 
way ; and ’tis poflible I might have remain’d 
in my Mufing till Night, if a Servant had 
not told-me Dinner was ferv’d. 

I was in fome Confufion, to think’ what 
Excule I fhou’d-make for my long Ab- 

: fence, 
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fence. When I came into the Dining-Room, 
my Uncle ask’d me where I had been fo 
Jong. I told him, I found them fo very 
deeply engag’d in their Story, that, as I 
knew my Company wou’d not contribute any 
thing to.the Converfation, I chofé to take a 
Walk in the Garden, and my Imagination 
wandring, ‘I had loft myfelf for fome time. 
I was very much rally’d for my Speech, by 
every body. I thought, faid the unt, the 
‘Company of Jabella wou’d have had fuffi- 
cient Strength to have held you here. I fup- 
pofe, return’d Jjabella, the young Gentleman 
has been fo weil -tutor’d by his Unele, that 
he is beginning to put his Advice in Practice, 
by fhunning the Women. I told her, what- 
ever Advice I follow’d of my Uncle’s, I was 
affur’d neither his Inclination, or mine, wou’d 
debar me of the Satisfaction of their Conver- 
fation, whatever I fuffer’d -in Perfon, or 
Cenfure. I continu’d my Excufe, by telling 
‘em, the Story was not new to me, and I 
thought it wou’d be fome time before they 
wou’'d have Leifure to enter upon any other 
Subject. Whatever I had to fay in my Ju- 
{tification, had not ftopt their: Mouths, if 
Dinner had not. While it lafted, I narrow- 
ly obferv’d Fabella, but-cou’d not: get one 
Look 
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Look from her. I had but little Stomach, 
as thofe in my Circumftances may eafily ima- 
gine, tho” none made any Obfervation upon 
it, When Dinner was over, we all walk’d 
in the Garden, and my Endeavours to fingle 
out J/abella prov’d fruitlefs, which much in- 
creas'd my Agony of Mind. 

In the Afternoon, Mr. Bridgford, his 
new Wife, and Mr. Brooks the Sailor, came 
to vifit my Uncle. Tho’, faid Mr. Bridg- 
ford, it is not ufual for new-marry’d People, 
the Day after their Wedding, to make Vi- 
fits, yet my Wife and I thought it partly our 
Duty to wait upon this good Company, to 
take our Leaves of ’em; for, continu’d he, 
tho? a Week paft I was no Man of Bufinefs, 
yet now I find I have Work enough on my 
Hands, not to mentionmy Matrimonial Af- 
fair. Iam oblig’d to-leave you for I'wenty 
Days. The Smiles of Fortune muft be re- 
oarded, or fhe may change her Countenance. 
I have experienc’d it, therefore am refolv’d 
to keep up her Good-Humour, if it lies in 
my Power. I muft own, the Sorrows that 
touch me at prefent, are rais’d from what I 
feel in parting (tho’ but for a fhort Time) 
with fuch' Company as will always be very 
dear to me. Many Compliments pafs’d be- 
| _ tween 
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tween the Parties, but they were ended by ta- 
king Leave, for Mr. Bridgford fet out for 
London from my Unele’s, with his Spoufe, and 
his Kinfman the Sailor, who found it nece{- 
fary for his immediate Prefence. After the 
ufual Compliment of Tea, the Ladies were 
relolv’d to go Fith; it feems it was their 
common Recreation; and accordingly, their 
Implements were carry’d to the River, no far- 


_ ther than the Bottom of my Uncle’s Garden. 


I was refolv’d to be only a Looker-on, as not 
being compos’d enough to follow the Paftime ; 
and perhaps I might have run the Hooks in- 
to my Fingers, inftead of the Baits. Ever 


one had tolerable good Sport, but Tabella, 
and her ill Luck made her fret much, Billy, 


faid my Uncle, this is a Diverfion you de- 
light in. You know the Fithes retiring 
Holes ; pray fee if you can help the young 
Lady to a little better Fortune. I told my 


Uncle, I wou’d contribute all I cow’d to T/a- 


| bella’s Entertainment, with a very good In- 


clination. Come, Madam, faid I, if you 
will be pleas’d to walk a little farther, we'll] 


fee if Change of Place may not change your 


Luck. She made me no Aniwer, but with 


a condefcending Nod, follow’d me. I took 
care to take her out of the Sight and Hearing 
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of the reft of the Company. I then look’d 
a little carefully after her Bait and Tackle, and 
fhe caught a Fifth prefently. 

Well, faid the, I find my Luck is chang’d; 
but yet Iam but half reconcil’d to the barba- 
vous Diverfion; it does not fuit with the ten- 
der Sentiments of our Sex, to rob any thing 
of Life; neither can I fee the Death of a 
poor Partridge, or the moft diminutive Bird, 
without a fecret Tendernefs and Sorrow for 
its being robb’d of Life, which it is not in 
our Power to reftore again. But yet, Ma- 
dam, faid I, with all this Tendernefs of Soul, 
you can fee a poor fuffering Wretch in all 
the Agonies of Defpair, without thinking 
once of Pity. I am forry, reply’d Jabella, 
vou fhou’d tax me with a Crime I moft ab- 
hor ; but, as lam innocent, it does not give 

me much Uneafinefs. Madam, I reply’d, I 
fpeak of Proof; I am the poor fuffering 
Wretch, wounded by your refiftlefs Charms, 
which you know very well, and you'll neither 
give me Death, nor Eafe. Why indeed, 
young Gentleman, return’d J/abella, this Play- 
ing at Lovers is what we now fhou’d leave 
off. We are too young to act in Reality, 
and too old to act in Jeft. Pll allow, your 


Underftanding runs fomething before_your 
Years 3 
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Years; but, to tell you ingenuoufly; if it 
were otherwife, I don’t think for mylelf, I 
have a Mother and Aunt, who have the Pri- 
vilege to think for me, and they fo worthily 
deferve thofe Charaéters, I hope I fhall ne- 
ver have a Thought againft their Inclination. 
I reply’d, it was my Defire the never fhou’d, 
I only wifh’d the wou’d have 4 favourable 
Regard for me, and give me the fmallett 
Grounds to hope I was not hateful to her. 
She reply’d, Hate was not in her Nature ; 
and that fhe cou’d fay no more, than that the 
efteem’d me equally with all Mankind, and 


| enough to beconcern’d at any ull Accident that 
_ thou’d happen to me. 


I was fo tranfported at this faint Glimpfe 


of Hope fhe gave me, that my Tongue 
broke out in extravagant Expreffions of 


Thanks. Hold, Sir, faid fhe, you'll difturb 
the Fith, and fpoil the Diverfion I expect ; 


_befide, my Mother and Aunt will hear you, 


and I have kept your former Confeffion from 
them, according to your Defire ; but will not 


'_promufe Secrecy for the Future, it is a great 


Task for one of my Years. I had not time 


to make her a Reply, for the reft of the 


Company had near join’d us, to know Wits 


ther Lfabella’s. Luck was chang’d or no, Tru- 
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ly, faid fhe, I have no Reafon to complain, 
{ have caught two, with the Affiftance of this 
young Gentleman 5 and had like to have 
caught another, but, for want of Experience, 
had let him go again. Ay, but Billy, faid 
my Uncle, can teach you how to play a Fifth 
up and down the Stream, when once you have 
it faft, and be in no Danger of lofing it. 
You muft manage a Fi/h, as you will here- 
after do Hearts; tho’, ! muft own, if hand- 
fome Women are mere Fools (which is not 
Habella’s Cafe) they foon learn that. We 
dor’t allow you to bea Judge, reply’d L/a- 
bella, your Heart has been Eye-proof all 
your Lifes oF elfe you have conceal’d that 
Part of itfrom us. Why, reply’d my Un- 
cle, if I have never lov’d, 1 might have had 
pon me, enough to find 
out the Cunning of the Sex 5 as your Aunt, I 
fuppofe, may anfwer for ours. I don’t de- 
fire to have the Queftion bege’d, reply’d the 
Aunt; but this 1 am fure of, there’s no 
knowing whether a Man courts the Purfe,-or 
the Perfon. For my Part, return’d my Un- 
cle, I think a Woman, without a Purfe, is 
but a defpicable Creature. I wifh we cou’d 
Snd out fome other Difcourfe, return’d the 
I think, when we meet, we can 
never 
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never talk upon any other Subject, and, be- 
caufe we defpife it, I think it the beft way 
quite to forget it. 

While this Difcourfe lafted, I obferv’d J/z- 
bella more thoughtful than ufual, and I cou’d 
not help fecretly hoping, 1 might have fome 
Concern in her Mufing. Yet I was very un- 
eafy I cou’d not get an Opportunity to fpeak 
to her the whole Evening. As we were ta- 
king Leave, my Uncle promis’d to Dine 
with ’em the third Day following, and the 
Thought gave me fome Confolation. 

When the Company was gone, my Uncle 
and I walk’d in the Garden again. Well, 
faid he, I muft own the Thoughts of the Per- 
dy of this ungrateful Woman do not fit fo 
eafy upon me, asI cou’d have wifh’d; in 
{pite of all my Fortitude, it ftole in upon the 
Pleafure of the Day, and four’d my Satisfac- 
tion. But, continu’d he, I am refolv’d to 
have an End put to every thing on that Ac- 
count, to-morrow, if it’s poffible; but I am 
a little at a Nonplus about it; it wou’d vex 
me, if we cou’d not bring it about, for 
- Doubt is a very uneafy Companion. Sir, faid 
I, you have a back Way up to your Study, 
and I believe it will be no great Difficulty to 
{teal in unobferv’d of any body. . You muft 
G 3 give. 
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give it out to-night, that you will be abroad 
to-morrow, all “the Morning, and I muft 
wait on you. That fhall be yen at Suppers 
faid my Uncle. ’Till that Time came, my 
diftrated Thoughts were roving on the dear 
Labella, and Hope and Fear, by turns, pof- 
fef'd my Soul. Young as I was, I perceiv’d 
Death wou’d be more welcome to me, than 
her Difdain. At Supper, my Uncle told me 
we fhou’d rife betimes to go a Hunting, with 
fome Gentlemen that he nam’d ; and, added 
he, I defign to take my Leave of that Diver- 
fion, for fome time, having fome Bufinefs 
will keep me at home for a few Days. f 
obferv’d the Countenance of the Houfekeeper, 
and thought I faw her fhut up in her Brain 
fome fecret Intention. When fhe was gone 
from Table, my Uncle faid, he did not know 
how to order it, for it’s poffible fhe may go to 
this Rogue of a Lawyer, and confult there 5 
and then our Projeét will come to nothing. 
We mutt truft to that, Sir, faid 1; we fhall 
(oon find it out, and if it proves fo, we muft 
wait till fome fitter Opportunity. Well, faid 
my Uncle, we fhall fee how it proves to- 
morrow. But, Billy, Vd have you go up 
into the Study, unbolt the Door that leads to 
the Back-Stairs, lock it only, then bring me 
the Key. As 
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As I was coming from doing what he or- 
der’d me, I took Notice the Houfekeeper 
was bufy in Talk with her Son. Immediate- 
ly after, the Boy took his Hat, and went 
out. I told my Uncle what J had feen. We 
both imagin’d the Boy was gone to give No- 
tice of our going abroad the next Day, for 
Mr. ——— the Lawyer, liv’d but a little 
way from my Uncle’s. Why, faid my Un- 
cle, after all, Sufpicion ftrenethens our Ima- 
gination, and every Action of a fufpected 
Perfon alarms us; I with I cou’d be fure he 
is gone there. That you fhall prefently, Sir, 
faid I. Upon faying that, I immediately fol- 
Jow’d him, and walking a gcod round Pace, 
got Sight of him juft as he rung at the Door. 
I got time enough at the back-fide of the 
Porch, unobferv’d, juft as the Door was o- 
pen’d. The Boy ask’d for Mr, ——— who 
came out to him prefently. As foon as he 
faw him, I underftood he was very fond ot 
him, and call’d him his Dear Boy, Sir, faid 
the Boy, my Mother gives her Service to you, 
and fent me to tell you, that the Squire goes 
out to-morrow to Hunt,. “till Dinner-time, 
and will expect you by Ten in the Morning, 
My Love, faid he, V’ll be fure to come; I 
won’t ask you to flay now, becaufe I have 
G4 fome 


128 The VovacGeEs, &e. of 


{ome Company with me. So away went the 
Boy, whiftling home; and I follow’d, a more 
flow Pace than I went out. 

When I came to my Uncle, I inform’d 
him all I had heard. Well, faid he, I find 
it will come to the Cataftrophe to-morrow. 
I'll go to Bed, and think over my Part: So 
we parted. And I am apt to believe, both 
ur Pillows were uneafy enough. Tho’ my 
affion kept me long awake, yet I cou’d not 
chufe having fome Concern at what wou’d 
happen on the Morrow. When we rofe in 
the Morning, we both mounted, with a Ser- 
vant; and after riding about a Quarter of a 
Mile, my Uncle (as we had concerted) told 
me, he had no very great Godt to the Sport, 
therefore wou’d e’en go back again. But you, 
{uid he to me, and Tom (meaning the Man) 
may go, if you pleafe. No, Sir, faid I, I 
don't care for going without you. So we 
turm’d our Horfes Heads homewards; and 
as we were going flowly along, my Uncle 
order’d the Man to take all the three Horfes 
to Town (about two Mile from my Uncle’s) 
and befpeak new Saddles. So we alighted, 
walk’d over the Park, and got into the Li- 
brary, unperceiv’d of any. When we were 
in, we bolted the Door on the Infide, and 

each 
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each of us took a Book in our Hands, to 
pals away the Time till the Play was to be- 
gin, for it was not proper to talk to each 
Other ; but yet, I believe, we neither of us 
well knew what we were reading. 

The private Door we came in at, was con- 
trivd by my Uncle, that he might more: 
conveniently make Madam a Vifit, unobferv’d 
by the Family, when his Concerns call’d him, 
and the Door of her Apartment join’d to it, 
upon the Head of the Stairs, which we foon 
heard open ; the Lawyer enter’d alone, where 
he ftaid fome time, and diverted himfelf with 
humming a Song.. At laft, the Lady came 
to him, who inform’d him; fhe cou’d not 
come fooner, being fhe was oblig’d to fee the 
Coaft a little clear. | 

We foon found, by the Lawyer’s Difcourfe, 
he had fome Inclination to be merry, before 
they talk’d of their Affairs. Come, come, 
faid Madam, let’s mind BufinefS firft ;- we 
{hall have time enough to divert ourfelves,. 
P]l warrant you. Ay, but reply’d the Law- 
yer, “tis better to be caught in Converfation, 
than the other Affair; therefore let’s make 
an End of that firft. And we foon found. 
he was refoly’d not to be deny’d, . 
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During this Bufinefs, *twas pleafant to fee 
my Uncle’s Countenance, which was com- 
pos’d of half a Smile, about one fourth Pare 
Shame (as I fuppofe, to have me a fort of an 
Auditor in this unlook’d-for dumb Work, ) 
and the other Fourth, Anger. I believe fuch 
a Face cou’d not be compounded out of Le 
Brun’s Paffions. When their loving A ffair: 
was over, Confultation came on. 
Well, faid the Lady, what's to be done? 
1 have Reafon to fear every thing; for I find 
this Boy grows upon him every Day. To 
zell you the Truth, reply’d the Lawyer, Pm 
at a Fault, and have loft the Scent, and 
know not how to proceed. I know you Wo- 
men are more fruitful in Inventions of this 
kind. Indeed, if the Squire’s Head were 
ence laid, I cou’d find-an Expedient to fe- 
eure the beft Part of the Eftate, without: 
Danger, or finding out. °Tis not the firft 
time F have difinherited the True Heir, with- 
out the Confent of the Predeceffor, even for: 
a {mall Sum ; and you. may be fure I fhou’d 
wfé my utmoft Skill for Tomas, who is our 
own Child ; tho” the Squire, I believe, ima. 
gines. himfelf fole Proprietor in You and Him.. 
{t’s a very perplexing thing, I vow! reply’d 
the Houfekeeper ; I with both their Necks 
broke 
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broke to-day in Hunting, with all my Heart! 
Ay, that wou’d do, reply’d the Lawyer. I'd 
find a Will by to-morrow Night (like AZ/- 
¢as in the Fox) fhou’d difappoint every bo- 
by elfe, without coming near his Punifhment.. 
Well, I hope it’s no Crime, return’d the 
Houfekeeper to with ’em both in Heaven 5. 
nay, if I lent a helping Hand to fit em for 
their Journey, I believe my Conftience wou’d 
be as drowfy, as if it had fip’d off a Dofe of 
Laudanum, Oh fy! return’d the Lawyer; 
let us not think of Murder, however ;. tho’, 
if we were in Italy, I cou’d foon procure a 
Tradefman or two that deal that way,. woud 
do the Work neatly, and very cheap too. 
But let us not think of that any farther, than 
in our good Wifhes. And now let me heer 
what you.can propofe.. What Ready-money 
does he generally keep at home? (Not that 
] purpofe to rob him, I have a better Prin- 
ciple.) Or what Bank or Gold/miths Notes has 
he at a time. I don’t know, reply’d the 
Houfekeeper, he keeps himfelf very clot 
to thofe Matters, and I feldom fee an y of his 
Money, but his paltry Hundred a Year that 


he 


he allows me, and what I can {nip out of 
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Houfekeeping, cutting of Tradefmen’s Bills, 


and fo forth, which does net amount to above 
Fifty more, Come,, 


132 The VovAGES, Se. of 


Com2, come, return’d the Lawyer, that's 
good Pay only for rubbing aMan’s Head that’s 
turn’d of Fifty; he does not give you much 
Trouble, I believe. I wonder how you wou'd 
conceal your Joy, to fee that Head we fpeak 
of dangling over the Horfe’s Tail, brought 
home as Crook-back’d Richard’s was, with his 
Neck broke. That wou’d bea joyful Sight 
indeed,. return’d the virtuous Houfekeeper-. 
My Uncle cou’d bear no more, but rufh’d in 
upon.them, juft as fhe had ended. But fance 
1 have fav’d my Neck hitherto, return’d my. 
Uncle, I am refolv’d to hunt lefs, that 1 may: 
not caufe fuch an Alteration in your Minds, 
for thofe violent Emotions of the Soul often 
endanger the Body. 

Perfeus’s Shield cou’d. not haye a greater. 
Effeét on thofe that faw it, than the Prefence 
of my Uncle had upon thofe two Wretches,. 
for they both ftood like Statues; but my 

Uncle put a little Life into the Lawyer with 
his Cane ; yet not being fully reviv’d,. he ran 
round the Room feveral times, before he 
cou’d find the Door. At every Stroke of Ac- 
knowledgment my Uncle gave him for the 
Favours defign’d him, he expoftulated with 
him; and, to end his Favours, kick’d: him 
down Stairs, telling him, hz wou’d not take 
any 
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any other Revenge, becaufe, indeed, he did 
not think it aren while; but bid him go 
like a Villain as he was, and let his Crime be 
his Punifhment. But if he offer’d to make 
any Words in the Affair, he wou’d find fome 
other Method, befides expofing him, to have 
him punith’d. 

The Lawyer made no Reply, and, I be- 
lieve, thought himfelf very well off. Nei- 
ther was there much Fear of his Tattling, be- 
caufe it wou’d only expofe himfelf. Now 
came the Lady’s Share of the Matter, who 
{tood quaking and trembling in a. Corner of 
the Room. Will your. Ladythip be pleas’d, 
faid my Uncle, with your utmoft Expedi- 
tion, to pack up your Trumpery, and walk 
off? All the ill Ufage you may expect from 
me, is to forget you; tho’ I think no Pu- 
nifhment bad enough for. you.. Neither thal] 
I leave you, or your Brat, to ftarve (who in- 
deed is innocent). but allow him the Hundred 
Pounds.a Year for his Life, that he may not 
fuffer for the Faults of his Parents. Go, con- 
tinu’d my Uncle; let me have no Reply ; 
take what_you can with you, and fend for the 
reft when you think fit. She went down 
Stairs, follow’d by my Uncle; and when HG 
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PIR Te ris ake Figueira ee FR cn EE CE SE re eT ean ee ee, ee en a 


— 


OR Aer POORER ET go 
. SFR paeene mae 


— 


ayo en 


cx ntean * B® 


- 2 a ee rn FD nN r 
a , susie CSIR ems RRR ERENT 
sees Bn Enc =i Pe sias gece ana si Na cali na 9 
SR Saka a SED NR orate; : chen 


© age ’ Pree 51 
Seow meters 6 ae 4 - coy 


134 The VovAGEs, &e. of 


pening her Mouth ; but whether Grief, or 
Anger, ty’d her Tongue, I can’t tell. When 
fhe was gone, my Uncle order’d all her 
Things to be put together, ready againft they 
were fent for, to the great Surprize of the reft 
of the Servants. 

After Dinner, my Uncle took me with him: 
to Town, toa Lawyer of his Acquaintance, and 
order’d him to fill up a Deed, that made his 
Eftate liable to a Hundred Pounds per An- 
num, to be paid during the Life of the Houfe= 
keeper’s Son, tho’ not quite Fourteen. I was 
made one of the Witneffes. The next Morn- 
ing, my Uncle order’d it to be fent to his 
Mother, for her to be fatisfy’d ; but the Law- 
yer that made it,. was to be the Truttee, 
whofe Honefty and Probity were as great as 
the other’s Villainy. We then fet out for the 
Widow’s Houfe; and my Uncle told me in 
the Coach, he was refolv’d to be merry, not- 
withftanding this Buftle that happen’d : And, 
young Man, faid he, You have fufficient Caufe 
for Mirth at what has fal!’n out, for your 
Eftate will be increas’d ; for if | had mace 
my Will before, or not have found ’em out, 
T fhou’d have left ’em more confiderably. 

When we came to the Widow’s, my Un- 
cle told ’em the whole Story, and they all 
feem’d 
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feem’d mightily pleas’d upon my Account 5. 
for they imagin’d the Son of the Houfekeeper 
was to have been Heir. Yet I fanfy’d Jja- 
bella’s Countenance feem’d the leaft concern’d,. 
which ftruck me to the Soul. After Dinner,. 
I got the happy Opportunity of being alone 
with her, tho” I imagin’d it was with much: 
Regret on her Side. Madam, faid I, my 
Uncle’s expected Fortune does not give me 
half that Satisfaction, as this Opportunity, if 
you wou’d be pleas’d to confider my Paffion. 
I have confider*d it fo far, Sir, return’d J/a- 
bella, that I defire we may think of it no 
more. The Anfwer fhe gave, ftruck me 
dumb with Grief; and it was fome time be- 
fore my troubled Heart permitted my Tongue 
to fpeak. Well, Madam, then, faid I, you 
have refolv’d my Death. I own, even the 
Hopes of Fortune do not, give me Merit 
enough to raife my Eyes. to fuch a Pitch of: 
Happinefs.. But Time, that produces very 
ftrange things, may befriend me in That. 
I have told you, Sir, return’d the young La- 
dy, our Years are too few to.admit of Love ; 
but whenever I fhall feel the gentle Flame, 
] have very good Reafons to believe, F thall 
not much confult Fortune ; I am convinc’d 
that Money-Matches are not always the hap- 
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pieft; yet the firft thing ask’d in this Age 
is, What Fortune bas foe? If that anfwers 
their Expectations, then they proceed; if 
not, they look out farther, and barter for a. 
Wife, as they wou’d for a Set of Coach- 
Hories. 

In all our Difcourfe, I had fome Hope,. 
becaufe I cou’d not find any Grounds -for ha- 
ting me; neither cou’d I prevail upon her to. 
declare any thing in fayourof me. Her ge- 
neral Anfwer was her Want of Years; yet. 
fhe told me, fhe had Difcretion enough to 
conceal my Paffion for her ; and fhe wou’d 
often fay her Reafon was, that if a Perion 
cou’d not have an Inclination for a. Lover, 
yet they ought to have fome Regard for ’em. 
I was preffing her to give me fome Token 
that I was not indifferent to her, when my 
Uncle came in, and interrupted us. It was, 
I own, the firft time I. ever. thought his 
Compaay.a Trouble.. Come,, young Man,. 
fiid he, you’ll be fufpected, you have been 
together a long time. The Mother and 
Aunt fent me to part you. Befides, -yonder’s 
Matter for the young Lady’s Tears, the Bu- 
rial of two. Lovers, We all went into the 
Garden, and faw two Coffins bearing to the 
Church. We were told, the young Mai 
had. 
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had liv’d in the Neighbourhood, and court- 
ing a young Woman of the next Parifh, her 
Father had prevail’d upon her to marry ano- 
ther of a better Eftate, which occafion’d the 
young Man’s Death, for the Morning of 
the Marriage was the laft of his Life, ma- 
king the River his Winding-Sheet. The 
Bride and Bridegroom coming from Church, 
were ftop’d by his Corpfe lying in their 
Way; the melancholy Object had fuch an 
Effect upon the Bride, that fhe fell down 
foeechlefs on the Body, and in a few Days 
expird with Grief. And her laft Requelt 
was, to be bury’d together. 

The Story made us all very melancholy, 
and J/abella cou’d not forbear fhedding Tears 
at the Relation; but we rally’d one another 
out of our Sorrow. Methinks, faid the Mo- 
ther, this Story wou’d make a very good 
tender Ballad. You need not fear the Bal- 
Jad, reply’d the Aunt, by fome Grub-jireet 
Bard or other. Why, faid my Uncle, can’t 
you make a Ballad, Billy? I have feen 
fome of your Tranflations from Ovid’s Ele- 
gies, and fuch a difmal Subject, in my Ima- 
gination, will fit. your Mule to a Hair. L/a- 
bella feem’d mighty fond of fuch a Thing ; 
tho’ I declin’d it, as having never drank of 
the 
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the Streams of Helicon. But when we came 
home, I fat down, and lanch’d out, tho’ I 
did not underftand how to fteer my Mufe. 
But the Hopes of pleafing //abella, made me 
embark ; and the next Day, I fent her the 
following Letter, by a Servant of my Un- 
cle’s, with a Charge to deliver it into her own 
Hands. 


MapDawm, 
] N the pleafing Hope of giving you fome fmall 
A Satisfaction, I have venturd to walk out 
into the Field of Poetry: And tho’, perbaps, I 
have gather'd Weeds, yet you muft confider, it 
is for want of Knowledge in the amiable Flow- 
ers. But I bad rather err in endeavouring to 
pleafe you, than not to obey your Commands, 
I beg you will not expofe em. I know you 
Lave Good-Nature enough not to let any one 
elfe laugh at my Want of Numbers. Confi« 
der, all the Faculties of my Soul are yours, 
and I fear poor Damon’s Fate will be mine; 
for I am affur'd I neither cowd, or wowd, 
furvive his Fortune. But I too much doubt, if 
it comes to that, I fhall never, after Death, 
meet with the fame Pity as the unfortunate Da~ 
mon. J fear wkat I have already writ has 
difgufted you 3 but, confider it comes from one, 
that 
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that fall ever efteem it his only Happinefs te 
| fubfcribe himfelf 


Wour eternal Admirer, &t 
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I. 


T\ AMON, whofe tuneful Pipe had Charms, 
To wound and heal the wondring Throng, 
Long courted Cm iA to his Arms, 
"Twas C&A that infpir’d his Song. 
II. 
Fhe lovely Virgin joys to hear 
His thrilling Pipe, and humble Verfo; 
Yet frowns, when Sighs his Pains declares 
Regardlefs of bis Happinefs. 
Ill. 
A fullen Swain, whofe Wealth was greats 
By Force of Gold, her Parent gains: 
Por DAM ON, he bewails his Fate, 
£n fighing melancholy Strains. 
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IV. 
And thus complains ----- Accurfed Gold! 
Thou bafe Betrayer of my Love ! 
Mean are the Hearts are bought, or fold; 
"Lis Int’reft does the Fair One move. 

ye 
Lhe Nuptial Day was fixt; and near, 
Which added to poor DAM ON’s Smarty 

> 

Who ev'ry Moment dropt a Tear, 
The Prelude toa broken Heart. 

Vi. 
The dusky Morn came low’ring omy 
When all for Church prepare to go 5 
The fable Clouds obfcur’d the Sumy 
As lath to fee the Lover's Woe. 

Vil. 
The jocund Bridegroom, fwelPd with TOs 
Ey'd Cm Lia, as be pafsd along, 
Exulting o'er the lovefick Boy, 
Who faintly pre{s’d among the Throng. 

VIL. 
With wat’ry Eyes he view'd the Bride, 
Whe, feeing DAMON, figh’d aloud ! 
And trembling by the Bridegroom’s Side, 
The Wonder of the gazing Crowd. 


IX, Some 
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IX. 
Some pityd DAMON; others rail: 
Such Wretches are no Friends to Love ;} 
On fuch the Ged will ne’er prevail, 
To figh within the Paphian Grove. 
X. a 
Poor Slaves to low and bafe Defires, 
°Tis Love that new-creates the Mind ! 
Without his pleafing, gentle Fires, 
We're fordid Metal, unrefin’d. 4 
XI. 
Damon, depre/’'d with mortal Grief, 
Walks flowly by the River's Side ; 
Ey Hope forfaken! No Relief ! 
And all his Thoughts were on the Bride. 


XII. 


e murm’ ring Streams! the Shepherd cry’d, 
Who oft have heard my plaintive Voice, 
Convey my Body to the Bride, 

And fhew that Death is now my Choice. 
XIII, 

Fond Love, farewell! Adieu, vain Dream $ 

Farewell to ev’ry Grief and Pain ; 

Thus faid, he plung’d amid the Stream, | 
And néer rofe up to Life again, 
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XIV. 


The rapid Torrent rolls him down, 
Depriv’d, alas! of breathing Life, 
Regardlefs now of C#LIA’s Frown, 
Who now returns, a Virgin Wife. 

XV, 
The Stream, repenting of the Deed, 
Threw DAM ON’s Corpfe upon the Grafs, 
Scarce cold ( from Worldly Troubles freed ) 
Where CH L1 A, and her Train, muft pafs. 


XVI. 


But when fhe view'd the well-known Face, 
And knew each pale, dead Feature there, 
She cryd, por Damon! haplefs Cafe! 
My fiubborn Heart was too fevere. 

XVII. 
But why do I accufe my Heart ? 
"Twas always thine, poor lifelefs Boy ! 
In all thy Pains it bore a Part, 
A Part in ev’ry Grief, or “fo. 

XVIII. 
Wy rigid Parent caus’d this Wee, 
Whofe flinty Heart no Love can prove ; 
Tis he has wrought thy Overthrow, 
And robb'd me of my only Love. 
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XIX. 


But, fince on Earth we coud not wed, 

This only Comfort fill I have, 

My Heart fhall jein our Hands ; thd dead, 
We'll keep our Nuptials tn the Grave. 


XX, 
Then kneeling down, his Lips fhe prefs’d, 
And, eager, clafp’d his pale cold Hand; 
Lhe other beat her troubled Breaft, 
While all the Hearers wondring ftand, | 


XXII. 


Come, gentle Death, the Virgin cry’d, 
Give Dam on to my longing Breaft! 
She fighing wept, and fighing dy d, 
Replete with Woe, and funk to Reft. 


When the Servant return’d, he inform’d 
me, he had given it into her own Hands, 
unperceiv’d of anyone. I fhew’d my Uncle 
the Song, who told me, he believ’d it as 
good as any of the Grub-/ireet Quill-drivers 
coud write ; but he wou’d not allow it to be 
a Degree better; however, faid he, it may 


pleaie the Women well enough, who feldom 
confider Senfe, but Sour reply’d, I was 
to be excus’d, it being my firtt Effay, and 
very probably r ny Jal 
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While we were at Dinner, a Meffenger 
came with a Letter from my Father, defiring 
my Uncle to let me come home for a few 
Days, in order to get every thing ready for 
the Univerfity ; when that was done, I fhou’d 
return, and ftay with him till I was to go 
there. My Uncle agreed to it, and wou’d 
accompany me himfelf. Sir, faid I, wou’d 
it not be proper to wait upon the Ladies, to 
take Leave? Ho! return’d my Uncle, are. 
you fo loth to part with ’em for fo fhort a 
Time? What will you do, when you are 
at the Univerfity, where you muft not return 
for the firft Year? Fora whole Year, Sir? 
faid I: Is there a Neceffity for ftaying fo 
long, before I wait on you, or any of my 
Relations? Yes, reply’d my Uncle, if you 
wou’d be thought to mind your Studies; but 
I can’t perceive, continu’d he, there isa Ne- 
ceffity for going there at all ; and that is the 
Reafon why I fhall wait on your Worfhip to 
your Father, to endeavour to perfuade him 
to let you and your Tutor be with me; I 
dare anfwer for you, it will not hinder the 
Progrefs of your Learning ; you fhall want 
neither Mafters, Books, nor Money; and I 
am convine’dthe Univerfities often fpoil more 
Youth, than they cultivate with good Edu- 
cation, 


obferve how !Matters were carry’d on 
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cation. Youth is like Wax, fit for any Im- 
| preffion ; they as foon take an ill, asa good 


one. Tho’, If muft own, I have nothing to 
fear from you; and I freely confels, ’tis the 
Regret I have to part with you, makes me 
defire your not going to the Univerfity ;. tho’ 
if it does not agree with your Sentiments, I 
fhall fay no more about it. I told 


i 
% 


bereee 


um; I was 
very well inclin’d to it, and cow’d not but a- 
gree with his Thoughts. Well then; faid my 
Uncle, we'll away immediately, and, if it’s 
poffible, return to-morrow. ] hope that thort 
Abfence from the Ladies will not break your 


Heart. 

1 made him no Reply, but went to prepare 
for my Journey with a good Inclination, for, 
I mutt own, I long’d to fee my Father 
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_home, not doubting but my Mother-in-law 


was ftillin the Way of Goodnefs; tho’ | 


had 
receiv’d no Recommendation from her, ei- 
ther in my Father’s Letter, or by the Meften- 


er hn? 3 


ger, but i knew my Father feldom regarded 


thofe formal Matters. 
As we came within three Mile of my Fa- 


ther’s, my Uncle’s Servant ftopt a Horfe that 
Was running away without his Rider, and a 
little farther, we cou’d perceive a Man lying 
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weltring in Blood; when we approach’d 
him, we found ‘him fenfeleds ; and I was 
fomething furpriz’d to find it the Surgeon 
that had the Care of me, ‘when I was wound- 
ed by my Brother. My Uncle was-as much 
concern’d as I was, when he ‘knew who it 
was, We took him up, and found ‘his Scull 
was fractur’d ; but we did not doubt, if we 
cou’d get timely Aid, «but he might be reco- 
ver’d. We put him into my Uncle’s Coach, 
and drove to the next Town, with all the 
Expedition was confiftent with the Surgeon's 
Condition ; by good Fortune, we met with 
one of his own Acquaintance and Profeffion, 
who took him in Hand, drefs’d ‘him, and 
brought him to his Senfes, tho’ with much 
Fear of his Life; He being a grofs Man, a 

ever had feiz’d the Blood ; and all agreed, 
his Life was in Danger. However, he feem’d 
very much pleas’d to find me fo near him ; 
and | had fome Thoughts it might prove a 
convenient Opportunity to work out that Se- 
cret he inform’d me he knew of my Mother- 
in-law; but finding it not ‘proper to talk 
much, I refolv’d with myfelf to come to him 
again: So we took our Leaves, and arriv’d 
{afe at my Father’s, who, not expecting us 
the fame Day he fent to us, was gone to vifit 
a neighbouring Gentleman. My 
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My Mother feem’d very much rejoic’d at 
our Arrival, and welcoming me with Tears, 
her Tendernefs gave me no fmall Satisfaction, 
My Brother obx, indeed, look’d as glum 
upon me, as if I had been cometo rob him 
of his Birth-right. My Uncle perceiving his 
Behaviour, rattled him, in his merry way ; 
but it had no other Effeét, than bringing 
Tears into his Eyes, and running to tell Ma- 
ma. Zounds! fays my Uncle (when he was 
gone) what a Country Cub it is! Why don’t 
they put him Prentice to a Farmer, for he’ll 
never be fit for any thing, but to follow the 
Plough. 

When my Father came home, he told my 
Uncle, he did not think he fhou’d have com- 
ply’d with his Defires fo foon, as not expect- 
ing me in two or three Days, Why, faid 
my Uncle, we made the more Expedition 
here, that we may return the fooner ; and, 
becaufe you fhou’d not keep him too long, 
I came with him, to carry him back. In 
fhort, the Matter was made up that Night, 
It was agreed my Tutor and I fhou’d go back 
with my Uncle. J muft own, I was not a 
little pleas’d, for I fear’d the good Woman, 
my Mother-in-law, might oppofe it; but 
fhe readily confented, to fave Charges, I fup- 
pofe. Ls eg While 
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While I was walking in the Garden alone, 
Betty came up to me, and wept for Joy to 
fee me. Well, faid J, Betty, how go Mat- 
ters between you and my Mother? Is the 
Affair made up? I hope I am to take no 
more Phyfic! ‘The poor Girl was ready to 
fink at the Word Phyfic. Indeed, Sir, faid 
fhe (after a long Paufe) I believe you know 
every thing of former Affairs; but if you do, 
you alfo know I have fufficiently repented of 
my Part, and I hope my Miftrefs has of hers. 
I gave her fo many Hints, that fhe confefs’d 
every thing. I was ftruck with Horror at 
her Relation, for fhe difcover’d fuch Traps 
they had defign’d to get rid of me, that I 
thought it almoft impoffible they fhou’d en- 
ter into the Minds of Women. Sir, faid 
Betty, you may find, by my Story, I am at 
a true Confeffion; nay, I wou’d kneel down 
at your Feet for Pardon, if it might not be 

obferv’d by any body. I told her, I had 
pardon’d her long ago, as well as my Mo- 
ther, who might have had fomething of a 
ftronger Tye to ufe me well, than fhe. I 
he faid Betty, fhe has forgot what is paft, 
-if fhe remembers it, "tis only as I do, to 
think with Horror on what was defign’d, 
and a high Satisfaction in knowing we are in- 
nocent 
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nocent of the Fact; tho’, purfu’d fhe, there 
does not feem to be that Candour and Free: 
dom between us, as there was when we were 
wickedly caballing againft your innocent 
Life; therefore 1 have fome Intention of 
leaving her Service, and going to my Rela- 
tions in Wales, where, I hope, I have e- 
nough to laft me moderately all my Life. I 
told her, I was affur’d my Uncle wou’d ac- 
cept of her for his Houfekeeper, upon my 
Recommendation, if fhe thought fit, for at 
prefent he had never a one. She feem’d 
mightily rejoic’d at the Propofal, telling me, 
it was the only Thing fhe fhou’d defire. I 
bid her not take any Notice of it to anybody, 
till fhe heard from me again ; which fhe pro- 
mis’d, and we parted: 

The next Day, I took an Opportunity, 
early in the Morning, to vifit the Surgeon, 
and found him much better than any one ex- 
pected, tho’ he himfelf had no Thoughts of 
Recovery. He told me, he was very much 
oblig’d to me, for the Care I had taken of 
him; and, notwith{tanding he was convinc’d 
his End was near, yet he thought Providence 
had a Hand in fending me to his Affiftance ; 
therefore, as I wou’d not willingly go out of 
the World (faid he) without acquainting you 
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with what I had formerly hinted to you, for 
fear you fhou’d nourifh the Opinion, that I 
wanted only to create Uneafinefs, without 
any Grounds; therefore, if you pleafe, now 
I find I have Strength enough, Vl acquaint 
you with all I know, if you'll order the 
Room to be clear’d for a little while ; which 
was foon done. I fat down by his. Bedfide, 
when he began as follows. 

You know, we Country-Surgeons are ge- 
nerally bred. Apothecaries. I ferv’d my Time 
with one, eminent in both Faculties, and. it 
was allow’d by every body, I was not behind- 
hand in my Mafter’s Experience. He us’d 
to truft his Patients, in general, to me, after 
my Capacity had been thought equal to fush 
a Charge. 

Sir Charles, your Mother-in-law’s former 
Husband, liv’d near the Town, and my Ma- 
{ter was very great there ; infomuch, that it 
was thought the Knight was in a fair Road 
to Heaven, with my Mafter’s Affiftance ; but 
it is often the Fate of Cuckolds; to be one of 
the laft in difcovering his own Horns. For 
feveral Years, the Knight and my Matter 
were very gracious: They often rid a Hunt- 
ing together. But one Day, when it was 
fuppos’d my Mafter wanted an Opportunity 
of 
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of converfing with the Knight’s Wife, took 
an Occafion of leaving him, making all the 
Hafte he cou’d to vifit the Lady. The 
Knight miffing my Mafter, the’ not miftruft- 
ing any thing of the Matter, went home like- 
wife, and going up to his Lady's Chamber, 
found the Door fhut ; but peeping thro’ the 
Keyhole, perceiv’d fhe had got his Compa- 
nion with her, and both in a Pofture not ve- 
ry decent. The Knight, being neither a 
Hercules nor an Ajax, fttood fome time to 
confider what he fhou’d do (as he told me af- 
terwards) but at laft, fummoning all his 
Courage, he burft the Door open, and. fur- 
priz’d ’em very difadvantageoufly, giving 
my Mafter feveral Strokes upon the naked 
Buttocks, ere he cou’d put up the proper 
Covering ; but, being.a good-humour’d eafy 
Man, andi a Wittol to boot, at their Tears 
and: Entreaties, forgave em both; but wou’d 
not allow of my Mafter’s Correfpondence 
dny more. When. any thing was wanted from 
the’ Shop, I always-carry’d it; till, by de- 
grees, I got into the good Graces of the 
Knight, and rid out a Hunting with him; 
tho’? not fo often as my Mafter us’d to do; 
but I believe he gave me Leave more readily, 
that he might have a better Opportunity of 
vifiting the Lady, H 4 Int 
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In one of the Knight’s drunken Moods, 
he difcover’d what I have told you, between 
his Wife and my Mafter, which I was igno- 
rant of before; but, faid he, they have pro- 
mis’d me never to do the like again. I only 
fmil’d at his Simplicity, and ‘confirm’d him 
in his Belief ; tho’ I was pretty well convine’d, 
when I look’d a little backwards, they only 
met as often as they had an Opportunity. In 
a few Days after this Confeffion, when I was 
a Hunting with him, he feem’d to’ be lefs 
merry than ufual: I ask’d him the Reafon : 
He told me, he believ’d his Wife continu’d 
to fee my Mafter in a criminal manner ; tho’ 
he was not convine’d by Proof. © T ask’d him 
the Reafon of his Belief. Said he,’ going in- 
to. my Wife’s Chamber this Morning, as fhe 
was dreffing herfelf, a Letter drop’d from 
her Bofom, which I took up, and was well 
affur’d ’twas your Mafter’s Hands; I open’d 
it, and had but juft time to read, My Dear, 
when my Wife, in fome Confufion, {natch’d 
it out of my Hand, and told me it was a 
Letter from a Relation of hers. I told her, 
I was affur’d it was the Dodétor’s Hand. 
Well, faid the, if you are jealous, you fhan’t 
fee it now ; but T’ll give you Leave to read 
Fe when you come back from Hunting. I 

wa 


William Gwin Vaughan, E/7; 163 
was fore’d to be fatisfy’d, continu’d the 
Knight; but I fhall be convinc’d ’tis fo, 
if fhe pretends to have loft the Letter. The 
Knight took an Opportunity of feeing me the 
fame Evening. He told me, with a oreat 
deal of Joy in his Countenance, that he was 
deceiv’d. See here the Letter that gave me 
fo much Uneafinefs. I took it from him, 
and foon knew my Mafter’s Hand, tho’ he 
had-endeavour’d to write not like himfelf. 

I cou’d not chufe but fmile at the Cheat. 
that was put upon him; it was plain enough. 
that fhe had acquainted my Mafter with the 
Matter, and while the Knight was gone a 
Hunting, he wrote her another in a Woman’s 
Name, beginning as the other did, about no- 
thing at all to any Purpofe. I was convinc’d - 
in my Suppofition when I came home, for- 
my Mafter pulling out a Parcel of Papers, . 
gave me one to take Directions ..for: com- 
pounding fome Medicines; I foon found it 
was the Father to the. Letter the Knight 
thewed fome time before, for it began as the 
other did, and Sir Charles's Name was tmen- 
tion’d in it. I told my Matter, {miling, I 
cou’d find no Directions there for me. Odfot 
faid he, I have given you the wrong Letter ; 
that neither concerns you nor me. He immedi- 
bigs ately, 
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ately fumbled out the right one, and went 
away in fome Confufion of Countenance. i 
was very uneafy myfelf, that he knew I had 
difcover’d the Secret of his Intrigue, tho’ it 
cou’d not properly be call’d a Secret, that was 
whifper’d every where. 

Some time after, my Mafter was caught a- 
gain, making the Beaft with two Backs with 
the Knight’s Wife; which fo enrag’d the 
Cuckold, that he refolv’d to havé Recourfe 
to Law for Redrefs; but, as I was now his 
Oracle, I perfuaded him from it, tho’ with 
fome Difficulty, and in a little time his Re- 
fentment began to fleep again; tho’ he 
watch’d his Wife fo narrowly, there cou’d be 
no Time to graft anothér Antler ; for I mutt 
own to you, I did all I cou’d to prevent it, 
giving him Notice, when I fufpeéted any 
Movement that way. Yet, I muft confefs, 
had it been my own Cafe, I fhou’d fooner 
have thought of revenging myfelf on the 
Cuckold-maker, than bore it fo patiently; 
but there is nothing to be faid for the Tem- 
pets of Men. 

This Stri€tnefs continu’d for near half a 
Year, and, I verily believe, much to the 
Difcontent of the Lady. At laft the Knight 
fell fick, perhaps thro’ his Perturbation of 
Spirit, 
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Spirit, or for want of his ufual Exercife ; for 
he had undertaken a voluntary Confinement, 
in order to infpect the Actions of his Wife. 
During his [lnefs, fhe feem’d very tender of 
him, hardly ever being from his Bedfide; 
which the good-natur’d Knight took fo kind- 
ly, that I even fanfy’d he was refolv’d, when 
he was recover’d, to leave her to her own 
Conduct; for fhe exprefs’d fo much Sorrow 
for her paft Actions, that I was myfelf de- 
ceiv’d. Fhe Difpofition to Goodnefs of the 
Wife, had an extraordinary Effe& on the 
Husband, and he began to mend apace: He 
left his Bed, where, thro? Weaknefs, he had 
remain’d for ten Days, and walk’d about his 
Chamber, gathering Strength hourly, in lefs. 
Time than his Tlnefs had kept him in Bed, 
He had recover’d his former Strength, and 
had fixt'a Day with me to: ride out; but, in 
the mean time he was to: take fome Phyfic 
which Lfent him ; but, to my great Surprize- 
and Confufion, the Day he had taken it, TF 
found him expiring in the utmoft Agonies.. 
He was {peechlefs when I came to him, and’ 
in lefs than fiv® Minutes breath’d his laft, 
The Lady was all in Tears, rav’d at me, 
telling me I had certainly given him fome- 
thing by Miftake. J affur’d her to the con- 
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trary, and inform’d her it was compos’d by 
my Matter, before my Face, and what he 
had taken cou’d not hurt an Infant. She held 
her Tongue, when fhe underftood who it 
was that had made up what he took, which 
immediately ftruck my Fancy there was 
fome Villainy in the Cafe. 

My Matter hearing of the Knight’s Death, 
came while I was there, and examining the 
Body, feem’d in very great Confufion; We 
both went home together, without one Word 
pailing between us. When we had been there 
fome time, my Matter told me he had fome- 
thing ta difclofe, if I wou’d fwear folemnly 
to keep it a Secret. I anfwer’d him, if he 
was. in any doubt of my Fidelity, to keep 
the Secret to himfelf. Well then, faid he,. 
give me your Word not, to difcover it, and £ 
will tell you; which I did. 

I am afraid, faid he, the Knight has not 
had fair Play for his Life ; for, viewing: his 
Body, I cou’d eafily perceive. ftrong Symp- 
toms of Poifon; and what ftrengthens my. 
Opinion is, that fome time ago fhe prevaild 
upon me to Jet her have fonf€ Ratsbane, in. 
order, as fhe faid, to clear the Granary of 
Vermin. I eafily came into my Mafter’s 
Opinion 5. and, by his. declaring it. to. me, 

3 was 
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was well affur’d he was innocent. I am fo 
fhock’d, faid my Mafter, at the Barbarity of the 
Woman, that I am refolv’d never to go near 
her more ;_ neither will I makeany further En- 
quiry into the Bufinefs, but leave her to her 
own wicked Thoughts. Tho’ perhaps I have 
net, in my paft Days, had any great Regard 
for Religion, and might. leave it to be deci- 
ded by Chance, as the King of Macafar 
did'*: Yet: fhe has fo alarm’d my drowfy 


Confcience, 


* Maca/far is a large. Kingdom on the South Part of 
the Celebes,. an Tfland m the Judian Sea. Near three 
Centuries ago, they worfhipp’d the Sun and Moon, as 
the moft worthy Objects of their Adoration. Two Ma- 
cafarian Merchants, trading to Terwate, the chief of the 
Molucca Ulands fettled by the Portuguefe,. were. fo well 
pleas’d with the Integrity of the Priefts, and the Tenets 
of the Chriftian Religion, that their chief Bufinefs was 
to make themfelves perfe€t in it, which lik’d ’em fo well; 
that they were foon Baptizd; and returning into their 
own Country, prevail’d upon the King of Maca/ar to 
follow their Steps, which was foon done, with a great 
Number of the Inhabitants, that were Chriften’d. Bue 
the Priefts that were fent by the Portuguefe, to inftruct 
’em in the Chriftian Religion, mifcarrying in their Voy- 
age, the King began to have Doubts which none of the 
new Chriftians cou’d anfwer. Some Mahometans being 
at the Court when thefe Doubts arofe, recommended the 
Alcoran to him, and by their Reafons, began to tagger 
his new Faith: Yet ftill continuing a Friend to the Chri- 
ftian Religion,. he refolv’d to put his Choice on this Ha- 
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Confcience, that I fhall, for the future, en- 
deavour to lead a Life confonant to one that 
thinks of Futurity. We both agreed, it was 
the beft way to be filent in the unhappy Af- 
fair. 

In a few Days the Knight was bury’d, 
without the leaft Sufpicion of any thing, but 
a Natural Death. My Mafter and I were 
invited to the Funeral, but neither of us went. 
And, for my own Part, I never car’d to go 
near the Houfe; for the Thought of its har- 
bouring fo cruela Woman, made me abhor 
it. My Mafter, I believe, imagin’d the fame, 
for he never made the Widow a Vifit. In a 
Fortnight after the Funeral, fhe fent a Let-. 
ter to my Mafter, which was to this Effect ;. 
(for he gave it to me to read, having before 
that, freely declar’d to me the Correfpondence 
that had paft between ’em.) She wonder’d’ 


gard: He gave Commifiion to the Chriftians and Mabo- 
metans, to fend for Teachers of both Religions, and the 
firft that arriv’d, whether Chriftian or Mahometan, thowd 
be allow’d the Eftablifh’d Religion. The Followers of 
Mahomet fent, without lofing Time, to the Queen of 4 
cibn, a Kingdom on the Ifland of Sumatra, one that fol- 
low’d the Laws of Mahomet; the Queen immediately dif- 
patch’d feveral learned Bonzi’s, or Priefts, who arriv’d 
before the Chriftians: And ever fince, the. People of Ma- 
cafar have been zealous Mahometans. 


mightily 
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mightily at hislong Abfence ; and that foe wou'd 
have come to him long before, if Decency wou'd 
have permitted her ; but foe hop’d to fee him that 
Evening, baving difpos'd every thing to favour 
their Meeting. 

My Matter return’d her an Anfwer, I be- 
lieve, little to her Expectation ; telling her 
plainly, he refolv’d never to fee her more 5 
alfo hinting her unnatural Barbarity to her 
Husband. I can’t tell you what Effect it had 
upon her, but fhe fent no more Letters or 
Mefiages. I often told my Matter, 1 was a- 
fraid fhe wou’d refent his flighting of her, to 
his Prejudice: He laugh’d at that, as ima- 
gining himfelf out of her Power. But, in 
tefs than a Month’s time, my unfortunate 
Mafter going to vifit a Relation, about ten 
Miles from the Place where we liv’d, was 
found murder’d and thrown into a Copfe near 
the Road. He lay feveral Days before he 
was found ; and might have laid longer, if a 
Gentlernan had not gone thro’ that Way a 
Hunting. I muft confefs, my Heart forbod- 
éd fome fuch Mifchance, when fending to 
feek him at his Relation’s, was inform*’d he 
went from thence the fame Evening he came 
there. 


Great 
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Great Inquifition was made after the Mur- 
derer, but was never found to this Day ; yet, 
whoever did it, I was well affur’d within my 
felf, the Widow had put *em on; but as I 
coud not bring any Proof, I kept my Opi- 
nion to myfelf, well knowing, if I fhou’d 
endeavour to profecute her, it wou’d be a cer- 
tain Charge to me, and perhaps difcover no- 
thing. Yet, I muft own, I cou’d never give 
her a good Word; and tho’ I had always a 
Watch upon my Tongue, yet I cou’d not 
avoid raving againft her in all Companies. 

Some time after the Death of my Matter, 
I imagin’d I had found out the Murderer. A. 
Trooper that was quarter’d in the Town, of 
a fudden had got into the Equipage of a Gen- 
tleman, and it was fhrewdly fufpected he oc- 
cupy’d the Widow. I was convine’d in my 
Sufpicion. One Morning early being call’d 
to one that was taken fuddenly ill, and being 
oblig’d to pafs by the Widow’s Door, I cou’d 
perceive,.tho’ dark, her Door open, and this 
Trooper, mention’d before, let in by the Wi- - 
dow herfelf. This Fellow, whenever: he 
pafs’d by our Shop, I cou’d perceive always 
a fudden ‘Turn of Countenance.from what he 
had on before. One Day, as he was paffing: 
by, fome of my Neighbours.were talking 
with 
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with me concerning the Murder of my 
late Mafter; and I cou’d not help faying, 
loud enough to be heard by the Trooper, 
that I fufpeéted a Perfon that often pafs’d by 
our Door, had been his Murderer, and look’d 
full in the Fellow’s Face. He chang’d as 
pale as Afhes. But all the while I ftaid in 
that- Town, which was upward of two Years 
afterwards, I never fet Eyes on him; and 
the next time I faw him, I found him lurk- 
‘ing about your Father’s Houfe, which con- 
vinces me not only that he was the Murderer 
of my Mafter, but that he correfponds. with 
your Mother-in-law at this Time.. 

Now, Sir, added the Doétor, I have told 
you this Secret, which I have kept near Se- 
venteen Years; neither fhou’d | have difco- 
ver’d it now, if I did not firmly believe | am 
going into another World ; for, notwith- 
ftanding every one tells me I am much bet- 
ter, I am convince’d I have not ten Days to 
live. I endeavour’d to put him out of that 
idle Conceit, but all to no purpofe. So I took 
my Leave, after promifing him to keep his 
Secret; and within the Time he mention’d, 
I was inform’d he dy’d, after telling the very 
Hour of his Death: [| return’d home, full 
of many disjointed Thoughts, wondering 
how 
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how Providence ‘had order’d my Father to 
marry fuch a wicked Woman. But then a- 
gain, I did not doubt but fhe had repented 
of her former Wickednefs, and walk’d in the 
Paths towards Grace, which gave me fome 
Comfort, but not enough to hinder my wifh- 
ing fhe never had been one of our Family. 
Betty had told me nothing of this Affair, 
neither was I affur’d fhe liv’d with her at that 
time; but I was refolv’d to be inform’d the 
firft Opportunity. Inthe Afternoon, I took 
an Occafion to get my Tutor out of the way, 
and being alone, beckon’d Betty 'to come to 
me. Pray, faid I, Betty, do you know any 
thing of my Mother’s former Husband, Sir 
Charles? No, Sir, faid fhe,. I came to live 
with my Lady not long before her Marriage 
to your Father. Buat,: faid I, know you no- 
thing of a Galant of my good Mother-in- 
law’s? for I have fome Reafon to fufpe¢ct her 
of being guilty that way. Indeed, faid fhe, 
blufhing, that is the only Thing 1 have kept 
a Secret from you, and, I believe, the very 
Reafon of my Lady’s Coldnefs to me; for 
the Perfon fhe correfponds with, or rather, 
the Perfon fhe has correfponded with, for I 
have great Hopes the has left it off, coming 
to meas ufual, I flatly deny’d him Entrance, 
and 
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and farther told him, I was affur’d my Lady 
woud break off with him, being afham’d 
of the Injury fhe had done fo good a Hus- 
band. I never acquainted my Lady with 
what I faid to him; but J obferv’d her Cold- 
nefs took beginning fome time after this. 1 
ask’d her what fort of Perfon he was? She 
told me, a young Gentleman of avery good 
Family, fallen to Decay, who fhe believ’d 
was forc’d, thro’ Neceflity, to what he did. 
That can’t be the Perfon, faid I, that I fu- 
fpe&t ; for he I mean, muft be above Forty. 
There is, faid Betty, fometimes, a Man of 
that Age with my Lady; but fhe ever took 
care to keep their Affair private, even from 
me; but however, I am affur’d there is no 
criminal Cenverfation between ’em. 

I did not tell Betty any thing that I knew 
of what the Doétor inform’d me; but we 
parted with an Affurance of my fucceeding 
with my Uncle in what J promis’d her. In 
the Afternoon my Uncle rid out with me, 
when I broke the Matter about Betty. I 
thought, faid my Uncle, you had enough of 
Houfekeepers already. Sir, faid 1, I have 
enough of fuchaone as your laft; neither am 
I afraid of any great Familiarity between you, 
for Betty is neither young, nor handfome. 
Nay, 
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Nay, faid my Uncle, I can give you a bet- 
ter Reafon than all that, which I am affur’d 
you'll foon come into, and that is, I am not 
fo young, by Twenty Years, as 1 was T'wen- 
ty Yearsago. That’strue, Sir, faid [; but 
I am flatter’d I can give youa better Reafon 
that you fhou’d accept of Betty, that is, it 
is the only Thing I can defire of you. Well, 
faid my Uncle, your Defires fhall be grant- 
ed. But we muft limit Betty’s Power; for 
you know the former had all in her own 
Hands. I told him, I wanted nothing elfe, 
but that fhe might be accepted ; we would 
both leave the Terms to him, But hold, 
faid my Uncle, I have one Scruple juft 
now arofe, concerning this Affair, which 
muf{t be got over, and that is, whether my 
Sifter will be willing to. part with her. — Sir, 
faid I, if you will hear me a little while with 
Patience, and give me your Word never to 
difclofe what I fhall tell you, I will inform 
you of fomething will very much furprize 
you. Well, faid my Uncle, I fhall come to 
your Terms, be they what they will. 

I then related to him all that had happen’d 
while I was at home, in every Circumftance. 
When I had finifh’d, my Uncle was quite 
confounded! Is it poffible, faid he, there 
can 
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can be fuch a Woman breathing? If I did 
not give Credit to you, continu’d he, I 
fhou’d have imagin’d I had heard a Ro- 
mance. But, however, I am convine’d, and 
think my Service for Betty but poor Recom- 
pence for her Return to Virtue, But I know 
not how to look on that injurious Woman, 
who may, under the Cover of Affection, 
“ftill retain her Barbarity. I think it wou’d 
be but juft and reafonable to give my Brother 
fome Hint of her former Inhumanity. A 
Woman of her Cunning may counterfeit Vir- 
tue, when fhe is replete with Vice. I beg’d 
my Uncle not to take any farther Notice of 
it, *till we had fome Grounds of her return- 
ing to Wickednefs; and if we fhou’d find 
the leaft fwerving from Virtue, to bring Bet- 
ty for Proof of what was paft, and put my 
Father out of all manner of Danger from her 
Wiles, or Refentment. | 

I know not, faid my Uncle; F like it not, 
and fhall hardly be perfuaded to conceal the 
Knowledge of her Perfidy. You know the 
old Saying, Boy, What's bred in the Bone, is 
never out of the Flefo, Dear Uncle, faid I, 
let me intreat you to conceal what I have told 
you, till we perceive fomething in her 
Condu& to give us Caufe to fufpect her a- 
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gain, and then you may do juft as you pleafe. 
He promis’d to comply with my Requeft, 
which gave me no {mall Satisfaction. 

When we came home, we found my Fa- 
ther, and Mother-in-law, very merry in the 
Garden; but finding myfelf little inclin’d to 
Mirth, I left my Uncle to make one of the 
Company. Befide, I wanted to confer with. 
Betty, but cou’d not find her all over the 
Houfe. I imagin’d fhe might be walking 
under the Trees before the Houfe, fo, upon 
that Suppofition, went to feek her; when 1 
had got thro’ the Court-Yard, I perceiv’d 
Betty was not there ; but I cou’d not help ob- 
ferving an old Woman prying about the 
Houfe, with a Basket upon her Arm: I 
went to her, and demanding of her, whether 
fhe had any Bufinefs there, fhe anfwer’d fhe 
had fome fine Oranges for my Lady. My 
Lady is at prefent bufy, faid 1; but pray let 
me fee your Oranges ; which fhe did, after 
fome aukward Difficulty. Her Reluctance 
in fhewing me her Fruit, rais’d a Sufpicion 
in my Mind, which made me refolve to be 
fatisfy’d, if poffible. ‘They are fine Oranges, 
good Woman, faid I; and f believe my La- 
dy will buy ’emall: But I wifh you had 
fome Peaches, for I have a great Mind to 
fome, 
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fome, and: wou'd give a goed Price-for ’em, 
I wifh I had known that, faid the old Wo- 
man, I cou’d have brought you fome of the 
fineft in England. ‘1 told her, if fhe wou’d 
go back and fetch ’em, I fhou’d be very 
much oblig’d to her. You may leave your 
Basket in that Green-Houfe, to fecure ’em 5 
Pll lock the Door, and give you the Key. 
She feem’d willing to confent to that; fo [ 
did as I faid, gave her the Key, and away 
fhe went. As foon as fhe was out of Sight, 
I went the Back-way, and got into the 
Green-Houfe thro’ the Window. I began to 
examine her Basket very narrowly, yet found 
nothing that I expected to find; but ‘hand- 
ling the Oranges, I perceiv’d one of ’em to 
be very light, and at laft found it was hol- 
low. [undid it, with much Difficulty, for 
it was put together with Pins without Heads. 
In it I found a Slip of Paper roll’d up; 
whofe Contents I tranfcrib’d with a Pencil - 


My Dear, 
if AM out of my Senjes. Burleigh has been 
with me, and threatens to difcover both 
Jou and me to your Husband ; and farther adds, 
if you mifs fending him Fifty Pounds in three 
Days, he will declare a Secret that will endan- 
| eer 
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ger your Life, and yet efcape him/elf. I know 
not what be means; but if he bas any fuch Se- 
cret, the beft way will be to frop lis Mouth, by 
fending bim the Money. Shall we never meet 
again?  Confider how long i is fince you ble 

me laft. Lam amaz’d at the Treatment Lre- 
ceiv’d from Betty. And notwithftanding in your 
lajt, you gave me Hopes of a fudden Meeting, 
yet I am apt to believe fhe [poke Truth, when 
foe declar'd you wou'd foake off all Commerce 
with me. Therefore (if you wou'd not have me 
believe her) let me fee you to-morrow al the 
Bearer’s Houfe, where I fhall wait the whole 
Day with impatient Expeéftation. If you will 
comply, and have not an Opportunity of Wrt- 
ting, tell her, All’s wells and by thofe Words, 
I foall be fatisfy'd till to-morrow, for ever 


Yours, 
S. W. 


When I had done, I put it up again, and, 
with much Difficulty, left it in the fame Or- 
der as I found it. I then return’d_to expect 
the Woman. I really imagin’d by this Let- 
ter, that my Mother-in-law defign’d to be 
honeft, and what fhe had wrote to her Ga- 
lant, was only a Pretext to keep him. quiet. 


However I did defign to fufpend my Judg- 


ment 
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ment till the next Day; and if I perceiv’d 
my Mother went to the Place appointed, it 
wou'd not be unnatural to believe her ftill 
guilty. 

When the Woman brought me the Peaches, 
T ask’d her, if I thou’d acquaint my Mother 
that fhe was there. Yes, Sir, faid fhe, if 
you pleafe, and thank you too. 1 immedi- 
ately went, and met her coming out of the 
Garden. When I told her who wanted her, 
I cou’d perceive her Countenance change 3 but 
_ fhe hid her Confufion, by wiping her Face 
with her Handkerchief. I wou’d fain have 
follow’d her, to have obferv’d (tho’ ata Dif- 
tance) her Behaviour tothe Woman ; but the 
took her into a back Parlour, fhutting the 
Door after her. They were a pretty while to- 
gether, and, when they parted, I cou’d per- 
ceive a great deal of Difcontent in the Coun. 
tenance of my Mother-in-law. When the 
Woman was gone, I refolv’d to follow her, 
and try, if by any Stratagem I cou’d find my 
Mother’s Refolutions. I foon overtook her, 
at which fhe feem’d fomething furpriz’d. 
Good Woman, faid I, I came after you to 
know whereabouts you dwell, for your Fruit 
was fo good, as I ride out now and then, I 
defign to call upon you, to buy fome more ; 


Vou. I. I for 


Soy ded alls 3 OT ie Er rn iz 7 
ai SS De eI ee eee EN et oul es a 


170 The VOYAGES, &e. of 


for. tho’, added I, we have Fruit enough in 
our own Garden, it is fo narrowly watch’d 
by the Gardener, according to my Mother’s | 
Directions, that I can never get any. That 
is (reply’d the old Go-between) for fear you 
{hou’d eat too much. However, if you have 
a mind to traffick that way with me, Pliyein 
fuch a Place, I am eafy enough to. be found, 
eyery Child knows Goody Well 
then, faid I, Pll come to fee you to-morrow 
‘a the Afternoon. Odfo! return’d the old 
Woman, now I think on’t, I fhan’t be. ar 
home to-morrow ; but any other time you'll 
be {ure to find me. Why, if you are not, 
faid I, I fuppofe you have fomebody at your | 
Houfe that can ferve me. No, indeed han’t 
I, return’d the Woman. J] ask’d her fo ma- 
ny Queftions, that, tho’ a Woman ignorant 
enough, fhe began to fmella Rat, and feem’d 
fo very fhy in her Anfwers afterwards, that 
plainly in‘orm’d me fhe was tir’d of my Com- 
pany. She at laft told me, fhe woud not 
fell me any Fruit if [ came for it, for, fear 
«- thou'd, do. me an Injury. ~ 1 try’d many | 
Ways to bring her into Humour again, but | 
to no Purpofe, and | did not care to fay any 
more, for fear fhe fhou’d be confirm’d in her | 
Sufpicions. However, I kept her fo long. in | 

Talk, 
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@alk, that a Man met us, who I obferv’d 
wanted to difcourfe the old Woman. When 
he came up with us, I cou’d perceive the old 
Woman wink at him, and feem’d to exa& 
from him a cautious Behaviour., The Perfo; 
feem’d to be in fome Confufion ; however, 
he call’d her by her Name, and ask'd whofe 
Child I was; with a great many common 
Words of Pretf, Youth, and fo forth; but 
when fhe told him who I] was, his Counte- 
nance exprefs’d the utmoft Confufion, He 
ask'd her, in a hafty manner, What Bufinefs 
Thad with her? I don’t know (faid the old 
Woman) Matter wants to buy fome Fruit of 
me, and wou’d fain come to-morrow, and I 
have told him, I fhan’t be in the W av 4, LE 


that be all, anfwer’d the Gentleman, looking 
wiftfully on the old Woman, you may com- 


ply with the young Man, for ] fuppofe you 
will not be abroad all Day. No, faid the 


| old Woman, only in the Afternoon. Why, 


faid I, ’tis only in the Morning that I can 
come out; but you feem, faid { to the old 
Woman, not very willing to part with whae 
you deal in, to me, as perhaps doubting my 
Pay. But to convince you I am fincere jh 
what I fay, there’s Money beforehand, and 
I'defire you will fave me two Dozen of the 

Ln. fame 
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fame I had of you to-day, and I'll be with 
you by Seven a Clock in the Morning. 


She made feveral aukward Speeches in re- | 


ceiving my Money ; but I found the Sight of 
it pleas’d her very well; and fo we parted. 
1 had a ftrong Defire to know their Confe- 


rence, but I was oblig’d to be contented till 


the next Day. I did not doubt of my Mo- 
ther-in-law’s going to the Place of Rendez- 


vous; but then I -imagin’d fhe might go to | 


pacify that Burleigh mention’d in the Note. 
However, | refolv’d with myfelf to keep it 
a Secret from my Uncle, and ufe my utmoft 
Endeavour to know fomething of their Con- 
ference the next Day. 

I arofe next Morning, without fleeping a 
Wink all Night, my Thoughts were fo con- 
fus’d and troublefome to me. I got out. be- 
fore my Uncle, or any of the Family were 
ftirring, except fome of the Servants. I di- 
rected my Steps towards the Town, and met 
the old Woman before I had got half way. I 
was fomewhat furpriz’d, becaufe it was not 
much paft Six, which was an Hour before I 
promis’d to come. So, faidI, good Woman, 
you are refolv’d to fave mea Walk, I fee. 
No, Sir, faid fhe, not for that ; but I have a 
frefh Parcel of Oranges come in laft Night, 

and 
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8nd my Lady order’d ‘me to:bring fome of 
the firft I had. Why, good Woman, faid 
I, fhe can’t want an y yet, fure ; you brought 
her a fufficient Quantity Yefterday, to ferve 
her a great while, even as long as they will 
fat good. I can’t tell for that, faid the, but 
_as long as fhe order’d me to bring her fome, 
Pil e’en carry ’em. But, faid I, why did 
fot you bring my Fruit at the fame time. 
Laud! faid the old W oman, I proteft I for- 
got it. But I thall be back prefently, and. 
then Vl gather ’em freth for you ; for as yet,. 
Pll affure you, they are growing. I foon 
found, by all this Flurry, there was another 
Letter to be deliver’d, and I was refolv’d to 
Yead it by fair means, or otherwife. Pray; 
faid I, good Woman, how do you fell your 
Ware a Dozen ? Why truly, Sir, faid fhe, 
Srialf.a “Crown, Why then, faid I, Vl 
‘ive you the Money, and make my Mother a 
| Prefent of ’em, 
~The Woman was ftruck dumb at what I 
faid. But at latt the recover’d her Confufion, 
and, with a ftammering Tongue, told me 
fhe wou’d not do fuch a Thing for all the 
“World. Pray, good Woman, faid |, cam 
you, out of your Wifdom, tell me what 
-Reafon you have for refufing me your O- 
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ranges, when I offer to pay you for ’em, 
and carry ’em home myfelf, without giving 
you any farther Trouble? She cou’d not 
give me any reafonable Anfwer to my Que- 
{tion ; fo I e’en refolv’d to declare to her my 
Know ledge of her Affair, which, when I had 
e fell down upon her Knees, and 
bege’d I wou’d forgive her; telling me, fhe 
woud never be guilty of the like again. 
Good Woman, faid z the Way to make me 
excufe you, and keep this a Secret, (tho’ fuch 
a guilty Commerce is the greateft Crime) is 
to rae der me your whole Affair, and deal in- 
genuoufly with me. I have given you con- 
vincing Proofs that I know your Proceedings 
hitherto, and fhall be able to judge whether 
you are fincere or no. Why then, truly, Sir, 
faid the, all I have done was merely out of 

Neceflity. Mr. Wigmore, you'know, has a 
very perfuafive Tongue, efpecially back’d 
with his Money. Well, good Woman, faid 
I, go on, for at prefent, I have no Ac- 
quaintance with the Perfon you mention. 
Really, nor [ neither, but that he has come 
often to our Houfe to meet my Lady; and it 
was the fame Perfon you faw with me Yefter- 
day. 
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I was too eager to ask many Queftions, 
therefore, I bid her tell me what was ee 
prefent Errant. Nothing, Sir, but to carry 
a Letter in an Orange, as I did ei Le se, in * 
the Afternoon. Upon that, I took out the 
Orange fhe told me it was in, and read a 
follows : 


Dear Mavdanm, 
TT HO* T was infinitely rejoiced at y 
A Letter Yefterday, and the pleafin , 
of feeing you to-day ; yet I mut 14 Hien for 
both our Safe AAs to defer my longing Expeéia- 
tions, till we can find fome more ” pon venient 
Place of meetin si. That Villain, Burleigh, bas 
been with me again, .and has, by one means 
unxnown to nie, difcover'd our Meeting, there- 
fore, il me once more intreat you to think of 
fome other Place, where we may feed our fa- 
miferd Foys. The time will not permit you to 
fend me any Anfwer by our Emiffary, who, 1 
believe, is very faithful, therefore I will wait 
in my ufual Difeuife, at the ufual Place; but 
let me beg you, by our paft Enjoyments, to’ fix 
by this Afternoon, a fecure Place, where I may 
take to my Arms all that is valuable in this 
World, to the expecting 
WIGMORE. 
1 ar P}S. 
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P.S. I bez you, for both our Quiets, to flop 


louth of the implacable Burleigh. 


When I had read the Note, I was well 
convine’d my Mother was return’d to her for- 
mer Vice; but cou’d not determine which 
was the beft Way, either to fend the Letter, 
or keep i it to ais, mry Father and Uncle, to 
convince em of her Perfdy. While I was 
reading the Epiftle, the Woman had time td 
come to herfelf; and-ask’d me how fhe 
fhou’d behave in the Affair. For, faid fhe, 
if I go back, Mr. Wigmore will certainly dif- 
cover me; the relore, ik you will pleafe to in- 
ftruct mein what | fhall fay to him, I will be 
fure to follow your Directions. Well, good 
Woman, faid I, fince you are fo conde- 
fcending, Ill ask your Advice, for I don’t 
doubt, however you exprefs yourfelf in 
Words, you have Cunning enough in your 
Bufinefs to advife me. If you think fo, Sir, 
faid fhe, you fhall have my Counfel, fuch 
asitis. Hold then, faid I, fince it 1s fo, let 
me do as a Client fhou’d do, pay my Fee 
beforehand. Upon faying this, I gave hera 
Crown. She was very much furpriz’d at it, 
and view’d me from Head to Foot, as if 
fhe had faid, fhe cou’d not imagine I was 
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Matter of fuch a Sum. When the had reco- 
ver’d her Speech (for old Women don’t want 
Tongue long) I find, faid the, by your Fee, 
you expect good Counfel ; therefore I wou’d 
advife you, if you can counterfeit a Hand any 
thing like your Mother’s, to fend him an 
Anfwer, that hall forewarn him to come to: 
her any more. I fear, faid I, good Wo- 
man, we {hall be found out, for fuch an An- 
{wer will be too fudden for the kind Return 
fhe fent him Yefterday. Why, I think you. 
are in the ‘right there, reply’d the old Wo- 
man 5 and I believe it was kind enough, for 
he kifs’d it feveral times when he firft had 
It, feeming greatly pleas’d; and fince you 
don’t approve of my Advice, I dare fwear 
you. can tell what to do without me. Pr’y- 

thee, faid 1, good Woman, know you any 
thing of the Affair between my Mother-in- 
law and this Wigmore? Your Sincerity in 
your Confeffion fhall oblige me to find a Re- 
compence. Really, reply’d the Woman, [ 
know nothing more, than that they have met 
at my Houle about fome Dozen times ; and 

I was fo well paid, that | muft freely own, [ 
wifh it had been oftner ; for indeed, young 
Sir, 1 amavery poor Woman, and Money, 
as I told you before, carries a great deal of 

1 5 Perfuafion. 
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Perfuafion with it; tho’? I muft needs own, 
I wou’d much rather have gotten, Money ho- 
neftly : But then again, if I had, not under- 
taken the Affair, fomebody elfe wou’d; fol 
thought it was as much my Bufinefs as —— 
W Well well, Miftrefs, I am not asking what 
s the Motive that indue’d youto it; Lam 
uA tty well acquainted with it already: But I 
woud know ae t Correfpondence has been 
carry'd on between the Panties Indeed, Sir, 
1 know no more than I have told you before, 
that they meet at my Houfe, and have a pri- 
vate Room to themfelves. Mr. Wigmore 
and: your Mother, both were Strangers to me 
a Twelvemonth ago; and I know no more 
of Mr. ne nore now, but that he comes to 
our Town a aes every Day, and sighs fay 
e lives at a aii -d’s about ten Mile off, but I 
ny ve forgot his Name. But, Sir, I wou’d 
net have you defer what you intend to. do, 
any longer, for Mr. Wigmore will think me 
long g a coming, and per haps come to meet 
me, ashe has often done. You advife well, 
1 return’d; one Word more, and I have 
done. Have you no Knowledge of one Bur- 
ieigh that is mention’d: in this Note? No re- 
ally; Sir, faid fhe; but If know there has 
been a Man with Mr. Wigmore, and his, Vi- 
fits 
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fits have given’ him much Uneafinefs; but I 
don’t know the Reafon of it. 

TP was convine’d by the Woman’s manner 
of fpeaking, that fhe was fincere in what fhe 
faid; and‘as fhe knéw nothing more, I was 
refolv’d to ask her no more Queftions; but 
being fortunately provided with a Pencil and 
fome Paper, I wrote the following Words: 


Mr. Wremorg, 
] HAVE at laft repented of my Bebaviour 

* toa Husband that deferves the beft of Wives; 
therefore I bee you will do your endeavour to forget 
me, tw being the fafeft Condu& for us both. T 
fear I am fufpefted clready, and the way to 
wipe off all manner of Sufpicion, is no more to 
be guilty, Farewell, and be happy. 


I read the Note to the old Woman, wh: 
approv’d of it! I had counterfeited my Mo- 
ther’s: Hand fo well, that it cou’d hardly be 
diftinguifh’d, efpecially being wrote with a 
Péncil.. And I order’d the Woman to tell 
Mr. Wigmore, that my Mother was’ in a 
Chamber where fhe had not the Conveniency 
of Pen-and’ Ink. The old Woman put it 
up in the room of the ‘other, giving me her 
Promife to be very faithful in her néw Com- 
mifflion, 
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miffion. I gave her Affurance of being well 
rewarded for her Pains, and fo we parted. 

As I was going home, | began to confider 
what I had done, and foon imagin’d this 
Affair of my Mother’s cou’d not be long a 
Secret ; therefore | refolv’d within myfelf to 
take an Opportunity of difclofing it \to her, 
with a faithful Account of all she Proceed- 
ings, as well as the Knowledge I had of her 
intended barbarous Delign againtt me. Idid 
not know, but this my oht deter her from her 
cruel ‘ntentions. But iy I began to con- 
fider, that in all my Readings I had learnt, 
the Cruelty of a Woman was hard to be re- 
mov ad. Therefore I determin’d to declare 
all to my Uncle, and take his Advice 
upon’t. 

When I came home; the Family were at 
Breakfatt, which was fomething earlier than 
ufual ; but 1 was foon acquainted with the 
Reafon, for my good Mother-in-law, it 
feems, did defign to fet out immediately to 
fee a Friend that.was dangeroufly Ill. As 
this was no new thing, fo it alarm’d no one 
but me; for the good Woman pretended to 
underftand abundance of things, and wasa {e- 
cond Lady Bountiful. ‘This Practice, I fuppofe, 
fhe took up to blind the Eyes of my Father 

and 


ee 
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and Family, that they might not look too 
narrowly into her Actions. When I was fat 
among *em, I was ask’d to drink Tea, but I 
excus’d mnyicll by telling *em I had my 
Breakfat already, and look’d my Mother 
full in the Face; but fhe regarded me not, 
having, I fuppofe, her Thoughts taken up 
concerning that Day’s Bufinefs. Pray, faid 
my Uncle, have you broke your Faft with 
Homer, or Virgil, Eins Morning? Neither, 
Sir, faid1; 1 have kept no other Company 
ut Fuvenal to-day. And why fo fond of 
Sir? faid my mes that avours of 
I}]-Nature. True, Sir, I return’d; for [ 
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of thy own Thoughts : But we have 
ftances every Day of the Inhu manity, and 
all other vicious Principles, of either Sex. 
Are not the Seffiexs-Papers eae uPd 
with barbarous and inhuman Murders; Men 
of ther Wives, and Wives of Hicié Hus- 
bands and Children? But the crying Sin of 
Murcer is oftner perpetrated by the Women 
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than the Men,: being: their Paffionsiaré moré 
violent and vindictive,. anid onee éhter’d in the 
Road of Wickednefs,. they génerally travel 
to the End on’t. fi 

I obferv’d, my Mother-in-law did-not ve- 
ry well relifh the Difcourfe,. therefore order’d 
her Pad:to' be ready. What, faidmy Uncle, 
does my Sifter. go alone? Sure, it- will’ not 
be improper fora Servant to wait'on her, No 
Sir, reply’d my: Mother, 1 always vifit my 
Patients alone, for this Reafon ;. if I fhou’d 
take a Servant with me, they wou’d' prefume 
on the Benefit the Patient might hope to’ re- 
ceive, expecting: fome Reward; which to a- 
void, I never take one with me.  Befide, I 
am fo well known round the Country, that 
I never met with any Infults from any one, 
Nay, faid my Uncle, {miling, Innocence and 
Virtue are fufficient Guards; and thofe, I 
don’t doubt, but my Sifter takes along with 
her. She made*him no Anfwer, but’ imme- 
diately mounted, and rode away: As foon 
as fhe. was:‘gone, lran up’ to the Top of the 
Houfe, where was'a Cupola that command- 
ed. a large: Profpect:. I perceiv’dy. ere fhe’ had 
got a Quarter! of: a Mile from our Houfe, 
fhe: met ai Countryman, who ftop’d, and 
difcours’d together). I had'a Perfpedtive in 
my 
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my Study, which. I had brought up with 
me,. and: I cou’d plainly perceive they were 
very earneft in Difcourfe; for I cou’d di- 
ftinguifh their Countenances as plain as if 
they hadi not been forty Yards from me. “Af- 
ter talking fome time, Y obferv’d my Mother 
ftoop down to kifs him (firft looking about 
if the-Coaft was clear) then turn’d her Horfe’s 
Head, in order to come home again, as I 
thought. Upon this I immediately went 
down to acquaint my Uncle with my Morn- 
ing’s Adventure, but was inform’d that my 
Father and He were fhut up together in his 
Clofet. As they had lock’d the Door, I 
fuppos’d: they had no mind to be: difturb’d, 
therefore retir’d, with a Mind in the utmoft 
Confufion of Thought; for I imagin’d, 
with Probability enough, that my Uncle was 
acquainting my Father with what I had in- 
form’d him of my Mother-in-law. 

The Anxiety IL felt for what I fuppos’d 
wou’d follow, when all. was difcover’d, al- 
moft robb’d me of my Underftanding. I 
took feveral hafty Turns in the Court- Yard, 
without knowing, where I. was. At laft it 
occur?d to my Memory, that I had feen: my 
Mother-in-law turn her Horfe’s Head, in or- 
der, as I imagin’d, to come Home, but won- 

der’d 
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der’d at her Delay, for more time was paft 
than was neceffary for her Return, at a mo- 
derate Pace. After waiting, and not feeing 
her, I began to think fhe had alter’d her Re- 
folution, and proceeded on- her intended 
wicked Journey. While I was ruminating 
on this wretched Affair, my Father and Uncle 
came to me. My Uncle told me, he had 
been depofiting a Copy of his Will mto my 
Father’s Hands, that if Death fhou’d pay 
him a Vifit unexpectedly, and the Lawyer 
out of the way, we might, by having Re- 
courfe to that Copy, know how far I was be- 
holden to him. 

After fome Falk, I tock an Opportunity 
to let my Uncle know I had fomething to 
communicateto him, who was as forward to 
give me an Occafion of talking with him. 
When we were difengag’d from my Father, 
IT acquainted my Uncle with what I had done 
Yefterday, and this. Morning, and what Ob- 
fervations | had made on my Mother-in-law. 
Certainly, faid my Uncle, this Woman as 
far exceeds the lafcivious Queen of Naples in 
Wickednefs, as fhe did the reft of her Sex, 
What think you, Sir, fatd I, if we take 
Horfe, and follow her? it may be we may 
have the Fortune of finding the Bottom of 
this 
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this Intrigue ; or at leaft, from thence, know: 
how to form your Behaviour to her and my 

ather. My Uncle lik’d my Advice fo well, 
that we immediately mounted our Horfes, 
without letting my Father know of our go- 
ing. Ere we had gone half a Mile, the 

Horfe my Uncle rode on, which was one of 
my Father’s, fell a neighing, and was an- 
fwer’d by another in a neighbouring Thicket. 
As we went forward, the Horfe feem’d wil- 
ling to go that way. Nay, f2id my Uncle, 
if you have fuch a Mind to go out of the 
Road, [Pll humour you for once; it may be, 
as we are Knights-Errant, we may meet with 
fome extraordinary Adventure. According- 
ly, he gave the Horfe the Reins, and he 
readily enter’d the Copfe. The firft thing 
our Eyes encounter’d, was my Mother’s Pad 
ty’dto a Tree; and a little farther, behind 
fome Shrubs, we difcover’d my good Mother- 
in-law, and a likely Country-Fellow, very 
familiar together. You may guefs their Sur- 
prize at the Sight of us; and ours was al- 
moft as great. But my Mother-in-law reco- 
ver’'d herfelf the fooneft, ran to Horfe, 
mounted without any Help, and rode off, 
On my Confcience, faid my Uncle, the ho- 
neft Countryman has put Vigour into her 

Ladythip ; 
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Tr, Oh tek) Pad de $ 
Ladyfhi ps ut I think it a Pity he fhou’d go 
unrewarded, and that he may be the fitter for 
7 . 
running, we'll make him fomethine t lighter. 
IS at aD) (7) 
. : fol 113 “a. 
The Man id it was to no Purpofe ‘to 
attempt rine away, as he was On. F 
} aT A o “_ 4 > ~I 1 9 1 ee ’ {74/5 nid . 
therefore he approach’d us witha fubmiffive 
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Wife; telling us, he hop’d we wou’d not ex- 


ady to an injur’d Husband’s Refent- 
ment. Sir, faid J], 1 remember you now, 
notwithftanding your Difguife, and this is 
not the firft time you have feen me: Call 
to mind Yetterday ; look in my Face, arid 
then confider the Injury you have done my 
worthy Father and his Family. [I then in- 
form’d my Uncle, this was the Perfon that 
met me Yetterdsy converfing with the old 
Woman who was the Letter- Caer: Then, 
faid the difguis’d Countryman, I find all is 
difcover’d! But, if you are Perfons of Ho- 
nour, you will not opprefs a:naked Man. I 
own my Guilt, nay, will confefs the whole 
Progrefs of it, if you will forgiveme: Do 
but keep it a Secret from the Husband, and 
I farther vow, never to be el that way 
again. 
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Iam a Gentleman of-a good Family, but 
fallen to Decay. Neceffity firft drew me in- 
to this criminal Converfation with the Lady ; 
tho’ I muft own, notwithftanding our Difpa- 
rity of Years, I have a tender Regard for 
her. Youth do not always weigh their Ac- 
tions, and, for want of Thought, plunge in- 
to Crimes, we are afterwards afham’d of. 
Well, young Man, faid my Uncle, tho’ you 
have injur’d a noble Family, yet, as you 
feem to repent of your paft Folly, and if 
you fulfill your Promife of revealing this 
black Correfpondence, I fhall freely pardon 
you, and defire never to fee you more. I 
thank you, reply’d the Offender ; but I muft 
farther bee you to mend your Promife, by 
concealing this Affair from all the World. 
Well, faid my Uncle, notwithftanding this 
Woman’s Wickednefs, which you are a 
Stranger to, at leaft, the worft Part of her 
vile Intentions, I will, with this young Gen- 
tleman’s Confent (pointing at me) keep this 
a Secret, till we have Reafon to fufpect fhe 
continues in her wicked Courfes, That’s all 
I ask, or can well defire, faid the Gentle- 
man in Difguife, and began as follows. 

I was born younger Brother to a numerous 
Iffue, and therefore defign’d for a Tradef- 


Man. 
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man. I was put Prentice to a Mercer in the 
City, where | learnt little elf but Idlenefs 
and Intriguing ; and wronging my Mafter, 
by mifpending his Time and Money. You 
may perceive, Gentlemen, faid he, I intend 
to be fincere, by revealing the Crimes of my 
Hrit fetting out in the World. My Fellow- 
Prentices, I believe, had no more Honefty 
than myfelf, tho’? we were never privy to 
each others Secrets. Before I had ferv’d 
three Years of my Time, my Matter found 
his Bufinefs in a very declining Condition ; as 
indeed how cou’d it be otherwife, when he 
had fo many Harpies about him. His Friends, 
to do him Service, had a Statute of Bankrup- 
cy taken out againft him, which, in a Year 
or two turn’d much to his Advantage ; for 
by that means he got rid of his Creditors, . 
and his Servants. 

He has fince marry’d a good Fortune, and 
drives a flourifhing Trade. My Relations 
prefs’d him to accept of me for the Remain- 
der of my Time, but he had too juft an 
Opinion of me, to comply with their Re- 
quefts, ‘The Character I bore, was the Ob- 
ftacle that no one of the Trade wou’d enter- 
tain me; and my Relations perceiving how 
Matters went, thought it was to no Purpofe 
te 
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to think of the Counter for me, therefore 
prevail’d upon a noble Lord to accept me for 
his Gentleman, who, out of Regard to my 
Family, us’d me like one. ’Tis needlefs to 
inform you of the many Intrigues I went 
thro’ while I was a Retainer with this noble 
Peer; but I hall proceed to the Affair with 
this Lady. 

The firft time I faw her, was at a neigh- 
bouring Gentlewoman’s, a Relation to our 
Family, and a Lover of Intrigues. Once 
every Week fhe had an Affembly, where all 
the idle People of Fathion reforted to Game, 
and make merry. I obferv’d, the often caft 
a favourable Eye upon me, tho’ it was fome 
time before I took any Notice of it. But 
one Day lofing a confiderable Sum at Qua- 
drille, 1 was walking very melancholy alone 
in the Garden, with troubled Thoughts how 
to get more; I was interrupted in my Medi- 
tations by this Lady, who, after much Talk 
of indifferent Matters, told me, a young 
Gentleman without Money, made but a dif. 
mal Figure. Come, come, faid fhe, don’t 
Jet’s lofe your Company for want of a little 
Trath. Gamefters have various Fortune ; 
fhe may caft a more favourable Fye upon 
you, at your next Trial , therefore there’s a 


Hun- 


— — —* 37 
ves ga be che ee * 
LT a Ee IR IEEE: CH SRS EN 


wees: ot 


ie 
| 


| 
| 
| 


Sed cured Se 5 ee 


Ss oa is SRE SPR : ne 


190 The VOYAGES, &e. of 


Hundred Pieces to tempt her; 1 don’t 
doubt but you will foon be in a Capacity to 
pay me. 

I was fo overjoy’d at the Sight of the Mo- 
ney, that I was too eager for Play, to return 
her then the fuitable Thanks for fo. great a 
Favour ; but immediately hurry’d: among the 
Gamefters, and in lefs than an Hour, reco- 
ver’d my own Money, and a handfom Sum 
befide, at Bafet. Immediately after, the 
Company broke up Play, and went to Sup- 
per. My good Fortune had fo much eleva- 
ted me, that I had no Stomach to eat (for I 
believe Extremes either way, fer fome time, 
{poil the Appetite) therefore I took a Walk 
in the Garden again, ina far better Temper 
than when I was there before. I had not 
walked long, ere I perceiv’d the Lady in 
the fame Walk ; but whether fhe had conti- 
nu’d there, or had come after me, I cou’d 
not tell, for my good Fortune had quite 
blinded me. However, I went up to her, 
-and thank’d her for the great Favour I had 
receiy’d ; and was fursbling for the Money to 
repay her. Come, faid fhe, I am not in 
fuch Hafte, we'll find a Time to be paid ; 
after Supper, no doubt, you'll try the fickle 
Dame. again, therefore keep it, till I demand 

1c 
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it of you; it’s very poflible | may foon ftand 
in as much need of it, as you did fome time 
ago; tillthen, you thall be my Banker. 

- I don’t know how. much. farther we fhou’d 
have proceeded, if we had not been interrupt- 
ed by fome of the Company ; which the per. 
ceiving coming towards us, Save me a gentle 
Prefs by the Fingers, and left me, Tt was 
not very difficult to.guefs, the had a farther 
Meaning in leaving her Money in my Hands, 
and I mutt own I was not difpleas’d with the 
Thoughts of it, for even her Perfon did ‘not 
feem defpicable to me ;. fo,- on that Score, I 
fhou’d not need-much Conttraint in my Com- 
pliance ; but the Pleafure of being: paid for 
whatever Trouble I thou’d be at, was the 
moft prevailing Argument. The next Af. 
fembly I was prevented in making one of the 
Company, becaufe my Lord took me out a 
Hunting. The Morning following, an old 
Woman brought me this Letter (pulling one 
out of his Bofom) which I took from him, 
by my Uncle’s Order. — Sce, Billy, faid he, 
if it be that ill Woman’s Hand; when [ af. 


fur’d him it was, I read the Contents as fol- 
lows : 
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SIR, 
if SHOULD have been very well pleas d if 

you coud have made one of the Company 
Yefterday, for Fortune was fo favourable to me 
to keep me in Countenance during the whole 
Evening. I have another Sum to put into my 
Bankers Hands; and if he will follow the Di- 
rections of the Bearer, be may have full Po/- 
feffion of it this Evening. 

Yours, €e. 


I was very well pleas’d with this Billet, 
and took Inftructions where to wait on the La- 
dy. When Evening came, I went to the 
Place appointed, where I found her waiting 
with fome Impatience, as fhe told me. The 
old Woman left us alone ; and it was not long 
ere we came to a right Underftanding, which 
Acquaintance has continu’d upwards of four 
Years; yet I muft own to you, her Conver- 
fation was always agreeable to me, fetting a- 
fide my Intereft. But, Sir, faidI, in oneof 
your Letters you fent a Day or two ago, you 
mention one Burleigh, and that you fear’d fome 
rath Proceedings from him. Pray what do 
you know of him? Really, very little, re- 
ply’d Wigmore: But 1 am very much fur- 

pria’d 
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priz’d that you know any thing of that Let- 
ter; I never thought the old Woman wou’d 
have betray’d me. No, faid I, the has not 
betray’d you, fhe was only over-reach’d ; 
tho” now, I believe, fhe repents of her patt 
Adtions. Why then, faid Wigmore, the Hand 
of Heaven has pointed her out as a Mark for 
my Repentance, which I will fincerely, for all my 
paft Follies. Well, Sir, faid my Uncle, | am 
inclin’d to believe you! But pray, to make 
me ftronger in that Faith, deliver us what 
Letters you have of hers. Upon my Ho- 
nour, [ll never put ’em to a wrong Ufe. I 
fhall confide in you, reply’d Mr, Wrigmoreéy. 
and therefore put ’em into your Hands. [| 
carry *em always about me, that no Accident 
fhou’d difcover our Affair: But I am con. 
vine’d Heaven will not let fuch A@ions be 
ever a Secret. You may fee, added he, how 
they follow’d one another, becaufe | have 
number’d ’em as I receiv’d’em. After my 
Uncle had given him fome wholfome Ad- 
vice relating to Condué in Life, we left him, 

Well, faid my Uncle, now let’s examine 
the Contents of thefe fine Epiftles, Come, 
Billy, your Eyes are younger than mine, read 


cot. I then open’d Numb. 2. (having read 
Num. x. before) which was as follows: 
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HAT Words can exprefs the Satisfac- 

tion I receiv’d at our laft Converfation ! I 
am impatient till I fee the Light of my Life a- 
gain; and, if you woud not leave me for ever 
in Darknefs, come this Evening to the fame 
Place, to receive with the utmoft Tranfports 
from One, all that 1s in her Power to LIVE, 
who thinks it ber only Happinefs to call her- 


felf 
Yours, €7¢, 


Well faid! cry’d my Uncle; the Woman 
was well pleas’d, I find. She writes pretty 
plain. But what will not Women do, when 
they abandon Modefty! But come, to the 
next. Let’s have fome more of her Wit and 


Parts. 


Nu me. III. 

i Kk Y dear Boy, fome hated Family-Bufinefs 
AV 2 will prevent my Seeing the Darling of my 
Soul to-morrow ; but.be affur'd the ufual Time 
of the Day following, fhall bring mé to your 
Arms, where we will revel in Delight, and 
saugh at my foolifh credulous Husband, who 
imagines, when I come to fee you, I am vifit- 
ing the Sick: But the poor Maa is very wicked, 
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and I can think of no other way of fending him 
to Heaven, but with the Affiftance of my dear 
Wigmore. I woud have you make our Go- 
between, Goody a Prefent of a Pair of 
Sheets, for foe complain’d to me heavily of the 
Want of "em; and tho I believe foe's very faith- 
ful to us, yet now and then a fmall Trifle that 
way, will not only keep her in Humour, but 
make it her Intereft to obferve us. Farewell, and 
be happy, tho’ I hall not tafte of it, till I fee 
thofe Eyes. 


Yours, &, 


O Woman, Woman! faid my Uncle, how 
ripe in Wickednefs! The moft profligate of 
Man wou’d not have been open-hearted fo 
foon. But come, let’s make an End with her 
as faft as we can, for I have almoft enough 


of her. : 


Nv mes.lv. 

\ HAT a defpicable Creature is a Huse 

" band, after the ardent Embraces of @ 
Lover! I thought nothing cou’d have added to 
the Averfion I had already conceiv’d for him s 
but fince I have known thee, thou Charmer of 
my Soul, I find that Averfien daily increafe. I 
yield ta bis fulfome Careffes, -as the Criminal re- 
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ceives the parting Kifs of the Executioner, and 
awhat’s the greateft Torment, I am oblig’d to fain 
a wanton Foy, which you know 1s real. But I 
mujft diffemble to all the World, but my dear 
Wigmore; and whatever I jay or do to bim, 
comes from the warm Blood of my Heart. I 
am fick of this Evil of a Husband, but one 
Touch from you will Heal my Difeafe. I only 
avifb, as we have fhewn him the ready Road to 
Heaven, he wou'd fet out towards bis Fourney 5 
nay, to make the more Hajte, I woud lend him 
a Hand to pull on his Boots: But let’s have a 
little Patience. Time kills as well as cures. To- 
morrow I fhall open my Heart to him that has 
the Soul of 
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Sure, faid my Uncle, this is the Quintef- 
fence of all ill Women put together! But 
on. 

Nume. V. 
Pp ITY, my dear Wigmore, the Grief of 
SS Mind I lie under. But you may guefs the 
Caufe, when I declare it is not in my Power to 
fee you thefe ten Days, except you can think of 
fome Difguifes for my Son Johnny is taken ilt 
of the Small-Pox.. Lam oblig’d to atiend him 
myfel{, for he will yet let any of the Family 
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give him the leajt Nourifoment. 
think of any Difeuife, and venture at the Back 


of our Garden, near the Tree where I bide my 


Letters, in the Dusk of the Evening, (tho ne 
Difguife can hide the dear Wigmore from me, 


who will ever carry his Image in my Heart) Pit 


find an Opportunity of feeing bim in Reality, 


who is always prefent to the Imagination of Ont 


who foall be ever | i 
Yours, ese,- 


Pray, faid my Uncle, is there no Date to 
thefe loving Epiftles? No Sir, faid I; but 
we may guefs pretty near the Time by my 


Brother’s having the Small-Pox, which is near’ 


three Years ago. Well, on to the next,. {aid 
my Uncle, 
Nums. VI. | 
THANK my Stars! my Boy is pajt all 
Danger. That, and the Hopes of feeing my 
dear Wigmore again, at a more convenient 
Place than our laft, made me comply with my 
Husband's Requeft of making one Bed ferve us 
both. But as I thought of you all Day, I dreamt 
of you all Night. When wifl?d Morning came, 
my Elusband went out a Hunting, and having 
an Opportunity, with a Poetical Fancy in my 
Head, I have put my Dream-into as good Vere 
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sever I cowd; but you muft forgive bad Num= 


_ When balmy Sleep my Eyelids clos’d, 


Oh the Devil! faid my Uncle; fhall fuch 
a wicked Wretch as this Woman, pretend to 
tafte of the heavenly Drops of Poetry, when 
all Hell is in her Soul! It is the greateft : 


fince Love of you has made me a Pott. 


And half the World their Cares repos’ a, 
Your Image fill'd my fancy’d Breaft ; 
My eager Arms the Phantome freft. 
WVak’d with thimaginary Bhifs, 
I firove to give my Love a Kifs: 
But, Death to Love, and all Love’s Charms, 
I found my Husband in my Arms! 
The si pus Foy bis Tongue expreft, 
Ouite robb’d my gentle Heart of Reft. 
But yet, to cover the Deceit, 
Twas compell’d to aid the Cheat, 
And Kifs for Kifs return again, 
When nothing coud be greater Pain: 
For Bankrupts too to make Demands f 
Curfe on the Prieft that join’d our Hands f 
But all.my Grief, and all Annoy, 
At Sight of thee will turn to Foy; 
When you my dazled Byes foall bles, 
All Sorrow turns to Happinefs.  * 


Profa- 
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Profanation to the Mufes. Yet tho’ C/zo can- 
not tune her Lyre, Melpomene prelides over 
her black Soul, together with eco, and the 
reft of the Furies. This Woman wou’d have 
been well pleas’d to have been a Samorin 
Wife *. But I hope, continu’d my Uncle, 
there is not many more. Yes, Sir, mut d 

there’s Five more; and I find by the Num- 
bers, there’s fome wanting, for the next. is 
Numb. 9, .Thofe, reply’ d my Uncle, no 
doubt, contain’d fomething too dangerous to 
be kept. As we were preparing to read the 
next Letter, we cou’d perceive running to- 
wards us, the Perfon they were fentto. We 
were fomething furpriz’d at his Return 5 but 
when he came up to us (for we ftood {till to 
‘RLS SAS pO SEA PN ES ss 


* The Country of the Samorins reaches along the 
Sea-Coaft of the Eaff-Indies, from Ticori. to ae 
It is the Cuftom of that Country, for the Women to 
have twelve Husbands, if they think fit; yet they all 
agree very well, taking their Turns to cohabit with 
the Wife. The Husband whofe Turn it is, leaves his 
Arms atthe Door of the Wife’s Chamber, which muft 
not be remov’d on Pain of Death. When thé Wife is 
with Child, fhe names the Husband who is to father it, 
and: he is to take care of its Education; but thofe Chil- 
dren do never inherit their Father’s Eftate; that defcends 
to the Male Iffue of the Father’s Sifter ; but if fhe have 
no Iffue, the Eftate comes to the neareit Relation of the 
Father's Grandmother. 
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read the Letters,) he told us (almoft out of 
Breath with running) that Burleigh was com- 
ing the fame way, and no doubt, for no good, 
for I know he has been difappointed by my 
Lady, concerning the receiving of Money, 
which Difappointment has fo much exafpera- 
ted him, that he refolves to ruin my Lady, 
tho” I know not by what Means. We per- 
ceived a Man about a Quarter of a Mile be- 
hind us, bending his Courfe towards our 
Houfe, the Foot-Way. My Uncle: ask’d 
what was beft to be done? Why Sir, faid 
Mr. Wigmore; if you will give me Leave to 
advife you, 1 wou’d have you prevent his 
getting to my Lady’s, if poffible, for this. 
Time; who knows what may follow? T in- 
tend, if you approve of it, to write to my 
Lady, which Letter, if you pleafe, you fhall 
fee firft ; wherein I will declare all Correfpon- 
dence, for the future, fhall be intirely broke 
off between us; and, to convince her I am 
fincere in what I write, to cruth all -her Hopes 
at once, in a few Days I intend to embark for 
Virginia, where 1 have fome Relations in 
Power, that I am affur’d will provide for me, 
Deo fo, faid my Uncle. But how fhall we 
fee this Letter? Why, return’d Mr. Wig- 
more, Vl be walking before the Court-Gate, 

| under 
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under the great Trees, three Hours hence, 
My Difguife will prevent my being known 
by any one, but you two Gentlemen, or my 
Lady ; and if I can meet with my Lady, I 
fhou’d be pleas’d to deliver the Letter to her 
myfelf. Well, faid my Uncle, let it be fo, 
But iil tells me, there’s fome Letters mif- 
fing, as you have number’d ’em, - Pray what 
might they contain, if it is not improper to 
know?. Really, reply’d Mr. Wigmore, | 
can’t very well remember the Contents, -buty 
in grofs, they were fomething too free: for a: 
Woman’s Pen. I believe, faid my Uncle... 
if'the Story of the Norman Monk: was 
true *, and this Woman was in his Condi- 


* Richard, firnam’d the Refigiazs, Grandfon to Ro//s 
Duke of Normandy, wes efteem’d a Prince of fingular 
Piety. Among-many Morkifh Stories of him; the fol- 
lowing: one feems-to-be calculated’ for thofe -of large 
| Faith. 

A Monk of Normandy, given more to the Fleth than 
the Spirit, us’d to vifit his Miftrefs by Night, for more 
Secrecy. One very dark Evening, foing to the Ren- 
dezvous, his Way lying over a Bridge, he fell in, and 
was drown’d.. When his Soul was defcended into: the 
Regiens of the Dead, an Angel of Light, and another 
of Darknefs, had many Strugelirigs-about it; but not 
agreeing, they refolv’d to put it to the Decifion of the 
pious Duke Richard. "The Angels pleaded like ther- 
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tion, it wou’d not be hard to guefs which 
Angel wou’d have the Guardianfhip of her 
Ladythip. Come, Sir, faid Mr. Wigmore; 
may be Heaven intends all for the beit. I 
hope fo too, reply’d my Uncle but I fear, 
without a Miracle, fhe’ll go the other Way, 
for all that. However, I’ll wait patiently,. 
tho” with little Hope ; more for the Peace and: 
Quiet of my Brother and his F amily, than 
any good Will to fuch a wicked Woman. 

I fear, Sir, faid I, you will not have Time 
enough for Reflexion now, for Burleigh walks 
at a very great Rates therefore, the fooner 
we think how to prevent his getting to the 
Houfe, the better. Od fo! faid my Uncle, 
that’s true; then let us be gone, and leave 


Mr. Wigmore to think-of his Epiftle. 
_ 
felves before their Judge; who, wifely weighing the | 
Matter, gave Sentence the Body fhou’d have its Soul a- | 
gain, and plac’d near the Bridge where he fell from; if | 
he fell in, the black Gentleman fhou’d take him for his 
Perquifite. ‘The Sentence being’ put in Execution, the 
Prieft had learnt more Wit, return’d to his Convent,. 
and there defy’d the Devil, and all his Works. ‘This 
Af@air was fo quick inthe Difpatch, that Duke Richard 
going to the Convent to fee what was become of the 
Monk, found his Habit all wet with his Fall into the 
River. 
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The Horfe-Road to our Houfe was even 
with the Foot-Road, ’till within a Furlong 
of the Gate, and then there was no other Way 
but the common Road; We kept juft before 
Burleigh all the way, and as he came over the 
Jaft Style, he ftumbled, and fell on his Face. 
Why, how now! honeft Friend, faid my 
Uncle, you feem fo much in hafte, that you 
don’t regard your Way. Take care. Re- 
member the old Saying, The more Hafte, the 
worfe Speed ; which has indeed no other Mean- 


ing, than when People go about things un-- 


lawful, they fhou’d not fucceed. If you were 
a Roman now, you fhou’d take that for an ill 
Omen.. Why, (reply’d Burleigh, fomething 


furlily) what. Matter is it to you, or any bo-- 
dy elfe, whether I am a Roman, or a Prote- 
fiant,.a Diffenter, ora Muggletonian, an Ana- 
- Hold, hold! 
ery’d my Uncle ({miling at his Abfurdity), 


baptift, or a Quaker, or 


you feem*to be pretty’ perfect. in the Names 


of many Opinions; and yet | fancy youware a: 


28 


mere Stranger to the Tenets of any of ’em,- 


I am well skill’d in Phyfiognomy, and to affure 
Ls iM 

you that I am; you are now going abour a 

black.Work, that, let it go which way it will, 


he 


muft,. of mere Neceffity, . bring you into ex-- 


treme Danger and ‘Frouble. - 


Why,» 
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Why, the Devil’s in the Gentleman, - (re- 
ply’d Burleigh, with a lefs-affur’d Tone than 
at firft) or if the Devil is net in you, you 
muft be the Devil himfelf, or at leaft a Con- 
juror. Good Friend, return’d’ my Uncle, I 
am neither the Devil, nor a Conjuror; and. 
yet I can tell, and foretell ; and farther, I af- 
fure you (looking: him full-in the Face, which 
put.the other out of Countenance) if you pro- 
ceed in this Bufinefs, you'll be in fome Dan- 
ger of a Halter.. Examine your Confcience. 
You know if what I fay be true, or no. Re- 
turn from whence you came: And, for the 
future, amend your Life,.and know me for: 
your Friend. Amend your Life, and know me 
for your Friend! cry’d Burleigh, muttering ; 
fure I am afleep, andall this is a Dream. He 
ftood fome time gazing at my. Uncle,.and then, 
at me. Pray Sir, faid he, after a Paufe, who 
the Devil are you, and what Bufinefs have yow 
with me? | am going about my: Affairs, and 
fhan’t ftay any longer lofing my ‘Fime. Up- 
on faying this, he was prefling on. But my: 
Uncle crofs’d him with his Horfe, and cal- 
ling him. by his Name,. with a menacing 
Tone, told him, he fhou’d feverely repent it, 
if he mov’d a Step farther towards that Houfe, 
pointing at my Father’s; neither is the Lady 
whon. 
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whom you go to feek, at home, fhe’s gone ta 

vifit a fick Perfon. Return three Days hence, 

and it may be.you will meet with better Suc- 

eefs than you expect. Whether. my Uncle’s 

ftern Looks frighted him, or that he really. 
thought him the Devil, L can’t tell; but at 

thofe laft Words, he went. back again over the » 
Style, turn’d to give us another Look, and 

ran back the Way he came, as faft as his Legs 

cou’d carry him. 

There is more, faid my Uncle,. in a guilty 
Confcience,. than a Brace of Evidences. ’Tis . 
not impoffible but this is the fure Means-of — 
your Mother’s getting rid of this troublefome 
Retainer ; fo | fuppofe there will be an annual 
Penfion fav’d. But what fhall we do with this 
Woman? If fhe has any Grace left, the beft 
way of fhewing it-will be, to hang herfelf out 
of: the way-; for, I muft own, I cannot find 
any other Method to give Peace to. the Fami- 
ly.. If we fhou’d conceal thefe horrible Crimes 
in Hopes of her Amendment, and fhe fhou’d 
commit more, we are in-fome fort acceffary. 
But Heaven guide us for the beft! We muft 
proceed as Things.occurr. When the Groom 
had taken our Horfes, my Uncle ask’d him, 
if he knew where his. Mafter was.. He an- 
fwer’d, that he rid out prefently after us, be- 
ing 
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ing inform’d we were taking the Air, and 
that he took the fame Road as we had done. 
Sure, faid my’ Uncle,- foftly to me, Provi- 
dence,. by its fecret Workings, intends to re- 
claim this Woman ;: or,. by its: myfterious 
Darknefs, will have her ftumble into’ more 
Wickednefs ; for my Brother’s miffing us 
miuft be almoft a: Miracle.. Pr’ythee let’s go 
into the Summer-Houfe, and think on thefe: 
wretched: Accidents over agait. 

As we went thro’ the Hall, I faw Befty at 
work, and letting my Uncle go before, I in- 
form’d her, |in brief, of the Day’s A ffair.. 
She feem’d quite dead with my Relation.. For 
God’s fake! faid fhe,.1f you have any Value 
for your own Life, get out of her Power ; for 
if fhe can be fo wicked to do as you fay, I 
fear fhe’ll arrive at the fame Pitch fhe was at 
before. I muft own, continu’d fhe, my own: 
Life is but of fmall Value, and I wou’d free-- 
ly part with it to atone for my paft Crimes,. 
if it cou’d fave my dear Mafter’s ; but, me- 
thinks,. I wou’d not. have it made a Sacrifice 
to a revengeful Woman, who will be fure to 
rid her Hands of me, becaufe fhe remembers 
I know her former wicked Intention. . 

Well, Betty, faid I, reft contented, you are 
provided for, if you. can like my Uncle’s Ser-" 
vice 
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vice ; for I have prevail’d upon him to accept 

you for his Houfekeeper ;. therefore, whenever 

you think fit, you may leave my Lady, and 

be receiv’d there,. without any other Reconi- 

mendation.. She was very much rejoic’d at the: 
agreeable News,. telling me, fuch good For-- 
tune was far beyond her Hopes-; yet nothing;. 
fhe told me,. cou’d make her eafy,. till 1 was: 
entirely out of my Mother-in-law’s Reach.. 
Well, Betty,. I return’d, I hope every. thing. 
will be determin’d in a few Days,. and fo fol- 
low’d: my Uncle.. 


When I came into the Summer-Houfe to: 


him, he ask’d me why I ftaid?’) When I in- 
form’d him, he did not feem pleas’d. It had 
not been much matter (faid he) Billy, whether 
Betty had been let into the Secret fo foon; but 


however, it can’t be help’d ; I muft own fhe: 


knows enough already to be trufted with every 


thing. We canvafs’d the Matter over feveral : 
times, but cou’d make very little of it ; and. 


before we cou’d come toany Refolution, Betty 


interrupted us, by bringing a Letter directed 


tomy Uncle, which fhe faid, the Meffenger 
that brought it told her, it required no An- 
fwer. Pr’ythee, Billy, faid my Uncle, read 
it, for L have no Secrets fhall be hid from you. 
As foon as I had caft my Eyes on the Direc- 
t10NS; 
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tions, I told him it was my Mother-in-law’s 
Hand. Odfo! faid he, this is an Honour in- 
deed! for I never was favour’d fo far before. 
But let us hear what her Ladythip can fay for 
herfelf.. May be it’s a Letter. of leave to dif- 
pofe of her fweet Perfon; or rather, now I. 
think on’t, to. be careful of her dear. Wig- 
more. But read it, that we may be acquainted 
with her Commands. 


Rs 


UV HAT fhall I fay, to gain Credit that 

what I write to you is fincere 2 If the 
ripping out my falfe Heart woud do it, it 
foowd be done this Moment.. What you have 
(guided by Fate) feen to-day, I muft confefs is 
not my only Crime.. But whatever I have been 
fuilty of, foall be rememberd only witha fincere 
Repentance. Do not imbitter our Lives, by dif- 
covering to my too indulgent Husband, the Faults 
of bis wicked Wife. If you knew with what 
florror my Soul is fill}d-(not for the Fear of Pu- 
nifoment, but for what .my unthinking Heart has 
done) even you wou'd-pity me. Confider: the ra- 
rer Virtue 1s in Porgivene/s, ’tis that which di- 
finguifoes us from Brutes. Do you ftand in the 
Place of my Husband think no more of whats 
paft.;.and upon. the Affurance of a hearty Re- 
penlance, 


ei 
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pentance, I will never have a Thought of my 
former Guilt, but to bewail my Fall from Vir- 
jue. Tho you are no great Admirer of the Fe- 
male Sex, Iamaffurd you have Humanity. £ 
foall expect no Anfwer, but come home in the 
Evening, as ufual, where, if I find all difco- 
verd, I fhawtin my Heart blame you; but I 
will, to get rid of my Shame, put an End to the 
Life of : 

Your affectionate Sifter, 


Je AME: 


That Word, Affectionate, at laft, faid my 
Uncle, puts me out of Conceit with all the 
reft. However, we’ll comply, and beg the 
Hand of Heavento guide us. While we were 
debating, my Father came in. I thought, 
faid he, you were both run away, you difap- 
pear’d fo fuddenly. Pray, which way went 
your, And how was it poffible for me to 
mifs you? \ We only rid into.the Copfe after 
a Hare, reply’d my Uncle, that a Country- 
man inform’d us he faw there, but the Grey- 
hound loft her. 

We took feveral Turns. inthe Garden, and 
I cou’d not look upon my Father without the 
‘Tears coming into my Eyes. How different, 
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thought I, is this Woman from my dear Mo- 
ther! And how unhappy has a fecond Mar- 
riage made the Family! My Father took 
Notice of my Melancholy, asking if I was 
out of Order? But my Uncle made him an 
Anfwer ; for the Queftion came fo much un- 
look’d for, that I cou’d not tell what to fay. 
Billy, faid he, I believe is out of Humour, be- 
e I hinder’d his going to pore over his 
Books, for he thinks oVETY Hour loft out of 
fuch Company. I made him no Anfwer, 
which confirm’d what my Uncle faid. I 
hope, Billy, return’d my Father, has read e- 
nough not ~ take any thing Ll his Uncle 
fays. My Uncle finding he cou’d not make 
me diffipate that Difcontent that fat on my 
ountenance, turn’d the Difcourfe, and by 
that brought me out of my Confufion, Our 
uneafy Converfation was broke by the Ring- 
ing of the Bell for Dinner, where I was force’d 
to eat againft my Stomach, for fear my Fa- 
ther fhou’d take more Notice of me. 

When we had din’d, my Father went to: 
take a Nap, as ufual, which gave my Uncle 
and me an Opportunity of waiting, without 
Obfervation, for Mr. Wigmore, with his Letter.. 
About Three in the Afternoon, we faw him, 
approach us,, in the fame Difguife he had on 
in 


Cau 
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in the Morning. We went out to meet him, 
that we might not be obferv’d by the Servants 
of the Houfe. When he was within hear- 
ing, my Uncle bid him turn back, and we 


- wou’d follow to the Copfe. 


When we came there, faid Mr: Wigmore, 


| This Place ftrengthens the Memory of my 


Crimes I have already repented of, and fhall 
to my dying Breath. Here, Sir, is the Let- 
ter I promis’d in the Morning, and whatever 
Fault you find with it, P11 do my Endeavour 
to mend it. My Uncle took the Letter, 
and gave it me to read, which was as fol- 
lows : 


MaAapAM; 
F my Life woud call back paft Years, £ 
woud freely render it for that Satisfaction, 


to die an Innocent. Heaven fees our Guilt, and 
if we'do not repent, I fear will feverely punifh 


us. All the Hours I have to come, I fall re- 
member our paft Crimes with Horror; and I do 
not in the leaft doubt, but you will do fo too, 


_ when you reflect what it is to defile the Marriage- 
| Bed, even with a Thought. Do not imagine 


| Fear obliges me to write to you in this manner. 


No, it is the Refult of my Thoughts, from an 


unquiet Confcience.. I do not fay tt is eafy for 
me 
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me to part with you for ever ; therefore, as 
Tam affurd our guilty Commerce ought to 
} “TO ; 5 
bave an End, I intend to-morrow to imbark 


for another Climate, where I foall have Leifure 


to refleé? on my pajt Follies, thofe, I confe/s, are 
very numerous: But my Capital Sin was, my 
Tenderne/s for you, and that I fear, will prefs in 


r . . . 
Sometimes, 1n a manner not pleafing to virtuous 


Men, which Charaéter, for the future, Heaven 
aljift me to maintain! So, wifking you an eter~ 
nal Farewell, I-beg you to think on the Advice 
of your fincere Friend in Virtue, 

T. W16 MORE, 


Well, faid my Uncle, as there is, I hope, 
Truth in it, there’s no Want of Rhetoric.. 
But how mutt this be.deliver’d to the good 
Gentlewoman now? Jt will not be at all 
proper for either my Nephew, or me, to: 
have a Hand in’t, for that may raife Sufpi- 
cions. Suppofe, reply’d Mr. Wigmore, we 
fhou’d give it Mrs. Be/ty: With all my Heart,. 
faid my Uncle, if Billy approves on’t. I muft: 
own (I reply’d) that is the fafeft Method we 
can take ; but,.as the Cafe ftands, Betty muft 
know the Contents,. or fhe will.not deliver. 
it. We agreed it fhou’d be fo, ‘and took our. 
Leaves.of Mr. Wigmore, with Thoughts of 
never: 
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i never feeing him more. I mutt confefs, I 
cou’d not look upon him without the utmoft 

Florror, tho’ his Guilt was not near of {0 
| black a Dye as my Mother-in-law’s. And 
{ had fuch a Conflict between Reafon and 
Rage, that I had often Thoughts, young as 
I was, to call himto a more ftri@ Account 3 
_ but the Hopes of his going abroad, laid afleep 
/my Refentment. I thought I made but an 
odd Figure in tamely liftening to thefe Inter- 
| views; and told my Uncle afterwards what I 
had fuffer’d. °*Tis well, Boy, faid he, fmi- 
ling, he that conquers his Paffions, over: 
comes his greateft Enemy. Even Scipio cou’d 
do no more. 

When we came home, we were told my 
Father was ftill afleep. I therefore went to 
find out Betty, to give her the Letter, and 

proper Inftructions ;  firft acquainting her 
with the Contents. This, Betty, may work 
upon her. | pray Heaven it may (fays Betty) 
for if fhe ftill continues her ill Life, there’s 
no farther Hopes, we muft difcover all to 
your Father, to prevent her Ill Defigns for 
the future. While I was talking with Betty, 
my Uncle came to us, and, in a merry man- 
ner, told her, he fhou’d foon have Occafion 
for her ; nay, he wovu’d be fure to manage it, 
Chat 
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that her Miftrefs fhou’d give her Confent. 
But, faid my Uncle, I chic I ought to hi- 
mit your Power, for my laft Lady had fome- 
thing too rauch. However, Pll take your 
Word, and William’s Bond, for the Perform- 
ance of Articles. But, to think of more fe- 
rious Matters, continu’d my Uncle, I wifh 
my Brother cou’d be got out of the way, 
when his good Lady arrives, that we may 
have a lit rd more Freedom of Converfation ; 
for I am not yet fully determin’d what to do 
with her. Sir, faid I, I know the ready way, 
to fend him abroad ; only tell him, in fuch a 
Place is a Covy of Partridges, and he and 
his Man will foon leave us; neither is it a 
Falfhood, for the other Morning, as I was 
going to meet the old Woman, a Covy {prung 
up al moft under my Feet. Be it fo then, {aid 
my Uncle; and here he comes, get him out 
of the way as faft as youcan. I then went 
to my Father, and inform’d him of what [I 
knew ; who immediately call’d for his Man, 
his Doe and his Gun, and out he went, firft 
asking us if we wou’d accompany him, but 
my Uncle excus’d himfelf, and me too. 

He had not been gone above half a Hour, 
but my Mother- tation came in, witha Coun- 
nance full of penitential Sorrow. As foon 
as 
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as ever fhe had an Opportunity, the fell at 

my Uncle’s Feet, and with her Face fprinkled 

with Tears, and a broken Voice, interrupted 
with Sighs, fpoke to my Uncle after this man- 
ner. 

Flow fhall I look up? or what thall I do 
to gain Credit for what I am going to fay ? 
It is but juftice to fufpeét the Sincerity of my 
Words, after what your Eyes have feen. But 
be affur’d, from this Day, I will take my 
Date of Virtue. While I have Life, never 

-will I wrong my worthy Husband, even with 
a Thought. What a gaping-Ruin have I a- 
voided, if you will be prevail’d upon by Re- 
pentance, to believe me! Andto gain more 
Credit from you, I am oblig’d to let you 
Know, that even Adultery is not my greateft 
Sin. Ihave, fince you faw me laft, weigh’d 
well my paft Crimes, and think there is not 
fuch another wicked Woman breathing. But 
Heaven, I hope, has in its infinite Stock of 
Mercy, Forgivenefs in ftore for a fincere Re- 
pentance. If my Words cannot gain Credit, 
let your Sword blot out with my Blood, my 
former Wickednefs! 1 know I have defery’d 

_ Death, and thall with Satisfaction refign my 

{elf to your Punifhment ; if you can conceal 

my Crimes, you may term it Accident, or 

what- 
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whatever you think fit, for I am even weary 

of this World, made burdenfome to me by 

the Weight of Sin I have laid upon myfelf, 

and wou'd freely make an End of this wretch- 

ed Being with my own Hands, but that I 

confider, I fhou’d commit a Crime never to 

be repented of ; and take away all Hopes of. 
Salvation, even in the very A&t. Tho’ I 

doubt not but Sorrow, in a-few Days, will 

end my Crimes with my Life, and the fooner 

that Day comes, the fooner I thall be rid of 
a terrible Load of Reflexion, even worle than 

Death itfelf. Here Tears choak’d her Words, 

and fhe funk to the Ground, quite overwhelm’d 
with Sorrow. 

Well, Madam, faid my Uncle, raifing 
her, if all this Grief is not real, you are an 
excellent Counterfeit : But I am willing to be- 
lieve you fincere in your Confeffion. And, 
for my own Part, I’ll ftrive to forget all that’s 
paft, or think of it as a Dream. But you 
muft pardon me, if 1 am more careful for the 
future, in obferving your Actions ; for if you 
fhou’d make an ill Ufe of my Credulity, 1 
fhou’d, in fome fort, be guilty.” Sir, faid 
my Mother-in-law, Words are too poor to 
fpeak my Thanks, but you fhall find my Sin- 
cerity by my Actions. If in the leaft of all 
my. 
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my, future ones, you find:me erring, I fhall 
expect no Admonition from you, but to be 
deliver’d up to the Hands of Juftice, And 
that you may have it in your Power to call me 
to an Account when you pleafe, I hall fuc- 
cinctly tell you which way I deferve the worft 


_-of Deaths. She then related what you have 


read already, concerning her firft Husband’s 
Death, but folemnly protefted, the Poifon 
‘was given him by Miftake; for tho? the pro- 
cur’d it for that Intent, yet fhe had repented 
of her wicked Defign ; and it being put into 


_ the Clofet by Miftake, among fome Cordials, 


the Nurfe gave it her Husband as fuch; for 
fhe was fo far from believing that he came by 
his Death thro’ her Means, that the accus’d 
the Apothecary’s Man, and had follow’d the 
Accufation, if fhe had not found out the Mit. 


take. I muft own, I hada guilty Commerce 


with the Apothecary, who left of making his 
Vilits after my Husband’s unfortunate End, 
This Proceeding exafperated me fo far, that 
I often with’d his Death ; and the Devil, to 
back my Wifhes, brought me acquainted with 
one burleigh, who us’d to work in the Gar- 
dens, as Helper to the Gardener, tho’ other. 
wife a Trooper. He. undertook the black 


a 


Deed 5 and the Day he firft knew my Mind, 
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he put me paft the Power to recall it, by ma- 
king an End of the unfortunate Man ; fore- 
ven as foon as I parted with him, | repented 
of the Crime; and tho’ I fought him all the 
Day after, to prevent the Deed, I never fet 
Eyes on him, till he came to tell me my Com- 
mands were obey’d. The Concern I felt at 
the wicked News, cou’d hardly be exprefs’d 
by Words; but the Wretch, taking hold of 
my Weaknefs, made me comply with every 
thing he defir’d, and even to this Day com- 
els me to maintain him. 

All the while fhe was relating her horrid 
Deeds, my Uncle feem’d perfectly Thunder- 
ftruck. Who wou’d think, faid he, one Wo- 
man cou’d be fo wicked! Sir, {aid fhe, that 
‘5 not all. Then fhe proceeded to tell us of 
her Defigns againft me ; but that, faid fhe, I 
have long fince repented of, as my worft of 
Crimes. 

Well, faid my Uncle, I hope by this Con- 
feffion, we fhall find your future Sincerity. 
But what do you propofe to do with this Byr- 
leigh ? It was with fome Difficulty I prevent- 


ed his coming here to-day. ‘Tho’ I am a-- 


maz’d to find you know any thing of him, 
faid my Mother-in-law, yet I fhou’d bemuch 
oblig’d to you for your Advice in this Af. 

fair. 


ee 
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fair. Well, faid my Uncle, in Hopes of fu- 
ture Amendment, I have it in my Head to 
get rid of him, which fhall be done to-mor- 
row, if you'll let me know where to find him. 
This, Sir, faid fhe, will double all my Obli- 
gations to you. [ll give you a Direétion in 
Writing. While fhe was writing the Direc- 
tion, Betty brought her Mr. Wigmore’s Let- 
ter, which fhe took and read. Well, faid 
fhe, I take Heaven to have a Hand in my 
Converfion, for here’s another Convert, which 
very much pleafes me, becaufe I was troubled 
before how to make an End with him. She 
then related what had paft between ’em. And 
all her Relations agreed fo well with what we 
knew before, that we thought ita Crime in us, 
not to believe her Promifes for her future Be- 
haviour. 

A little while after, Word was brought us 
my Father was come home. How, faid my 
Mother-in-law, fhall I look upon that. dear 
injurd Face, without betraying my Guilt? 
When I was envelop’d in Sin, without Thought 
of Repentance, I cou’d form my Behaviour as 
I'thought fit, without any Difficulty; but 
now, I eannot tell how to appear before him, 
without the utmoft Confufion. Pray, faid my 
Uncle, let this be the laft A& of Diffembling, 
L 2 and 
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and hide from him the Combat in your Mind. 
Time will bring you to the Tranquillity of 
Virtue again. 

When my Father came to us, he feem’d 
very much pleas’d with his Diverfion. What, 
faid he, you mutt be idling at home, while I 
am oblig’d to go abroad to procure you a Sup- 
per. Well, I have got every Man his Bird. 
Tis your Duty, reply’d my Uncle, to pro- 
vide for your Family ; tho’ Bily and Lare, at 
prefent, Interlopers. Heyday! cry’d my Fa- 
ther, What’s the matter with Fane! (mean- 
ing his Wife) are your Patients got well upon 
your Hands, my Dear, that you have not an 
Opportunity of fhewing your Art, you look 
fo melancholy? Jam not very well, my Dear, 
reply’d my Mother, in fome Confufion. Lam 
forry for that, return’d my Father. But as 
you can cure other People, I hope you know 
what’s good for yourfelf. Yes, Sir, faid fhe, 
I have been troubled with it a great while; 
2+is 2 Heavinefs of Heart, but | have taken 
that | hope will cure it. A Heavinefs of 
Heart, -reply’d my Father! there’s nothing 
cures that Diftemper like a Glafs or two of 
good Wine; nay, I think ita general Cure 
for all Difeafes, and the fooner you take the 
Remedy, the fooner you'll get rld of your 
Malady. 
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Malady. I think, faid my Uncle, that Phy- 
fic is good for us all, therefore let’s have it. 
While the Wine was gone for, my Father 
feem’d to carefs his Wife, which occafion’d 
her burfting into Tears. Pray, faid he, my 
Dear, tell me what is it difturbs you. In 
Trath, Sir, faid fhe, | am not very well, 
and beg leave] may go to Bed ; perhaps Reft 
may help me. So faying, fhe took leave of 
the Company, and retir’>d. When my Fa- 
ther had drank a Glafs of Wine, he follow’d 
her to know how fhe did, and left my Uncle 
and me together. 

Well, Billy, faid he, what think you of 
Affairs? Do you believe fhe is fincere in her 
Proteftations? Yes, really Sir, faidJ, if the 
does continue it. I am confounded, return’d 
my Uncle, at what I have heard. If fhe fhou’d 
be as good as her Word, and let murdering 
Sorrow make an End of her, I mutt confefs I 
fhou’d be very eafy, notwithftanding her Peni- 
tence. However, we muft find out Burleigh 
to-morrow, and get rid of him: Andtho’ [ 
am affur’d he deferves an Halter, yet i’ll give 
him a few Pieces to fend him into another 
Part of the World, with all my Heart, and 
then, fure, fhe will be eafy. I am of your 
Opinion, Sir, faid I; I fanfy her Decline of 
L 3 Years 
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Years will prevent her feeking another Lover, 
T do not know that, reply’d my Uncle, that 
itching Folly never confiders Years; howe- 
ver, I believe we have nothing to fear fromt 
her; but if we fhou’d be deceiv’d, I fhou’d 
never forgive myfelf. 1 muft own, tis but 
feldom Virtue fucceeds Vice, yet fuch things 
have been, and therefore may happen again. 
We have all the Profpeét we can defire, inthe 
Confeffion of her Guilt; for as fhe was igno- 
rant of our Knowledge of it, fhe might have 
fpar’d the Relation, if fhe had not’ intended 
for the future to amend her Life. We had 
much Difcourfe concerning her, till interrupt- 
ed by my Father, who told us, his Wife 
feem’d very much indifpos’d, but he hop’d 
Reft wou’d reftore her. For my own Part, 
I freely declare, her Death wou'd certainly 
have egriev’d me 3 but the Content I fhou’d 
have found from the Family’s: being intirely 
out of her Power, wou’d have foon wip’d a- 
way my Tears. 

After Supper, I inform’d Betty of all Paf- 
fages, whofe Hopes and Fears agreed with 
mine, tho’ our Hopes, by far, over-balanc’d 
our Fears. | 

In the Morning, my Uncle told my Fa- 
ther, that he and I had a Vifitto make, and 

very. 
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very poffibly might be oblig?’d to ftay Dinner. 

Accordingly, we took Horfe, but in order to 

find out Burleigh, who liv’d in an obfcure Vil- 

lage three Miles from my Father’s. When' 
we arriv’d, we cou’d perceive him running out 
of the Back-Door, at the firft Sight of us; 

and I believe wou’d have got away from us, 

if his Over-hafte had not often made him fall 

in the Stubble. When we overtook him,. 
my Uncle ask’d him, why he made fuch 
Hafte from his beft Friends? Why, to tell 
you the Truth, Sir, faid he, I don’t care for 
converfing with the Devil, for I can hardly 
take you for any thing elfe. Why, faid my 
Uncle, were you not. afraid of converfing 
with him, when you made away with Mr.— 
the Apothecary? for Murder is always infti- 
gated by the Devil. At thefe Words, the 
Fellow fell a trembling, and cry’d out, J am 
a dead Man! No, faid my Uncle, tho’ 
Murder fhou’d never be forgiven, and tho’ [ 
am no Devil, yet I have fufficient Reafons to 
affift you in making your Efcape; for if you 
{tay Four and Twenty Hours, Juflice wil] 
lay hold on you, and there will be no other 
Road to get away, but that of the Gallows. 
In fhort, fuch a Perfon, naming my Mother- 
in-law, has difcover’d it.. Now I wou’d fave 
L 4 both: 


224 The Vovaces, &c. of 


both your Lives, which cannot be done with- 
out you fly immediately. Alas! Sir, faid 
Burleigh, whither fhou’d I fly? I have no 
Money, or Friends, or I wou’d be gone with 
all my Heart. For that, faid my Uncle, V’ll 
take care. Go and provide yourfelf with 
what Neceffaries you have, and then follow 
me. We were not long before we mounted, 
and purfu’d our Journey toward Briffol. 

As we rid along, my Uncle ask’d him how 
he cou’d be fo inhuman to murder a Man in 
cold Blood, and one, very probable, ‘almoft 
a Stranger to him? Why indeed, reply’d 
Burleigh, 1 had but little Knowledge of him; 
but, as to murdering him, I can’t give it 
that Name, for I fairly fought with him $ 
tho’ indeed that can’t be prov’d, becaufe I 
am only my own Witnefs. What d’ye mean 
by fighting fairly, cry’d my Uncle; is tak- 
ing a Man’s Life, without any Provocation, 
to be call’d fair? I can’t directly argue the 
Point with you, Sir, return’d Burleigh; but 
when a Perfon has equal Arms to his Oppo- 
fir, and the other fairly runs the risk of Death, 
I fay it can’t be call’d Murder, for he always 
rode with a Pair of Piftols, as I did the fame; 
and | gave him fair Warning ; told him, ei- 
ther he or I had breath’d our laft Hour. Tis 


true,, 
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true, he was not very willing to fight, but 
he found it was to no purpofe ; and | muft 
own, if hehad not, I muft of Neceffity have 
kill’d him; but he fir’d both his Pittols, 
and mifs’d me; and I, with one of mine, 
fhot him thro’ the Throat. After he fell from 
his Horfe, I drag’d him into the neighbour- 
ing unfrequented Wood,. ty’d his Horfe to a 
Tree in the fame Wood, and rid home with 
my own. The fame Day I got leave to be 
abfent a few Days, return’d to the Wood, 
took the Horfe I had left there, and fold hiny 
at Chefter,, with a Pretence 1 was bound for 
Ireland, fo return’d home on Foot. | mutt’ 
own, I was too hafty in executing my La- 
dy’s Defire, for fhe never peremptorily bid 
me; but I was willing to get him out of the 
way, that I might have her all to my felf.. 
I continu’d my Correfpondence for three or 
four Years, and conftantly receiv’d an annual’ 
Penfion. But when fhe was about marry- 
ing, fhe gave me three Years Allowance to- 
gether, telling me at the fame time,. that 
what. I then receiv’d was the utmoft fhe 
cou’d do for me. And, indeed, gave. me 
good Advice, But. my Money was’ foon. 
gone; therefore 1 apply’d myfelf to. her a-. 
gain, and almoft forc’d a Subfiftence from. 
L 5 her. 
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her, by threatning to declare what fhe has now 
done herfelf, like-a filly Woman as fhe is. F 
mutt own, I often threaten’d a young Gentle- 
man, who I am affur’d keeps Company 
with her, of declaring fomething might en- 
danger her Life ; but I can affure you It was. 
only to fright fome Money out of her.. 

This Talk had brought us to the Town’s 
End. We went directly to my Uncle’s. 
Friend, and, by good Fortune; found him at 
home. My Uncle, in private,. declar’d to: 
him the Caufé of this unexpected Vifit ; and. 
the Bargain was foon ftruck for the Difpofal of 
my Friend Burleigh. My Uncle at parting. 
gave him Twenty Guineas, for his own Ufe s 
But witha ftri@ Charge to his Friend not to 
tru him out of his Sight. And in three: 
Days after we were intorm’d, by Letter, that. 
the Ship: fet fail on her Voyage to New 
York.. 

Now, {aid my Uncle, I hope we have laid. 
an excellent Plan for raifing your Mother’s 
Virtue ; and IT hope the Superftructure will: 
anfwer the Bafis. I am ‘in Heart convine’d 
of it, I reply’d. And indeed my Thoughts: 
were now intirely bent on my lovely J/abella, 

and the Contemplation of her Perfections 
gproduc’d a. careful Mufing, which my Uncle 
| | took. 
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took notice of.. Why how now, William? 
faid my Uncle, What are thofe wife Thoughts 
that have ty’d your Tongue up? I hope all 
Affairs at home are accommodated. Come, 
let me know the Reafon of your Rumination. 
Sir, faid I, my Mind was fixt upon the Com~- 
pany we left behind us in your Neighbour- 
hood. I hope, reply’d my Uncle, the fair 
Habella is not ftealing into your Heart? No, 
Sir, I return’d, I have kept her Image there 
from the firft Moment I faw her Face, never 
to be defac’d by Years, or Misfortune. Why 
how now! Youth, cry’d my Uncle; is your 
Heart’ fufceptible of Love fo foon? But I 
thought as much by your Uneafinefs to leave 
em. at our laft Vifit: But come, we'll make 
’em another to-morrow ; for I muft own, I 
long tobe at home too. Indeed, Sir, faid J, 
I freely confefs, there lies my Loadftone, and. 
turn which way I will, my Inclinations,look 
that way.. 

Well, faid my Uncle, I muft: own,. I am: 
not againft your embarking on the Sea of 
Love, if I was fure you cou'd arrive at your 
defired Port,, without meeting with Storms in 
your Voyage... Have you had any, Falk with 
your fair Miftrefs °: Sir. (faid J) I will never 
conceal any thing from. you, and therefore’ I 
fhall’ 
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fhall declare all my Proceedings. 1 then told 
him the whole Progrefs of my amorous Af- 
fairs. Well, return’d my Uncle, I don’t find 
you have-any great Reafon to defpair. Nel- 
ther, Sir, faid I, can I find any thing to be- 
get a Hope, efpecially when | think of the 
implacable Averfion rooted’in the Minds of. 
the Mother and the Aunt, againft Men and 
Matrimony, Indeed,. faid my Uncle, they- 
have both fufficient Reafons for that Averfion s. 
the one, from the complicated Humours of an 
il-natur’d: Husband , and theother, from the 
Hl-ufage of a Man unworthy. the: Name ; 
which, to beguile the Time; I will relate ;. I 
mean, the Story of the Aunt, which I learnt 
from her-own Mouth but the laft, time we: 
were there: 

When fhe had fcarce feen Seventeen, fhe- 


‘was.courted by a Perfon remarkable for his. 
-good Make, and Addrefs, withthe Addition. 


of a large Fortune, which in many People, . 
ferve only as: inftrumental to evil Actions, 
This. Man of the World, by, the common 
‘Wiles, gain’d the Heart of ‘the young Lady, 
and by his fubtle Infinuations, prevail’d’upon 


‘her to fteal from: her Relations... HisPretence 


for it was, his Friends Averfion to the Match; 
for indeed his Eftate might have commanded, 
as; 
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as. the World goes,.a more ample Dowry with 
a Wife. Blinded by Love, and his Hypocri- 
fy, fhe comply’d with his Defire, and ftole a+ 
way from her Father. When he had got her- 
Perfon in his Cuftody, he endeayour’d to gain 
his Ends without giving the Prieft any Trou- 
ble; but the Lady, tho’ much in Loxe,. ab. 
horr’d his bafe: Intentions,. and,. by her Re- 
fentment, fhew’d the Spark had nothing to. 
hope: for from that ungenerous Way. He 
then got into her good Graces again, by de- 
claring, his. Attempt was only. to try her ; 
letting her know at the fame time, how 
happy he fhou’d be with a) Woman of fuch 
an impregnable Virtue.. In afew Days after 
this Trial, he marry’d her, and in a Month 
after the Wedding, told her he wou’d have her 
go home to her Friends, for he expeéted his: 
Wife out of the Country,.. whe was of fucha 
violent Temper, every. thing was to be fear’d 
- from her Rage; 

The poor Lady. was dumb thro’ A ftonifh- 
ment, and many times fancy’d he had a mind 
to try her Temper,. and gave’ him to under- 
ftand as much, Well: Madam (faid the bafe 
Wretch) I am refolv’d to make the Matter 
as. plain as I can to you. Here, Fobn! (cal- 
ling to one of his Servants) this, Madam, 

faid, 
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faid he, is the good Man that gave usa Com- 
miffion to go to Bed together, and he is come 
to: take his Leave of you;. being to attend a 
Gentleman of my Acquaintance in his Tra- 
vels, in the Quality of his Footman; and I 
believe he is fo far from being a Churchman, 
that he never was in a Church 1n his Life. I 
hope, faid the Fellow, your Honour will par- 
don my contradicting you in that, for! have 
been many a Day in Twenty,. one after ano- 
ther, The poor Lady too foon found: the 
Truth of her Misfortune; and her Rage and 
Defpair, vented in the bittereft Reproaches, 
had no Effeét on the inhumane Brute.  But,, 
inftead of giving her any Comfort (finding 
fhe made no Hafte in leaving him) left her in 
fole Poffeffion of the Lodging he had taken: 
for that Purpofe, where fhe was fore’d to part: 
with every thing fhe had of Value, to fupport 
her in common Neceffaries of, Life; and, if 
her careful Father had’ not found her out,, was: 
refolv'd to part with Life, to put an End to 
her Shame and Misfortunes:. The old Gentle- 
man took her home; and,, to comfort her, 
gave her his Word he’ wou’d. forget her Un- 
happinefs, being; well affur’d of her honeft In- 
tentions. And this is the Caufe of the Aunt’s 
Averfion ta Men and. Matrimony.. 

I muft. 
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¥ mutt own, Sir, faid I, I can’t well blame 
the Refolution. fhe has taken. I mutt declare,, 
I wonder how fuch barbarous Notions can-en- 
ter the Minds of Men! and if there were-not: 
Inftances of itevery Day, | fhou’d think. fuch. 
Relations Fables. How is it poffible that the- 
Nature of Men fhou’d be fo very different! 
Every kind of the Brute Creation are 
much the fame; but Man fympathizes with 
every Degree of ’em; and are full as va- 
tious. A Man had better not be, than to be 
born with fuch Appetites ;, and the Dignity of 
his Figure only makes him the greater Mon- 
{ter. I own (reply’d my Uncle) your good 
Senfe, at fo early an Age, gives me the ut-. 
moft Contentment ; and’tho’ Philofophy may 
be learnt without’ practifing, yet I believe L 
have nothing to fear from your Conduct. 

It was late in the Evening before we came: 
home ; and we were inform’d by my Father,, 
that his Wife’s Indifpofition increas’d. My 
Father feem’d fo very much concern’d,. that 
he was not very inquifitive about the Journey 
we had made that Day.. We fympathiz’d 
with him. However, my Uncle mnform’d 
him, that we intended to be gone in the Morn- 
ing early; and all his Intreaties cou’d not 
prevail upon him to ftay longer.. Well then, 

faid 
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faid my Father, fince you will go, I wou'd 
have you take Leave of my Wife to-night, 
which was agreed to. A Meffage was fent 
to her, to know if it was proper to fee us ; 
and fhe fent Word fhe fhou’d take it kindly. 
When we came into the Room, my Uncle 
and | fat on each fide her Bed, and neither of 
us fpoke for fome Moments. At laft, my 
Mother-in-law broke Silence. Well, Sir,, 
faid fhe to my Uncle, has your Journey fuc- 
ceeded, and am | to number this Day’s Work 
among the many other Obligations I have to 
your Virtue? Madam, reply’d my Uncle, 
every thing has fell out, 1 hope, according 
to. your Defire ; for, I am fully perfuaded, 
Burleigh will never come more to interrupt 
your growing Quiet. He then related the 
Tranfactions of the Day to her. "Well then; 
faid my Mother, my Mind’s.at reft, and. I 
hope Heaven will pardon me, as you. have 
done ;. ’tis. all I have now to do, to gain it, 
for 1 find. I am not long to continue in this 
World, for the Wounds my, Virtue, tho’.a 
Conqueror,, has.receiv’d, in the fharp Com- 
bat with overgrown: Vice,. I find will not be 
heal’d but by the Hand of Death ; therefore, 
when you hear fam no more, bury my Fail- 
ings with,my Body, in my Grave, nor never 
: think, 
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think of me, but as a fincere and humble Pe- 
nitent, 

The Behaviour of my Mother-in-law, 
brought Tears into my Eyes, which fhe ob- 
ferv’d with a Tendernefs I had never perceiv’d 
in her before. Dry thy Tears, my Child, 
faid the; thy foft Difpofition overwhelms me 
with Confufion. If | furvive, I beg you will 
look upoi me as thy own Mother, for my 
Aétions fhall ever declare me fo. And if 
Death releafes me from this troublefome 
World, remember me as fuch in every thing; 
but thy Grief. I cou’d not return any Anfwer, 
my Heart was fo overburden’d with Sorrow 3 
which fhe perceiving, flung her Arms about 
my Neck, preft me to her Cheeks, and we 
mingled our Tears together. | We continu’d 
in this forrowful Employment till my Father 
came in and interrupted us. Come, faid he, 
no more Grieving; by the Grace of God, a 
few Days will chafe away this !ndifpofition ; 
and then we’ll come and make my Brother a 
Vifit... 1 muft own, | parted with her in the 
utmoft Sorrow, for I found my Tendernefs in- 
creafe every Moment ; and if the Thoughts 
of feeing my dear J/abella had not ftole into 
my Memory, I fhou’d have been inconfolable 
in this Parting: But every thing muft give 
way 
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way to Love. We alfo took Leave of my 
Father over-night, that Ceremony might give 
us no Hindrance in the Morning. When the 
Veil of Obfcurity was drawn, to let in the 
chearful Beams of the Sun, my Uncle and I 
mounted, and purfu’d our Journey. My 
Uncle, to make the Way lefs tedious, told 
me many pleafant Stories; which gave me fo 
much Satisfaction, that we got home before 
I thought we were half way. 

After Dinner, my Uncle ask’d me if TI had 
Stomach enough to pay a Vifit to the Ladies? 
I told him, nothing couw’d be more agreea- 
ble to me. We were foon ready, and foonon 
Horfeback. When we arriv’d, we found # 
great many Female Vifitors, and J/abella pre- 
fiding over the Tea-Table, as ‘ufual : I ob- 
ferv’d a Blufh in her Cheeks, when fhe: firft 
faw me; which I interpreted in my Favour 
at firft, as Love’sa Flatterer. Yet fhe took 
fo little Notice of me, during the reft of the 
Day, that my Uneafinefs was very great. 
The Company ftaid Suppers and J/abella,, to 
compleat my Difcontent, took all Occafions 
to avoid me. One Lady I took particular 
Notice of, a Woman about Thirty: She 
feem’d to have a languifhing Sweetnefs in her 
Countenance, that difcover’d.a Temper with- 
" out 
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out any Gall. She often took notice of my 
| Sadnefs, without the Heed of J/abella, or the 


re{t of the Company. I have heard, faid 
fhe, many Commendations of this young 


_ Gentleman’s Underftanding, which makes me 
Imagine fomething extraordinary has put him 
out of Humour. This Speech, I mutt own, 
| put me into fome Confufion ; and I thought 
_myfelf under the Neceffity of making a Re- 
_ ply; but my Uncle gave me time to recover, 
by anfwering for me. A Man, faid he, muft 
have a fine Time on’t, to give Proofs of his 


Underftanding among fo many Female Tat- 
Jers (begging this Lady’s Pardon, bowing to 


the Stranger) but yet I think Bi/ly has made 


his plain, by holding his*Tongue. Women 
have not Souls capable of edifying by his Dif- 


courfe. And I am fure there is nothing learnt 


_ by their eternal Clacks, except it gives us an 
| Idea of a Perpetual Motion. We are fue of 
_ your good Word, reply’d the Aunt. Yet I 


amas much concern’d as you are, if the young 
Gentleman has met with any thing to put him 
out of Humour. Perhaps, reply’d the Stran- 


_ ger Lady, he had rather be in Company more 


fuitable to his Years. I think J/abella fhou’d 
entertain him. Really Madam, return’d J/a- 
bella, 1 am not of your Opinion; [have left 
off 
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off Play-things for fome time,!therefore I ima- 
gine 1 fhall be as dull Company for him, as 
he will be for me. You are a little too free 
with the young Gentleman, return’d the Mo- 
ther; and, in general, you are all too hard 
upon. him. I ‘have done, Madam, reply’d 
Jfabella, ¥ fhall fay no more, and ask Par- 
don, if I have offended him. Their Dif- 
courfe was interrupted, by the ftrange Lady’s 
Husband’s Entrance, who came to fetch her 


ee 


home. When fhe was gone, my Uncle ask’d 


who fhe was, for, to the beft of his Remem- 
brance, he had never feen her before. There 
is formething very extraordinary in that Lady’s 
Fortune, faid the Aunt; and if it were not 
fo late, J/abella fhou’d read her Story, wrote 
by her Husband, which fhe has procur’d a 
Copy of from the Lady’s Original. Why 
then reply’d my Uncle, with sgt s Leave;. 
we'll trefpafs upon the Time, tis Moonlight, 
and we fhall find our way home witheut a 
Candle. Iam ready to fatisfy you, return’d 
Habella, if I once receive my Mother’s Com- 
mands. My Commands are.at your Service, 
reply’d the Mother. Upon that J/abella went 
out, and return’d jmmediately, with a Paper 
in her Hand. This true Story, faid fhe, is 
eall’d, by the Perfon that wrote it, 

ELEA- 


“HLEANORA 
: ORTH E 
WILLiInG Cuckotp. 


| ithe EA NO RA, was Daughter to a weal 
| thy Citizen of London ; but, having ma- 
ny Children, he cou’d not give her a Fortune 
equal to her Merit. She had all the Advantage 
-of Education, even for'one of a higher Sta- 7 
tion; and there was nothing wanting, but , 

Grandeur, to make her the finett Woman in 
the World, A Phyfician, of good Practice, 
fell in Love with her, and declaring his Paf- 
fion to her Father, gain’d his Confent to ad- 
drefs his Daughter. But, like an indulgent 
Parent, confidering the Bargain he was driv- 
ing was to laft for Life, frankly told him, if 
he cou’d not gain his Daughter’s Heart, there 

was no /Advantage to be expected from his 
Confent; for he valu’d the Repofe of his 
Children beyond every thing elfe in: this 
World, The Doétor approv’d of his Senti- 


ments, 
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ments, therefore endeavour’d to gain the Af- 
fection of the young Lady.. As he was a 
Man of a tolerable Perfon and handfome Ad- 


drefs, he gain’d upon her to receive the Pro- | 


pofals of Marriage without any Reluctance. 
The Nuptials were folemniz’d, and, in all 
Appearance, they bid fair fora very happy 
Couple. Some Years pafs’d with an uninter- 
rupted Series of Contentment. In the Sum- 


mer-Seafon, when Bufinefs wou’d permit, he | 


with his Family, wou’d retire into the Coun- 
try. In their rural Neighbourhood liv’d a 
Gentleman of a great Eftate, who feeing E/ea- 


nora by Accident in her Garden, fell defpe- | 
rately in Love with her. When the Gifts of | 
Fortune are thrown upon an Undeferver, they | 


only ferve to incourage Bafene/s. | 
This Gentleman was refolv’d to enjoy the 
virtuous Lady on any Hazard 5 and-his firft 
Step was to get acquainted with the Husband, 
which was no very difficult Point to gain; 
it was eafy to feign an Indifpofition, and the 
Phyfician gains as much by the Sound, as the 
Difeas’'d ; imaginary Diftempers out-number 
the real ones. The Gentleman was liberal in 


— 


his Fees to the Doétor ; and the Doétor had — 


Underftanding enough in his Profeffion to 
know, that he receiv’d “his Money for no- 
thing ; 
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thing; but that was his Curfe, the Curfe of 
Avarice. 

The lovefick: Gentleman took all Occa- 
fions to vifit the Doétor at his own Houte, 
where he had many Opportunities of conver- 
fing with the Lady, and the Charms of her 
Onderftanding were as ftrong as thofe of her 
Perfon : But then, to freeze his Hopes, he 
found her one of an impregnable Virtue. He 
had oft declar’d his Paffion to her, and fhe as 
oft threaten’d to acquaint her Husband ; but 
her Threats were of no Ufe, for he was too 
powerful, and too much in Love, to fear any 
thing but her Scorn. When the Lady found 
no Ufage wou’d make him forbear his Vifits 
or Addrefies, refolv’d never to appear when 
ever he came; but this only added Fuel to the 
amorous Fire, and render’d him the more 
impatient. : 

Burning in this unlawful Flame, he was re» 
folv’d by Force to poffefs her, fince every 
other way fail’d. He found means to cor- 
rupt her Maid, for few Servants are Proof 
againft Gold ; and being inform’d by her, 
that the Doctor was oblig’d to attend a No- 
bleman, his Patient, to the Bath, he deter- 
min’d that very Night, with the A iftance 
of the treacherous Maid, to execute his vil- 
lainous 
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lainous Defign. In Eleanora’s Bed-chamber 
was a Clofet, that open’d on the Infide witha 
Spring-Lock, into which the Gentleman was 
convey’d, difguis’d, by the Servant, who 
took the Key in her Pocket. When the in- 
nocent Lady came to go.to Bed, which fhe 
did early, in the Abfence of the Husband, 
fhe inquir’d for the Key of her Clofet, to go 
to her Devotion, as ufual but the Maid, af- 
ter hunting a great while, told her fhe cou’d 
not find it; therefore muft fend for the Smith 
in the Morning. The Gentleman has oft- 
times declar’d fince, that the Fervency of her 
Devotion had almoft made him forgo his 
rafh Attempt. But Love prov’d too power- 
ful for thofe pious Thoughts. . As fhe was 
undrefling herfelf to-go to-Reft, her Hus- 
band return’d. She exprefs’d a great deal of 
Satisfaction for his fudden and unlook’d-for 
coming: back ; but it is eafy to guefs what 
the Gentleman in the Clofet felt at fo cruel a 
Difappointment ; and he fometimes thought 
that Heaven had heard her Prayers, and pre- 
vented his wicked Intention. The Doctor 
told his Wife, that he had met his Patient 
upon the Road, who came to ‘Town on Pur- 
ofe to be near him and his own Apotheca- 
ry, for his Advice. After fome trivial Talk, 
he 
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he call’d for Supper; but the Maid, who 
ftood upon Thorns, defired that he might go 
and fup in the Parlour, that fhe might have 
an Opportunity of conveying the baffled Lov- 
er out of the Houfe: But the Doétor prov’d 
obftinate, and fwore he wou’d fup there, and 
no Perfuafions cou’d alter his Refolution. 
Therefore Supper was brought up, and the 
Lover and the Maid with’d him heartily 
choak’d. Among other Difcourfe, the Doc- 
tor ask’d his Wife, Why fhe appear’d fo 
{trange to the Squire? meaning our clofeted 
Lover. You fhou’d confider, my Dear, add- 
ed he, he’s one of my beft Patients, and in 


_ all Probability will continue fo ; for he, like 


my Lord, has no other Difeafe than what’s 


form’d by Fancy, which is a Companion cer- 


tain for Life. The Doctor faid fo much up- 


on the Subject, that Eleanora at latt confefsd 


his unlawful Solicitations. And the further 


added, the Way to be freed from his wicked 


Addreffes, was never to come into his Sight. 


_ Ay, but my Dear, reply’d the Husband, if 
_ that be his Motive of vifiting us, I thall lof 
_ my Patient, when he perceives the Deprivation 


of your Company. | 
Eleanora was fomething furpriz’d at his 


_ manner of Reafoning, imagining he would 
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refent it, asa Manof Honour ought. The 
Husband perceiving her Confufion at his un- 
expected Anfwer, cry’d, No, no, my Dear, 
I am very well fatisfy’d in your Virtue, and 
that no ‘Temptation will be ftrong enough to 
overcome it. Therefore I defire, whenever the 
Squire comes, you wou'd appear as you were 
wont, and only makea Jeft of his Paffion ; 
Vl warrant you, nothing that he can fay will 
hurt your Features, or deaden your Com- 
plexion : Therefore, pr’ythee, let him fay 
what he will; as long as Iam fatisfy’d, you 
need not have any further Regard. Lteanora 
was confounded with the Sentiments of her 
Iusband, plainly telling him, that Avarice 
had blinded him, and the prattling World 
woud foon declare her guilty, if the Squire 
continu’d his Vifits; and if your own Ho- 
nour will not prompt you to put a Period to 
ihis dangerous Correfpondence, I hope, faid 
fhe, my Quiet will be of fuffictent Force 
with you. ‘The Doctor ftill prov’d obftinate, 
and infifted upon her receiving the Squire with 
favourable Looks, He being of an obfti- 
nate paffionate Temper, fhe feem’d, at laft, 
confenting to his Will, hoping Time wou’d, 
fome way or other, put an End to fuch an 
Affair. 
The 
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The Gentleman in the Clofet, tho? uneafy 
at his Confinement, yet receiv’d fome Confo- 
lation in the Sentiments of the Fusband, and 
conceiv’d Hope even of fucceeding in his 
Witfhes, thro’ the Doétor’s Avarice, and bad 
Principles. All his Uneafinefs was, now, how 
fo get away undifcover’d ; his being near the 
Object of his Wifhes, gave him no Content- 
ment, when his Ideas gave her to the Arms 
of a dull infipid Husband. The Clofet where 
he was, look’d into the Garden, and being: a 
Ground-Floor, he got out with little Diffi- 
culty ; but, getting over the Garden-Wall, a 
Maftiff-Dog belonging to the Houle, feiz’d 
him by the Leg, and pull’d him down again; 
and having no Arms about him, but what were 
prepar’d: for Love, it was with much Diff- 
culty and Danger he efcap’d the Matifr ’s 
Fury. | 

When he came home, he was oblis’d to 
fend for a Surgeon, for the Dog had bit him 
in feveral Places, and a reafonable Perfon 
wou'd imagine the Smart of his Wounds 
might have cur’d the Pain in his Heart; but 
he was more in Love than ever. The Cure 
of his Hurts kept him-at home much longer 
than his impatient Soul wou’d permit, which 

retarded his Cure. The Doétor vifited him 
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every Day, and never without a Fee; and no 
doubt, in his Heart, he wifh’d when he was 
curd of this Hurt, to meet with another 
fuch, the firft time he went abroad. Tho’ 
the Gentleman had form’d a Story, far from 
the Road of Truth, yet the Doctor told him, 
he did not doubt, but he met with the Ac- 
cident in purfuing fome Love Intrigue. 

One Day, when they were together in the 
Squire’s Garden, pretty well warm’d with the 
Juice of the Grape, he fpoke to him after this 
manner: Sir, 1 ftand in very great need of 
your Advice, without prefcribing to the A po- 
thecary. i am fick, [ own, but my Dif- 
eafe lies in the Mind. I have long languifh’d 
for a beautiful Lady, that if I do not enjoy, 
{ mutt feek for my Contentment in the Grave, 
for there is nothing elfe in this World, can 
give me Eale. This Charmer is marry’d, 
and I believe ftrictly virtuous. I fhall con- 
ceal the Name, till I hear your Advice and 
Sentiments on this Occafion; but, by the 
way, before you fpeak, I am willing to give 

600 /. to compleat the Bufinefs, and 20/7. 
every time I have the Enjoyment of the 
Lady. The Doctor did not take a long 
time to confider the Propofal, but made him 


this Anfwer: Sir, were it my own Cafe, I 
fhou’d 
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fhou’d not long demur upon it, for, I can 
affure you, I fhou’d take the Money; and 
tho’ it might feem ftrange in the Eyes of the 
World, yet, in my own private Opinion, 
there is no Crime in’t. What the worfe is a 
Woman for being enjoy’d by more than her 
Husband, efpecially with his Confent ; for I 
believe there are but few guiltlefs without it, 
and commit the Sin, if it be one, without any 
Profit. 

The Gentleman finding the Doétor pretty 
willing in fuch an Affair, told him the whole 
Truth, and that it was his Wife whofe Eyes 
had wounded him. To deal as freely with 
you, reply’d the Doctor, I imagin’d as much s. 
for my Wife has been complaining to me of 

, your criminal Addrefies, as fhe calls ’em; and 
I find (not as I have put it directly to her) 
that there is no Hope in gaining her, know- 
ingly, to confent; or perhaps if fhe were 
willing, I fhou’d not be eafily brought to 
treat about the Matter: But I fuppofe if it 
were fo, I fhou’d never have heard of the 
Affair. Well then, faid the Squire, fince you 
are willing ‘to affift me, Dll give you my 
Word and Honour, every Article I have 
mention’d to you, fhall be made good ; and 
let us begin as foon as you pleafe, Hold, 
M 3 Sirs 
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Sir, reply’d the Doétor, we are now driving =f 
a Bargain, I am well affur’d you wou’d: not | 
apply to me, if you cou’d get-your Bufinefs | 
done without me ; therefore Iam refolv’d you 
| erm, or you fhall never 


= my Wi Firft, you fhall J 
enter into Bonds, never to difclofe the Secret | 
to any Perfon:. Next, you muit make the f 
sool: a 1000 /. for the firft time; for how : 
io I know but you may repent your Bargain, 
after Enjoyment? for I am convine’d, Ex- 


pectation exceeds Poffeffion of our Wufhes : 
And for the fecond time, 100 /. the third 50 /- 
and the fourth 207. and fo to continue. 

‘The Gentleman, eager as he was to poflefs 
the Lady, was furpris’d at his Propofal; but, 
as his Paffion exceeded his Reafon, foon a- 
ereed to the mention’d Articles. But the 
Difficulty was, how to have *em drawn with 
Secrecy ; but the Doétor foon folv’d that, by 
telling him, he wou’d draw up the Bond him- 
felf, and the Squire’s Servants might fign it, 
without knowing the Contents. The firft 
1000 /. fhould be brought in Specie 5 ahd fo 
the reft, as they fhould become due. The 
Gentleman was too much blinded with Love, 
to ftop at any thing. The next Day the Bond 
of Secrecy was fign’d, with the Penalty of 
3000 f, 


William Gwin Vaughan, B/7, 247 


z000/, and the Night after that, was agreed 
on for the firt Time, when he fhou’d take 
Poffeffion of all he defir’d. In the Interim, 
the Doétor had many Difcourfes with his 
Wife, upon the Levity of Women, and that 
the Crime of Adultery was only as People 
were pleas’d to form it to themfelves, The 
poor innocent Lady little imagin’d the bafe 
Defign that was hatch’d againft her, and on- 
ly bege’d her Husband wou’d ceafe fuch Dil- 
courfes, that but ill agreed with her Senti- 
ments. 

The better to carry on the Contrivance, the 
Squire had not made one Vifit at the Doc- 
tor’s, fince the Night he-was confin’d in the 
Clofet; and the poor Lady, far from Ill- 
Nature, was not difpleas’d that he had any 
thing to hinder his troublefome Vifits. When 
the fatal Evening came, the Doétor took 
care in conveying the Gentleman with his 
y000/. into the Clofet, unperceiv’d by any; 
and that his Wife fhou’d not have an Occa- 
fion for any thing that was there, had order’d 
all her Female Geers out two Days before, 
with this Reafon, That he fhou’d want that 
Place intirely to himfelf, for fome time. 

Bed-time came, and the poor Victim was 
laid in Sheets, the Emblem of her Innocence, 
M 4 ready 
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ready for the Sacrifice of unlawful Love. ‘The 
bafe-fpirited Husband took an Occafion. of 
putting out the Candle, and difmifs’d the 
Maid. Upon the Inftant, the expecting 
Lover took his Place, and the Doctor pru- 
dently and decently retir’d to his Clofet. I 
can’t give the Reader his Thoughts of what 
was doing; but ’tis reafonable to fuppofe, 
even the Pofleffion of his Mammon, cou’d 
n0t quite banifh fome fcurvy Ideas. ‘The 
Gentleman, after revelling feveral Hours in 
guilty Joys, retir’d into the Clofet, as was a- 
ereed on, drefs’d himfelf, and went home, 
with the Help of his Cuckold; who, to fa- 
vour his Retreat, ‘pretended he heard fome 
Noife in the Houfe. Every thing thus fuc- 
ceeded as the Wretch defir’ds who, notwith- 
ftanding his Guilt, went to Bed, and flept as 
found as unpolluted Innocence. 

The next Day he made a Vifit to the Squire, 
where he applauded his own Wit, for his: nice 
Conduct in the Affair: But his chief Rea- 
fon of vifiting the Lover, was to know if he 
defign’d another Vifit that Night; and ‘was 
much rejoic’d to find the Gentleman as eager; 
as he was willing. In fhort, the Gentleman 
went much oftner than his Fortune wou’d 
permit ;_and the Cuckold wore his Antlers all 


OVCE 
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over Gold. But tho’ the Gentleman’s Love 
was not dead, yet the Edge was fo far taken 
off, that he began to reafon with himfelf, and 
therefore went not fo often as the Dector de- 
fired ; he reproach’d him with his Decay of 
Paffion for his Wife; 
wanted to be upon better Terms. 
there had like to have been a Breach between: 
*em: For the Doctor wou’d'not bate an Ace: 
of his firft Price, imagining it wou’d‘ be un- 
dervaluing the Goods in Trade.. The Gaa- 
tleman told him; tho’ he low’d his Wife as: 
much as ever, yet he fhou’d be oblig’d to 
make lefs frequent Vifits, or his Fortine wou’d: 
The Husband was much’ 
chagrin’d at it, but made himfelf eafy with: 
this Reflexion, that if his Love continu’d, as: 
he had’no Reafon to think.the contrary;. his’ 
Prudence wou'd give way to it. T! 
imagin’d, ifhe cou’d difclofethe Intrigue tothe: 
Lady, fhe wou’d, out of'a juft Refentment;, 
continue the Correfpondence more’ to his: Ad-- 
vantage.. He therefore laid'a Plot to get the 
Husband out,. when he was: expecting’ the: 
happy Moment in the Clofet:. Accordingly. 
at. the Time, a. Servant’ came with’a> Coach: 
and Six; ,to-bring the Doétor'to my. Lord----- 
his. Patient formerly ;.who was taken dange-. 


and the Gentleman: 


be much impair’d. 


‘The Lover” 
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roufly and fuddenly ill. He had juft time to 
ftep into the Clofet, and to inform the Lover 
he fhou’d be back in two Hours ; therefore: 
defired him to have Patience till that Time. 
As he went out, he defir’d his Wife not to go: 
to. Bed,, till he came back. 

The Gentleman had taken care he fhou’d 
not return fo foon as he imagin’d, for he had 
given Directions to his Servants to turn him 
out upon a Common, F ifteen Miles from his 
own Houfe,. in the middle of a dark Night. 
So. there we fhall leave him, to his Difap- 
pointment and inward Vexation; and go 
home to the Doétor’s Houfe again. His 
Wife fat up beyond the expected Time, and 
would have fat up: much. longer, if the Maid,, 
to go to Bed: herfelf,, -had not perfuaded her,, 
that my Lord might be in very great Dan-- 
eer, and confequently her Matter oblig’d to 
attend him., The Wife, upon thefe Petfua-. 
fions, went into her Bed-Chamber,, and. dif- 
mifs’d her Female Attendant ; but not being: 
quite eafy in her Mind,, concerning, her Brute 
of a Husband,. fat down to read ;. which the: 
Gentleman perceiving, imagin’d fhe wou’d 
be lefs furpris’d while there was. Light, than iff 
he fhou’d make his, Difcovery in the Dark,, 
therefore open’d the Door® foftly,, and came 

oul 
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out of the Clofet. His firft Appearance had 
fo much affrighted her, that fhe had not 
Power to fpeak, or cry out. Madam, faid 
the Gentleman, don’t be furpriz’d at this un- 
expected and unfeafonable Vifitation ; for, on 
my Honour, I mean you no Injury; and, to 
open your Eyes, and prepare you for what I 
fhall fay, I was conducted hither by your 
Husband. He then. proceeded, and acquaint- 
ed her with every Circumftance of their A- 
' greement. The griev’d Lady had not Strength 
enough to hear it out, but fell ina Swoon up- 
on the Bed where fhe fat. The Gentleman: 


was truly concern’d for this Accident, and. 


us’d all the Means in his Power, to bring 
back her Senfes again: But when her Under- 
ftanding. was reftor’d, her Lamentations, 
Sighs,, and Tears, were beyond Expreffion 
moving. She feem’d refoly’d to. receive 
no Confolation, but look’d upon him as 
the hateful Executioner of her Honour.. 
Madam, faid the Gentleman,. if I cou’d have 
imagin’d you wou’d have felt this. Injury fo 
fharply,. I never wou’d have cominitted. it ; 
and I fhall ever repent,. to the laft of my Life, 


the Sorrow: I have given to a. Woman of fuch: 


impregnable Virtue. But it is all owing tothe 
Bafenefs of that Wretch, who is no. longer 
worthy 
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worthy to: be call’d your Husband. If you 
can bury the Remembrance of what is patft, 

be-affur’d,. for the future;. F fhall' be a Friend. 
to your Virtue, and: never ence attempt any’ 
thing ep to your Honour.. After Death 
(reply’d the Lady, in Tears) ’tis: too late for 

Phyfic, I am for ever miferable ;- and, to ag= 
eravate my Sorrows, IT am even ty’d up from. 

refenting, as I ought, this irreparable Injury > 

for-tho the Bafenefs of my Husband’ might’ 
cancel every Matrimonial ‘Fie, yet I have a: 

Soul that tells me; all my Refentments will be 
to grieve in Silence, till Death releafes me: 
from all my Pain. 

All the Gentleman’s Endeavours to footh. 
her Sorrows, prov’d-vain ; and he took his: 
Leave of her, with-a: felémn- Refolution ne-- 
ver to have any Correfpondence with the-hate-- 
ful Husband more; fincerely repenting for: his:, 
Follies paft, and -in the utmoft Grief. it-was: 
no farther in his Power to redrefs her Inju-. 
ries. 

The> next Day, about Noon, the Willing- 
Cuekold return’d, loaden- with Curfés -for. the 
Trick: put: upon’ hinr ;- and tho” his Wife en- 
deavour’d to conceal ‘her’ Sorrows,. yet it was’ 
tmpofible;- for her Tears: ftole from. her- 
Hyes, purfuing one another, , and Sighs heav’d. 
Ine 
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in her Breaft, as if every one intended to be 
her laft Breath.. The Husband foon found the 
Meaning: of ’em, and. fet himfelf, aukward- 
ly, to comfort. her 5 and, by degrees, came: 
to underftand the beft part of their laft Night’s: 
melancholy Converfation. But when he learnt. 
the Gentleman had refolv’d to make. no more 
Vifits in that criminal manner, he was almoft 
diftraéted. at the Lofs of fo good a Cuftomer, 
as he term’d him; fell.out with the poor in- 
nocent Eleanora, and was outrageous out of 
all Bounds.. Sdeath! faid he, this is your 
Doings!) Pray, what the worle are you, for 
what is paft? Have not'I gain’d more by the: 
Squire in one Month,. than I have got in 
three Years by my Practice? But however,. 
I have one Card: more-to play yet 5 and fince. 
he has refolv’d to: make no more of. his Vifits,. 
Pl make him pay well:for the laft.. He then 
declar’d: he wou'd: have: the Penalty of. the 
Bond; which he had broke, by difclofing: to. 
ker their Terms of Agreement, and if he 
woud not pay him willingly, the Law fhouw'd 
force him.. | 
The poor Wife was quite overwhelm’d 
with this avaricious Declaration, and.intreat- 
ed’ her bafé: Husband}, as well‘as her Sorrows. 


wou'd' permit, tat.he: wou'd: defift in. fuch: a. 
) mean. 
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mean Proceeding ; but to no Purpofe. Nay, 
he farther told her, fhe muft be his chief Evi- 
dence in the Caufe. And tho’ fhe declar’d 
fhe wou’d put an End to her Shame by Death, 
yet he ftill perfifted, and went to the Gentle- 
man the next Day, who, at his unreafonable. 
Demand, gave him no other Anfwer, but a 
found Baftinado ; and the Cuckold was ob- 
lio’d to go home with more Pains in his Bo- 
dy, than ever he felt in his Confcience. His 
Head being broke, and his Face bruis’d,. he 
was oblig’d to ftay at home fome few Days, 
till his Hurts were heal’d.. But the poor: 
Eleanora felt the Effets of his I]l-humour 3. 
yet, notwithftanding this hard Treatment, fhe: 
cou’d never once think of hating him, but. 
bore all with the utmoft Patience.. She knew, 
by his Expreffions,. that he had refolv’d to: 
go to Law upon a double Score, as well for: 
the Affault, as Breach of Articles, whenever 
he was able to go abroad; therefore fhe pre- 
vail’d upon herfelf to fend him the following: 
Letter. 


SIR; 
OU know, I am already injur'd paft Re- 

— arefs 3 and ’tis my greateft Unhappinefs,, 
that I muft fue to one who bas. been the chiefeft 
: di Lu 
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Lnftrument in my Undoing. Nothing in this 
World can make me forget my Misfortunes 5 yet 
they will, in fome part, jit lighter on my Mind, 
af you will make up the Quarrel between 
Mr. T and yourfelf; otherwife, you 
will have a Life to anfwer for, having refolv’d 
on Death, if there 1s any farther Proceeding. 
Whatever Charge you are at, you fball be re- 
paid out of my yearly Allowance. Your Com- 
pliance with this, will be the only way to gain 
Forgivene/s from Heaven, and the wretched — 

E LEANORA, 


- The Gentleman, who. had now conceiv’d a 

_ difinterefted Friendfhip for her, was refolv’d 
to comply with her juft Requeft, without ex- 

pecting any Return, according to her Let-. 

ter. ‘Thereupon he fent a Meffage to the 

fordid Wretch, that he was willing to come 

to an Accommodation, and in the End, got 

élear of him for 5007/7. But the Matter cou’d' 

not be finifh’d without. Witneffes to general 

‘Releafes ; thefe having no other Concern than 
to make an End for their Friend the Squire,, 

weré-not fo choice of keeping the Secret, and’ 

as moft Secrets are whifper’d about to the En- 

Jargement of every-thing, this Story loft no- 

thing by the Carriage.. 
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At laft Lady Fame trumpeted it about the 
whole Kingdom ; ’till the cornuted Doctor 
cou’d not peep abroad for the Scoffs of the’ 
Neighbours; and his Patients, in general. 
abhorring the Fact, fell from him 5 which 
ftruck. fo to-his Heart,. being wounded in the 
tendereft Part,. Intereft, that in lefs than a 
Year, his wretched Soul took its laft Fare- 
well of his vile Body. 

The poor Eleanora. (who refided with her 
Father when the Story. began to be publick) 
cou’d not avoid grieving,. out of her Sweet- 
nefs of Temper,, for a Wretch that did not 
deferve her leaft Regard.;: and beg’d: her Fa- 
ther to feek out fome: Retirement for her in 
the Country,. where fhe might end the reft of 
her Days in peaceful Contemplation, free from 
the Cenfure of the World.. Her Father had 
jut. procur’d her. fuch a Place as. fhe defired,. 
when the Gentleman that had been the Caufe 
of her Sorrows,. put an. End to ’em.. For,. 
being as. much in Love.with her Virtue, as. 
her Beauty,. made-his Addreffes to her 5- and, 
as: that was the only, Way.to fave her Credit,. 
the confented to. the. Match, after her Year of” 
Mourning was. over;, and they have liv’d ever: 
fince;, a.Pattern of. conjugal Affection. . 


When: 
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When J/abella had finifh’d this fhort true 
Story, her Manner of Reading was approv’d 
by every one of the Company, but myfelf ; 
for I mutt own, I had not recover’d Spirit 
enough even to open my Mouth ; for I ob- 
ferv’d the caft her Eyes, by turns, on all the 
Company, but ftill avoided me. 

They were fometimes defcanting upon the 
Story, and every Perfon gave their Senti- 
ments; but I was in no Humour to give 
mine. Immediately after we parted, and as 
we rode home, Billy, faid my Uncle, you 
feem’d very melancholy all the while you 
were at my Lady’s; you hardly took any 
Notice of thofe about you, and your dumb 
Civility when we parted, fpoke your Mind 
full of fome melancholy Thoughts, which I 
jyadge were concerning the young J/abella, To 
deal ingenuoufly, Uncle (I reply’d) the Car- 
riage of that amiable Creature almoft diftraéts 
me, and I find Love ftrengthens with every 


Morning’s Sun; and tho’ I wou’d give all the 


World for her Efteem, yet her Behaviour to 
me to-day, raifes in me a decent Pride, which 
Pride will make me fhew my Refentments:in 

refraining my Vifits. 
Pr’ythee, W7i/, return’d my Uncle, don’t 
appear more a Man in this Boyifh Paffion, 
than, 
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than thou doft in the reft of thy Actions. I 


a to part you and your Miftrefs, next 
Spring ; therefore prepare your Mind accord- 

inalys for you and your Tutor fhall make the 

Tour of Europe, tor three Years; and by 
that time you may even forget the Name of 
Tfabella, Nothing, Sir, faid I, can make 
me forget her, or her Ufage; tho’ her Scorn 
will touch me nearer than any thing can fall 
upon me in this World, after lofing your 
Affection. Pr’ythee, have done with this 
‘Fopic then, faid my Uncle.. ‘The remaining 
Part of this Summer, I intend you and | 
fhall make a Journey over moft of the cele- 
brated Places in our own Country, that you 
may not be, as moft of our young Travel- 
Jers are, inquifitive after the Knowledge of 
foreign Climates, when you are a Stranger to 
your own. Sir, the fooner you make this 
Journey (I reply’d) the better ; and you cou’d 
not propofe any thing I like fo well. Why 
then, faid my Uncle, to-morrow we'll be 
going, after Dinner; I fuppofe you have no- 
thing material to hinder you. Shou’d we not 
acquaint my Father. and Mother with your 
Intention? faid I. No, no matter, reply’d 
my Uncle, we’ll take no Leave of any one, 
but the Company we have juft now left; net- 
ther - 
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‘| ther wou’d I do that, but as their Hout will 
|| ftand in the way of our firft Day’s Journey, 
la 


The Thoughts of feeing Lfabel ‘a to 3 g 
me fome Satisfaction, tho’ mixt with a grea 
deal of Anxiety. 

The next. Morning we fet out 5; my Uncle 
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.altering his Refolution of dining at home, in- 
tending to dine at my Lady’s. 
came there, we were inform’d the whole Fa- 


When we 


mily were gone to dine with the Husband of 
This News, and Difappointment 
of not feeing Jabella, according to my Ex- 
pectation, almoft overcame. my Spirits ; but 
I bore it outwardly well enough; and my 


Uncle feem’d very well pleas’d with my Calm- 


nefs of Temper ; tho’, alas! he little ouefs’d 


the Perturbation of my Thoughts. My Un- 


cle intended the firft Tour as far as Edinburgh, 
and accordingly purfu’d our Journey, with 


| one Servant only. My Uncle was fuch plea- 


fant Company, that I had not Leifure to 


| think of J/abella, till I went to Reft; and 


even the Fatigues of the Day wou’d hardly 


prevent my waking all Night. Sometimes I 


jimagin’d J/abella might have fome tender 


that my fudden Abfence might poffibly create 


Thoughts of me; efpecially when I call’d to 
mind her former Converfation with m2, and 


her 
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her fome Uneafinefs. But then, her late Beha- 
viour to me, cancell’d thofe pleafing Hopes. 
Itis needlefs to defcribe the Towns we pafs’d ; 
but we arriv’d fafe at Edinburgh, without any 
Accident, the once Regal Town of Scotland. 

Edinburgh, Agneda, or Edenburgum, was 
call’d, in the earlier Ages, Cafirum Alaium. 
It ftands on a high Eminence ; and the Plan 
of the City, as it lies, refembles the Skeleton 
of a Human Figure. The Caftle was rec- 
kon’d, before the Ufe of Cannon, impregna- 
ble; and is now of fufficient Strength to 


withftand a powerful Siege. The Buildings: 


are very ftrong, and large, compos’d of Free- 


Stone, and Mortar of a hard Cement, moft 


of the Houfes eight Stories high. But as we 
have many Defcriptions of Scotland, I thall 
take no farther Notice of this City; only it 
is not very convenient to walk the Streets by 
Night, without a Perfon before you, who 
cries as he paffes along, Haud your Haund! 
Haud your Haund ! otherwife youjmay chance 
to have upon your Heads fomething offenfive 
to the Nofe, as well as your Cloaths. The 
Streets, inthe Morning, are cover’d over with 
fomewhat, that every one who walks till Ten 


of the Clock, may very well expect good. 


Luck, according to our old Engli/h Saying. 


Before: 


 ————— 


: 
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Before Noon, fo many People walk the 
Streets, there is not the leatt remaining of 
that ill-cuftom’d Filth. 

In many Parts of the Streets ftands a Per- 
fon, with a great Cloak to cover his Cuftom- 
ers, with another Conveniency, crying, ba 
wants me ? | 

After vifiting feveral Places in Scotland, we 
return’d, viewing the noted Places in Eng- 
land, in our Way home. Tho’, I mutt own, 
Curiofity very often took up all my Thoughts, 
yet my Love was not in the leaft leffen’d ; 
and the nearer I came to the Place of the Di- 
vine Jabella’s Abode, the more was the In- 
creafe of my Anxiety. My Uncle had not 
once mention’d that Paffion, thro’ our whole 
Journey, till the Morning of the Day that 
put an End to our firft Tour. Now, faid 
my Uncle, L imagine you have fome Thoughts 
of your young Miftrefs. I intend to dine 
there to-day, but fhall leave the Condu& of 
that Part of your Life to yourfelf, and fay 
no more upon that Head. But when you 
ftand in need of my Advice, or Affiftance, 
ask it, and you fhall have it, becaufe 1 am 
affur’d you will not ask any thing contrary to 
the Honour of .a Gentleman. I return’d {uit- 
able thanks for fo kind a Condefcenfion, and 

chang*d 
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chang’d the Subject, becaufe I thought my 
Uncle feem’d pleas’d to have it fo. 

We came to my Lady’s about Twelve o’ 
Clock, and were told they were Drefling. 
My Uncle, notwithftanding his Freedom, 
wou’d not interrupt ’em, but went to reft up- 
on a Couch in the Parlour. | not being fo 
much fatigu’d, went,into the Garden to in- 
dulge my Thoughts. But what was my Sur- 
prife, when I found the lovely J/abella fitting 
by the Fountain, with a Book in her Hand, 
on which fhe feem’d very intent ; her Back 
was towards me, fo that I came within fix 
Paces of her, before fhe faw me. At the 
Noife I made in approaching her, fhe turn’d 
about, and upon feeing me, gave a Shriek, 
and put the Book haftily in her Pocket. Ma- 
dam, faid I, if I had thought that my Pre- 
fence cou’d have created in your Mind any 
Difturbance, I wou’d have fooner cut off 
thefe Limbs that brought me hither, than 
have occafion’d it. Laft time I faw you, has 
made me think my Sight diftafteful to you; 
but if you will inform me, that I deferve to 
be thus punifh’d, I have Courage enough to 
put an End to my Life, if it will be any Sa- 
tisfaction to you, | 


; 
No, 
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No, Sir, reply’d D/abella, 1 thou’d erieve 

to be the Death of any thing of the Brute 

Creation, much more any thing that bears a 

Human Form. And [am fo far from think- 

ing there is any Bravery in putting an End to 

Lite, that, befide the unrepented Crime, [ 

think it a Poverty of Spirit, and want of For- 

titude to bear the Ills of Life. Both Brutus, 

and Cato, were, in my Opinion, proud and 

pufillanimous, and parted with Life, to rid 

’em of their Fears. I cou’d, Madam, I re- 

turn’d, bear all the Mls of Life, but flighted 

Love. Young Gentlemen, like you, reply’d 

Tabella, talking of Love, is like Fools talk- 

ing Divinity ; it will leave but little Impref 
fion on the Judicious ; and I have formerly 
told you, this Topic is not proper for you to 
‘talk of, or me to hear. Well, Madam, faid 
J, if by covering the Flame of Love, I had 
any Hope Time wou’d kindle that inno- 

cent Fire in you, that Thought wou’d give 
me Eafe; and whatever Climate this Body 
fhou’d be in, my Soul wou’d be with you. I 
doubt not, reply’d J/abella, but your Body 
and Soul were together in your fhort Travels, 
and this new Paffion, Love, was laid by for 
Curiofity. I will not deny, I return’d, but 
Knowledge is what my Mind is bent upon ; 
but 
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but even the acquiring that, does but the 
more indear the Thoughts of you ; and all 
of your Sex that I fee, does but oblige me to 
make Comparifons, tho’ there is none when I 
think of you. 

Well, Sir, reply’d the Fair One, we'll 
leave this Difcourfe, that | may not provoke 
any more Compliments, and defire to know 
the Progrefs of your fudden Journey. Sud- 
den indeed, I reply’d, for my Uncle did not 
take a Night to confider on’t; but if you 
had felt one Particle of the Sorrow, if we 
may fo divide it, that I felt, when we were 
difappointed of feeing you, in our firft fetting 
out, you wou’d have fome Motion of Pity. 
Muft every thing, cry’d J/abella, fmiling, 
adminifter to this youthful Folly? In me, 
I reply’d, tis a Whirlpool, that fwallows 
every thing that comes near it. Well, no 
more Similies, nor no more Love, return’d 
Tfabella, but the Account of your Journey. 
Well, Madam, faid 1, you muft be obey’d, 
I then gave her a Defcription of every thing 
curious we had obferv’d in our fhort Tra- 
vels, with which fhe feem’d very much pleas’d, 
Lam convine’d, faid J/abella, that all young 
Gentlemen that travel, do not make the fame 


Improvement; oF rather, many do not im- 
prove 
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prove at all, but bring home greater Fools 
than they carry’d with ’em; I mean, thofe that 
go into foreign Countries, for I take yours to 
be no more than a Journey, as we call it, 
But I believe, by this time, my Mother and 
Aunt are drefs’d, therefore it will be very 
proper for me to waiton ’em. Dear, Madam, 
faid I, relieve my Torments, and fay you do 
not defpife me. I fhall fay no more at this 
time, reply’d I/abella, than that I mutt wait 
on my Mother ; therefore come along, and 
hold your Tongue. Upon this I led her by 
the Hand, and had not an Opportunity of 


| {peaking to her in Return, becaufe there were 
_ feveral Workmen in the Garden wou’d have 
| heard our Difcourfe. As we were hurrying a- 
| long, the Wind blew her Petticoat upon my 
Spur, which, ftooping to untangle haftily, I 


prick’d my Fingers with the Rowel, and they 
bled very much ; fearching my Pocket for a 
Handkerchief to wrap my Hand in, 1 re- 
member’d that I had left it in my Hat in the 
Parlour, when we firft came in. SJ/abella, up- 
on that, took hers out, and gave it me, and 
at the fame time let fall a folded Paper, fhe 


| drew out with the Handkerchief, unfeen by 
her. I took it up without Obfervation, by 

letting the Handkerchief fall upon’t, and 
| Vou, I, N fecretly 
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fecretly convey'd it into my Pocket. When 
I came in to my Uncle, he was faft afleep 5 
upon which, I ftole out again, not feeing the | 
Ladies in the Parlour. As foon as Tcametoa jj 


tho mw 


convenient Place inthe Garden, I took out 
the Paper I had found, and when I had o- 
pen’d it, perceiv’d it was the Letter, and Song | 
I had formerly fent her ; and by being much |} 
worn inthe Folds, I imagin’d with a pleafing 4 
Satisfaction fhe had often perus’d it for my Sake. |] 
At the Bottom of the Letter, I found thefe 
Lines of the Poet: 


In vain, all Arts the Love-fick Virgin (ries, 
Affects to frown, and feems feverely wife, 

In hopes to cheat the wary Lover's Eyes. 

If the dear Youth her Pity feems to move, 
And pleads with Tendernefs the Caufe of Love, 
Nature afferts her Empire tn ber Heart, 

And kindly takes the faithful Lover's Part: 

By Love, her Self, and Nature, thus betray’d, 
Ne more fhe trufts in Pride’s Fantaftick Aid, 
But bids her Eyes confe/s the yielding Maid. 
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Thofe Lines I remember’d very well in the | 
celebrated Play of Lamerlane : But the follow- | 
ing Verfes, asl cou’d not charge my Memory: | 
I fancy’d were of her own Com-/ 


with, 
pofition, 
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| Polition, and feem’d as an Anfwer to the 
| others, 


Too foon, alas! Puve felt the tingling Dart, 
And Love triumphant rides within my Fleart : 
But, fpite of pleading Love, and Nature’s Caufes 
Lhat thre’ the World difpenfes rigid Laws: 

The Flame fhall be conceal’d within my Breaft, 
Tho’ the foarp Pangs difturb my balmy Reft. 

PI learn my Eyes (thofe Tell-Tales of the Mind) 
Te look fevere, tho’ my poor Heart is kind : 

| My Tongue no Whifper of my Griefs fhall tell, 

| £u’n Love foall teach me to aiffemble well, 


I had the Vanity to imagine, the laft 
| Lines very much concern’d me; which cer- 
_ tainly wou’d have made me lofe my Senfes 
| with Joy, if a Doubt had not. arofe, that 
fome other might be meant. The ’ hought 
/of that kept the Balance even with Hope, 
and fometimes feem’d to weigh heavier, 

[> I was upon the Rack of Thought, when a 
Servant came to acquaint me the Ladies were 
I drefs'd, and in the Parlour. After the ordi- 
fary Salutations, the Mother and Aunt be- 
gan to rally my Uncle, for going his Jour- 
ney without taking Leave of ’em. Why re. 
ally, reply’d my Uncle, 1 think it the beft 
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way to avoid Impertinence, for I hate your 
formal Parting. However, you are fuch 
eternal Gadders, there’s no finding you at 
home; for we did you the Honour to call 
upon you as we fet out 5 and, that we may 
{pare ourfelves fome Trouble, we fhall_ now 
take our Leaves for one Month more ; for 
we fhall fet out upon another Tour to mor- 
row. Why this is doing Bufinefs indeed, re- 
ply’d the Aunt! You'll fatigue the young 
Gentleman too much. Fatigue! return’d 
my Uncle; fure if I am able to bear it, he 
very well may. But my chief Reafon of this 


fudden Journeying is, to fhew my Nephew 


fome of his own Country, before he begins 
his Foreign Travels, that he may fatisfy the 


Curiofity of any Perfon that wants to be in- | 
form’d, when he’s abroad. Pray, when do | 


you intend he fhou’d begin his Foreign Tra- 
vels, as you call’em, faid the Mother. Ev’n 


as foon as he has finifh’d his Home ones, re+ | 


turn’d my Uncle. At this, I obferv'd J/a- 


bella’s Colour to change, and rifing haftily, 


to hide her Concern, threw up the Safh, and 
look’d out of the Window, unobferv’d by 


any one but myfelf. The Joy I felt was al- | 


moft without Bounds, and | {tood in need of 


the utmoft Art to conceal it. There were | 


feveral | 


) feveral Difcourfes, pro and con, upon young 


) Gentlemen’s Travelling ; but my Mind was 
) fo full of the happy Extafy I had conceiv’d, 


) that I took but little Notice of either. Well, 
§ faid my Uncle, what you Women fay upon 
) thefe Subjects, is but whipt Cream, all Froth, 
) and nothing fubftantial. But how muft we 
} employ ourfelves till Dinner, for-Ican’t walk? 
} What think you of Ombre, or Quadrille, 
| faidthe Aunt? With all my Heart, a Game 
at Ombre, réply’d my Uncle. But that won’t 
) employ us all, faid the Mother. J/abella com- 
| plain’d of a Pain in her Head, and therefore 
) was unfit to make one; and for my Part, 
declar’d I did not underftand the Game. So 
_the Mother, the Aunt, and my Uncle, fat to 
it. Jfabella went up into her Chamber, and 
| earry’d with her the Objeét of my Adora- 
| tion. When fhe was gone, I went into the 
| Garden to feed upon Contemplation; and, 

| in my own Imagination, thought my‘felf the 
| happieft Creature in the Univerfe. But my 
| Satisfaction did not laft long, for, walking 
| upon a Terras that overlook’d the Country, 

I faw a Coach and Six ftop at the Gate. 
| There came out of it an elderly Gentleman, 

| follow’d by a young. one about Twenty, as 

1/1. guefs’d; and. before I cou’d make any 
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Judgment of ’em, two Fellows that were ae 
work under the Terras-Wall, who did not 

fee me. were obferving the Coach. Adfo! 

faid one to the other, There’s young Lady’s 

Suitor, Sir Euftace, and his Father, com’d 

a again, I had not Power to ftir, at this un- 

expected Knowledge, and remain’d a confi- 
derable time like one thunderftruck. A thou- 
fand Refolutions crouded into my Mind, and 
all to the deftroying of my Peace. My Ri- 
val was hated with an immortal Hatred, be- 
fore | knew him, and his or my Death was 
fix’d as irrevocable as Fate. The Perturba- 
tion of my Fancy work’d fo violently, .that 
my Strength fail’d me, and I fell, almoft 
Senfelefs, upon a Grafs-Plat, where my fee- 
ble Limbs had unknowingly carry’d. me. 
When the Hurry of my confus’d Thoughts 
was over, they gave me abfolute Defpair. I 
was affur’d an Hour before, fhe lov’d, and 
Hope had flatter’d me, that I was the happy 
He; but now I as furely thought, my Rival 
was the Object of her Wifhes. Why then, 
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{troy one, whom fhe wou'd wifh fhou’d live ? 
that will not be the way to gain her, but ra- 


me the only Friend; yet, thro’ a Principle 


of 


thought-I, why fhou’d I endeavour to de 


ther make her loath me. Death feem’d to 
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fF of my Faith, I cou’d not put an End’ to 
f Life. Lonly with’d for Death, without the 
| Thought of feparating Soul and Body. 
Long | lay in my Confufion of Thought ;: 
till at laft I beheld the divine J/zde//a in the 
Garden, looking about, as for fomething the 
had loit, which I imagin’d to be the Paper 
I took up. She was within two Paces of me 
| before fhe faw me, fhe was fo intent on what 
| the was about ; and when her Eyes encoun- 
ter’d mine, fhe ftarted back, as tho’ fhe had 
beheldfomething banefultoher. Well, Madam, 
faid I, muft Lever be the Object of Horror to 
your Eyes? and. muft you always ftart at the 
| Sight of me, as if you faw the Form of one 
rife from the Grave? A: little Time will take 
this Bugbear from your Sight, 1 hope, for 
ever. I know, I can never deferve your 
Love ;. and yet I cannot bear to fee you make 
| another happy. For Heaven’s fake! cry’d 
tfabella, farpris’d, what is it moves you fo ? 
Why do. you lie ftretch’d on the Ground, 
and look as if fome Diftraétion had feiz’d 
| you? Come, give me your Hand, and let 
us walk; i have a Queftion to ask you, 
which I expect to be truly refolv’d in. Have 
you found any Paper of Writing, fince you 
came into the Garden? ‘There,, Madam, 
N 4 faid 
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faid I; and wou’d to Heaven I had never 
feen it! (giving her the Paper) there, take it. 
I muft own, I cannot blame you. , Love 1s 
not to be fore’d ; ’tis a free-born Child of the 
Mind. I only think the young Gentleman is 
compleatly blefs’d.. I am fure, I fhou’d be 
diftracted with the mighty Joy, in fuch Re- 
turn of Love. 

Well, Sir, faid Jabella, this Freedom I 
ean forgive, becaufe I fee fomething extraor- 
dinary has ruffled your Temper. I doubt 
not but you have read thefe Lines (pointing 
to the Letter) that were writ on the Blank 
Leaf; ’tis the Thought of a young Gentle- 
woman, a Neighbour of mine; I liking the 
Lines, tranfcrib’d ’em. I was under fome 
Concern, 1 own, for the Lofs of the Paper, 
becaufe the Ballad that you fent me.was along 
with it, ‘and.I promis’d her to copy it, and 
fend it back this Evening. 

I foon perceiv*d, by fome Confufion in the 
Utterance of thefe Words, that what fhe faid 
was to difguife the Truth, and that Thought 
ftabb’d me to the Heart’; tho’ her Civility to 
me, feem’d tender enough, yet I imagin’d 
that was only to blind me, and prevent any 
farther Enquiry. While we both were in 
great Confufion of Thought, we perceiv’d 

Sir 


William’Gwin Vaughan, Eff; 273 


Sir Eujftace coming down out of the Hall, in- 
to the Garden. To let you fee, your Sufpi- 
cions are unjuft, faid Jabella, (for I had in- 
form’d her what I heard one of the Work- 
men fay) 1’ll inftantly avoid the Perfon we 
fee coming. With that fhe went into a pri- 
vate Walk, and opening a Door that led into 
another Garden, took me by the Hand, and 
pull’d me in after her, then fhut to the Door 
again. I muft confefs, this Proceeding be- 
gan to revive Elope, that, ’till then, feern’d 
quite expir’d. This Condetcenfion, faid: I, 
does, indeed, fomething eafe my Heart, but 
yet will not cure my Pain. That young 
Gentleman, no doubt, comes here to make 
his Addrefles to you, and coming thus pub- 
lickly attended by that elderly Gentleman, 
which I fuppofe to be his Father, tells me 
he has the Approbation of your Mother and 

Aunt. | 
I will not deny, reply’d Z/abella, but that 
Sir Eufface pretends to be my Lover, and 
my Mother and Aunt do not. difcountenance 
him. But they have more Tendernefs for 
me,. than to force my Inclination. And you 
more Duty, I reply’d,. than to contradict ’em, 
No Sir, return’d J/abella, I am fatisfy’d they 
never. will impofe any one upon me for a Hus- 
N 5 band ; 


RR TET CREAT 2 Se GROOT TS OI OR TEE RS 
a ns be Liat Ba’ 2 wees ee ay, ww yl x eee EN 


is 


" nue ia Sees mle a mee BRN Aat 
ial se cei Pe inet cs Sigh Saat it lah ene a i gi ee eee — am 
_ PE Rey pis ase ve Sete pets rn as oe sey Bache oe SE aoe ae . : : 5 i 
sBdepdabne ce TELE Je rh Se ev Oe RS lac is, aha Dla at ee EE aE coe Tea eee tetas é ” Gcthiniew wnniiiaste uss ae ~ 


ema 


aes i saath i ‘ 
RSI = eee Re: 


yee 
pI aee 


“aid 77 Ve 


LTC PRP TONES . 


pn ne Dh een 


IF Nae 20 


mene es en portent - 
LOI AES ANS eS Siena 8 | ee ee ee renee — 
= : io A fe: Piabrs ul : tee os tee” ! E 
: —_ Vos i ee 


ae 


= a 
EER ere 
Det 


Ses 


For em 


fan 


a74 The Vovaces, &e. of 


band; or fhou’d they endeavour it, tho’ Duty 
is very prevalent with me, yet in that one on- 
ly Thing, I wou’d dare to difobey. 

Well, Madam, my Deftiny, I find, has 
mark’d me for unhappy, for Title and Riches 
muft prevail. I have told you before, re- 
ply’d Jabella, that Fortune J defpife, and 
Title can no more make a Man Good and 
Virtuous, in my Opinion, than a good and 
virtuous Man can make a Title. A King 
can give Honour, but not Honefty ; yet, like 
the Sun, it fhines upon Weeds that are often 
admir’d for their eminent Worthlefnefs. Your 
Sentiments of Honour, divine J/abella, I re- 
ply’d, are fo juft, that infpires me to ask 
you one Queftion, and hope an Anfwer. 
What is it, return’d Jabella, in fome Confu- 
fion? Am I to hope, faid I, or defpair? 
T wou’d not have made the important Que- 
ftion fo abruptly ; but the Time of my De- 
parture is fo fhort, and my Unhappinefs of 
not fecing you fo often as my impatient Heart 
defires, will, I am affur’d from your Good- 
nefs, ftand excus’d, whatever your Heart can 
fay, for, or againft me. Why will you Prefs: 
me, reply’d Jabella, now? I have (I re- 
turn’d) told you my Reafons already. Think, 


ere you anfwer me, for my whole Peace of 
Mind 


re nS 


William Gwin Vaughan; E/g; 275 
Mind depends: upon’t ;.and if I am banifh’d 


from your Prefence now, with cold Defpair, 
Tam affur’d I cannot furvive it.. No Love 


was ever more pure than mine, or ftronger. 
A diftant Hope of once poffeffing you, wou’d. 


arm me for all Dangers; and i cou’d wait 
patiently an Age of Torments, if in the End 
I fhou’d be bleft with your confenting Love.. 
Do not furmife my Paffion, youthful Folly ; 
*tis rooted in my Soul fo deep, that no Storm 
of Fortune can ever fhake its Foundation. if 
you cannot love, freely declare it, as you 
wou'd your Vows to Heaven; I fhall only 
blame my Stars, not you; and take for ever 
from your Sight, an Object hateful to him- 
felf as well as you. 

Hate, reply’d J/abella, is not in my Na- 
ture; and fince you prefs me to declare my- 
felf, the Perfon you faw me fly from, never 
fhall have my Heart ; and be affur’d, if you 
remain ever conftant, I fhall, no doubt, in 
time, be willing to reward that Conftancy. 
This Declaration, continu’d J/abella, bluth- 
ing, is much more than I fo foon intended to 
let you know ; and what Conftru&tions you 
put upon it, keep it a Secret from the whole 
World: Let not your Uncle, whom | know 
you can hide nothing from, be acquainted 

with 
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with the leaft Syllable.. This, from a ‘Per- 
fon of J/abella’s Character, was enough to 
raife me from the Dead. I faid all an im- 
patient. loving Heart cou’d fuggeft ; and: was: 
fo extravagant in my tranfporting Joy,. that 
ir Fabella check’d me, telling me, I fhou’d cer- 
tainly difcover fomething extraordinary had 
happen’d to me, if I had not a Heed to my 
Eyes and Fongue. Before we parted, fhe 
“open’d all her Soul to me, telling me, her 
Paffion did not feem fo violent as mine, but: 
more lafting. 

In fhort, never was a Man more happy 
than I thought myfelf. However, Prudence 
oblig’d us to part, tho’ I cou’d have liv’d 


Key, to let me thro’ the fame Way we came 
in, while fhe went.another Way; firft com- 
manding me not to fhew the leaft Refent- 
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of his Difeafe, that, if he truly lov’d her, 
he had now a Title to my Pity. We left 


Opportunity offer’d. 

When I had parted with the divine J/z- 
bella, 1 went up the Walk with the. utmof 
Con- 


for ever in her Company. She gave me the: 


ment to the young Nobleman, if we fhou’d’ 
meet.. I reply’d, 1 knew fo well the Nature: 


each other, with a Promife to meet in the: 
Afternoon again, in the fame. Place, if an. 
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Contentment in my Heart; tho’ I endea- 
vour’d to conceal it in my Countenance as: 
much as poffible. Upon the Terras I met 
Sir Eujtace, whom I faluted, and pafs’d him ; 
he return’d it indeed, but with too much 
Pride, as I thought. However, I pa{fs’d on, 
and took no farther Notice of him. When 
I came into the Parlour, I found the old 
Gentleman, with the two Ladies and my Un- 
cle, playing at Quadrille, and Jfabella read- 
ing inthe Window. Immediately after, Sir 
Euftace came in, and finding J/abella, expreft 
abundance of of fulfome Joy at the Sight of 
her. I muft own, I was oblig’d to make ufe 
of. all my Philofophy, to keep my Temper, 
and fhou’d very hardly have done it, if [/a- 
bella had not rally’d him with fo much Wirt, 
as in the end, gave me a malicious Satis-. 
faction. I obferv’d,. all the Company feem’d 
as well pleas’d, only the Gentleman that 
came with him; but.he being fomething deaf, 
cou’d not underftand every thing that was 
faid. 

When Dinner was ferv’d in, Sir Euftace 
plac’d himfelf next. [/ebella, and was. conti- 
nually helping her to fuch Quantities, that 
wou'd have ferv’d her a Week. 1 obferve, 
Sur, faid Labella, you woud have me eat for 

the 
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the whole Family ; or, if you imagin’d every 
body in Company had as good a Stomach as 
you fuppofe me to have, by your loading my 
Plate, they might rife ready for another Din- 
ner. However, Iam oblig’d to you. You 
miftake the Gentleman, reply’d my Uncle, 
he’s a young Cannibal, he only fats you as 
we do Chickens, in hope of feeding upon 
you. Sir Euftace took what my Uncle faid, 

as a very good Jeft, and laugh’d heartily ; 
faying, if he ihou’d feed upon her, fhe wou’d 
ge very much againft his Stomach. At the 
End of his ridiculcus Jeft, he laugh’d fo im- 
moderately, with his Mouth full, that. he 
fputter’d it in my Face. 1 wou’d the Gentle- 
man, faid J, had taken an Opportunity of 
aughing when his Mouth was empty, I 
fhou’d have been the more oblig’d to him. 
Harkye, young Gentleman, reply’d Sir Eu- 


ftace, you were told before I was a Cannibal, 


and I can affure you, I often eat Younefters 
that are too forward. Really, Sir, faid I, 
very calmly, I can’t fee that prodigious Sto- 
mach in your Countenance, or any things there, 
wou’d make me afraid to meet you any where 
fafting. 

The Company laugh’d to fee his Uneafi- 
nefs at my Reply, but he gave me no An- 
fwer, 
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fwer. J/abella, I obferv’d, feem’d much con- 
cern’d at what I faid, and, with a Look with 
her Eyes, told me, I fhow’d carry the Jeft no 
farther. Well, Sir, faid I, without jefting, 
I mean no Harm; if you make any farther 
Conftructions on my Words, but as a Jeft, 
you go beyond my Meaning. This molli- 
fying Speech feem’d to raife his Anger more. 
A Jett has often coft the Maker his Life, re- 
ply’d Sir Euftace, and fuch young Gentlemen 
as you, fhou’d remember the Smart of the 
Rod, and curb their Tongues for fear of a 


Whipping. Sir, faid I, I prefume your vo- . 


racious Cannibal’s Stomach is. not quite ap- 
peas’d, therefore I’ take a Walk in the Gar- 
den, for fear you fhou’d fall foul on me in 
an improper Place ; faying this, I arofe, and 
taking my Hat and Sword out of the Win~ 
dow, went into the Garden. 


‘The whole Company arofe to ftop the Ba-. 
ron, who offer’d to follow me. My Uncle: 


began to be very much difturb’d, upon my 
Account; and, as he told me afterwards, did 


intend to follow me. But, thinking to oblige: 


me, he defired the Mother to fend I/abella af- 
ter me. When fhe came upto me, fhe began to 
reproach me with my Conduct, telling me, 1f 
I had any Hope.or Defire:to gain her Heart, 

I muft 
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I muft conceal my Paffion from all the World, 
and this Proceeding will betray the Secret ; if 
not on your Side, faid’ fhe, tenderly, 1 fear 
my Concern will. Thofe Words have Force 
enough to reftore me to my Senfes, were I 
in the Grave, faid I; and after this Confef- 
fion, that makes me the happieft of Mortals, 
even Blows fhall not make me draw my 
Sword, if you defire it. No, faid J/abella, 
I know what Men of Honour fhou’d bear 3. 
and I fhou’d defpife the Wretch for being a 
Coward. Yet, Madam, I reply’d, Cowar- 
dice can no more be help’d, than the Tinc- 
ture of a Skin ; ’tis rooted in the Nature,. 
and known Cowards, like Fools, fhou’d be 
pity’d. Certainly, no Man wou’d be a Cow- 
ard if he cou’d help it, reply’d J/abella; but 
when I fay I fhou’d defpife a Coward, I ima- 
gine to myfelf, the Man that has true Cou--: 
rage, has every other noble Qualification, 
that will make him deferving ; as on the con-- 
trary, a Coward Soul inherits every weak 
Failing, and is as incapable of doing a wor- 
thy Action, as the Man of Spirit is of doing 
ameanone. | fhall ever fubmit my Actions, 
to you, Madam, faid!. Then, faid J/abella, 
immediately return, and be reconcil’d to the 
hot Spark within, whom the more! know, 
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the more I defpife ; and I fanfy that Decla- 
ration won't difpleafe you; but Ill have no 
Reply now. Nothing more but this, faid I, 
} you promis’d me a Meeting in the Afternoon, 
} which I fear will be a difficult thing to bring 
to pafs. Do you ftart Difficulties, reply’d J/a- 
| bella? Never fear, | warrant we'll bring it 
} about. The fame River that runs thro’ your 
Garden, runs thro’ the Bottom of ours, there- 
| fore Vil propofe Fifhing. We'll go firft, 
| and the Man fhall take us two over to an 
| -Ifland in the River, and return. My Mother 
| does not care to go into a Boat, and the reft 
| of the Company, I fuppofe, out of Complai- 
 fance, will ftay with her. But I fear, Ma- 
| dam, the young Spark will come to inter- 
yupt us, faidI. Why that’s all we have to 
fear, reply’d J/abella ; but as foon as he comes, 
we'll return; and that, I hope, will give you 
| fome Satisfaction. Do but confider my Tem- 
| per, and you'll find this is enough to make 
you eafy. This | cando, without Sufpicion 
from any one; for none of my Family fut 
pects either you or me to be in Love, There 
have fo many Accidents odly concurr’d to- 
day, that I will no longer conceal it from 
you. Firft, your fudden Departure, then 
this Rival, and the difagreeable Quarrel. 

Tho? 
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Tho’ your Rival is the main Motive, join’d 
with your Foreign Tour, which I underftand 
by your Uncle, is for three Years. But 17] 
fay no more now, in the Afternoon we fhall 
have a better Opportunity. Ais foon as I 
came into the Dining-Room, Sir £x/face met 
me, with a conftrain’d Smile, and told. me 

he w as “t rry any Uneafinefs had been. crea. 
ted by Words utter’d without 71 ‘hought, and 
fhou’d, for the future, be willing to have more 
Acquaintance with me. 1 fhou’d have con- 
fider’d indeed, there is fome Difference in our 
Years, faid he; therefore I owa myfelf the 
Criminal, and ask Pardon for whai’s paft. 
Years, faid my Uncle, do not always imply 
Age or Underftandirg; for fome at Fifteen 
have the Ditcretion of Thirty ; and Fifty-Five,, 
in.a good Conftitution, is an abler Man than 
Five and Thirty ; I mean, continu’d my Un- 
ele, fmiling, fome Men are younger at Sixtys. 
shai others at Thirty. ‘That is a Compli- 
ment, reply’d the Aunt, we may very rea- 
fonably fuppofe, defign’d for yourfelf. How- 
ever, let’s have no moreof ‘em; we'll make 
an End of our Dinner, and drink a Cup of 
Oblivion, and then all will be well again. 
Meaning Tea, I fuppote, reply’d my Uncle, 
where every Cup is broaching new —— 
an 
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and we fhall have fo much Noife, and fo lit- 
tle underftood, that it will put me in mind of 
the Confufion of Babel. 

I found the Company were not tightly in 
Humour, yet I perceiv’d, with fome Satis- 
faction, that I was not the Occafion; even 
the old Gentleman that came with Sir Eu/tace, 
appear’d concern’d for his Behaviour. After 
we were rifen from Table, the Company di- 
vided into Parties, all but my Uncle, who 
went to take his ufual Afternoon’s Nap. The 
deaf old Gentleman fingled me out, and led 
me into the Garden. Said he, I have the 
Misfortune of having but an ill Hearing, yer 
I heard enough to know my Son was much in 
Fault. Youth, Fortune, and Title, make 
him too prefuming. I have, with the betk 
Advice lam capable of giving him, endea- 
vour’d to foften his too turbulent Temper 3 
but, I fear, ’tis rooted too deeply in his Na- 
ture, ever to be eras’d. Honour fhou’d be 
tack’d to Nobility ; yet, I find Mankind fo 
deprav’d in their Nature, that the more Power 
they have, the greater Propenfity they have 
to do Evil, which fhews, to the Judicious, 
Riches and Titles ill plac’d. But as Nobili- 
ty can be no more inherited than Virtue, fo, 
in my Opinion, he is noble that has noble In- 
clinations, 
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clinations. I fhou’d not talk to one fo little 
advanc’d in Years, in this manner, as I do 
to you, if I had not been inform’d by my 
Lady, of a ripe Underftanding in fo early an 
Age. 1 expect no Reply in the Complimen- 
tal Way; I only beg you wou’d forgive my 
Son, and, for the future, know me for your 
Friend. I fhou’d defire your Converfation, 
but my Infirmity will not admit of it, there- 
fore I fhall take my Leave of you. Upon 
this he went from me, and left me full of Re- 
gard for his right Way of Thinking. . 
While I was mufing upon what he faid to 
me, J/abella came down the Walks, follow’d 
by a Servant with Fifhing-Tackle. Come, 
Sir, faid the, as fhe paft me, you are toteach 
me how to catch Fifh, for as yet, I am but 
a mere Bungler. With all my Heart, Ma- 
dam, I reply’d. When the Servant had put 
us over to the Ifland, J/abella faid to him, 
Fobn, I defire you wou’d bring over no Stran- 
gers. No, no, Madam, Yobn reply’d; if 
you'll be pleas’d to tell me when I fhall wait 
on you, to bring you back, I'll lock the 
Boat on the other fide, and be out of the way 
till then. Do, faid [/abella, and ietch us a- 
bout an Hour hence. When ‘obu was gone, 
I fell at the Fair One’s Feet, and gave her: 
Thanks 


— 
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Thanks for this furprifing Condefcenfion. 
What Words, divine I/abella, faid I, thall 
I ufe to exprefs my Gratitude! but there 
are none that will j{peak the leaft Part of 
what my Mind feels ; you have rais’d me from 
the Bottom of Defpair, to the Summit of 
Joy ; and when my Heart forgets this Good- 
nefs, may I be for ever miferable! Your 
Proteftations I believe, return’d the divine 
Labella, raifing me from the Earth, and [ 
will frecly declare, if you ever fhou’d prove 
falfe, the Knowledge will break my Heart, 
I was going once more to fall at her Feet, 
but was interrupted in my exalted Blifs, by a 
Noife we heard at the Boat. 

Sir Euftace mifling us in the Garden, and 
being inform’d by ‘the Aunt where we were 
gone, follow’d us. But ohn had made the 
Boat too faft for him to undo, without his 
Affiftance. But in the Buftle he made to un- 
loofe it, he tumbled into the Water, and by 
that time I came to the Water-fide, he was 
funk to the Bottom. All other Paffions flew 
immediately from my Breaft, but Pity, and 
when I faw the Danger he was in, I threw 
myfelf into the Water, and, by good For- 
tune, caught hold of a Shoulder-Knot he 
wore, and brought him to the Ifland, with- 

out 
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out any Appearance of Life. When T had 
drage’d him on Shore, with the A ffiftance of 
Tfabella, 1 held him up by the Heels againtft 
a Tree, where he difgorg’d the Water he had 
fwallow’d, and fetching two or three Groans, 
he came to himfelf ; tho’ fo faint, he cou’d 
not ftand; and for want of proper Reme- 
dies, we were in Fear he might not furvive 
the Accident, for we were too far from the 
Houfe to make *em hear us. {therefore pull’d 
off my Coat and Waiftcoat, and fwam acrofs 
the River to the Garden, and inform’d the 


Family of the Accident; but Yobu was no- 


where to be found.’ The Difficulty we had 
to get the Boat loofe, took up fo much time, 
that Sir Euftace was almoft perifh’d with Cold, 
ere we cou’d bring him Affiftance; and J/a- 
bella’s Fear had almoft put her in the fame 
Condition. It was with much Difficulty, by 
pouring Cordials into his Mouth, that we 
brought him once more to his Senfes. He 
was put to bed; but the Fright, and the 
Water he drank, threw him into a high Fe- 
ver. The Hurry of my Spirits, and being 
fo long in my wet Cloaths, gave mea great 
deal of Diferder; and, having no other 
Cloaths to fhift me (for my Uncle’s Servants 
were gone home with our Equipage) I was 
oblie’d 
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oblig’d to go to Bed too, but had the Satis. 
faction of being laid in J/abella’s Bed; and, 
what heighten’d that Satisfaction, I was {trip’d 
of my wet Shirt, and, by the Mother’s Or- 
der, had one of J/abella’s Shifts put on me, 
The Joy took away all Thoughts of my Dif- 
order; but it cou’d not hinder a {trong Fever 
feizing me, to the utmoft Concern of all the 
Family. The Father of the Nobleman ex- 
prefs’d more Concern for me, than his Son, 
giving me all the Encomiums due to the moft 
confummate Virtue; that maugre the Diftafte 
I might have juftly conceiy’d again{t his Son, 
I had hazarded my own Life to preferve his, 
I muft own, the AGion gave me a preat deal 
of Satisfaction, and the Praifes, tho’ no Ad- 
| dition to Pride (for that’s a Failing I hope I 
| fhall ever be a Stranger to) yet pleas’d me, 
| becaufe I had done what many of my Age 
wou’d have neglected, or refus’d. 
: 

: 


et 


——————SEE 


The following Day, my Fever abated, 
but Sir Euftace feem’d worfe and worfe. I 
was griev’d I cou’d not have an Opportu- 
nity of fecing the Divine LTfabella alone, du- 
ring my fhort Illnefs. But J had the Happi- 
nefs of receiving a Letter from her, which 
fhe put into my Hand unobferv’d by any one, 
But the Joy I felt in reading the following 
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Lines, had more Force than any of the Doc- 
tor’s Prefcriptions towards my Cure. 


W HAT fall I fay, to defcribe the Anxie- 
V ty of my Mind for your Tilnefs?. My 
Heart, unguarded now from all the Niceties of 
my Sex, freely declares itfelf yours. But yet, 
let us both be careful. I woud not have our 
Paffions whifper’'d in a Defart 5 tho? perbaps, 
thro’ the Knowledge of your Virtues, t might 
not meet with many Obftacles. My Mother and 
Aunt, Tam affur'd, contemn the Addreffes of 
your Rival, even as much as Ido. However, 
once more, I beg you to be cautious conceal our 
Loves even from your good Uncle 5 and be a/- 
furd, the two Perfons under our Roof, are the 
entire Foy and Contempt of ever yours, 

IsaABELLA! 


P. S. At our next Meeting, I foall declare 


more. 


I wifh’d my Indifpofition had continu’d 
longer, that | might have had the Satisfac- 
tion of being under the fame Roof with my 
dear Jfabella. But my Health return’d, and 
[ was oblig’d to go home to my Uncle’s, with- 


out converfing in private with her. How- 
ever, 
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ever the Contentment of my Mind appear’d 
in my Face, and my Uncle feveral times 
took Notice of it, yet I conceal’d, accord- 
ing to her Defire, even from him, the Rea- 
fon of it. 

When we had been at home a Week, my 
Uncle told me we fhou’d make another Tour 
the next Day ; and | gather’d by his Dif- 
courfe, that we fhou’d not make any more Vi- 
fits to T/abella’s Mother, till we came back, 
which wou’d not be in fix Weeks, The 
Heart-breaking I felt, almoft kill’d me. J 
did not doubt, but I cou’d have gain’d Leave 
- to make a Vifit alone; but I knew | mutt 
then have difcover’d more than Tabella woud 
like. I caft about, feveral Hours, how to 
fend her a Letter without Sufpicion ; but, to 
my Mortification, cou’d not pitch upon an 
| Expedient. But while I was perplexing my 
| Brain to no Purpofe, I had the unexpected 
| Joy of fecing her Coach {top at the Door; 
and before I cow’d recover myfelf from the 
| pleafing Confufion, the enter’d, with her Mo- 

: ther and Aunt. But underftanding my Un- 

: cle was in the Garden, the Mother and Aunt 

)avent to him, and left the divine Tfabella alone 

with me in the Parlour. The fudden Sur- 

prize had ty’d my Tongue faft, and it was 
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fome time ere I cou’d fpeak a Word. All 
{ cou’d do, was to- fall at her Feet with the 
utmoft Tranfport of Joy, which was in- 
creas’d by Het raifing me, and putting het 
I ‘ily Hand round my Neck, prefling my 
Head clofe to her Bofom. I fpoke at laft, 

but fuch wild incoherent Speeches, that gave 
her more Satisfaction, fhe told me, than if I 
had utter’>d Volumes of $e oat Nonfenfe, 
vulgarly calld, Love But when T told her 
of our intended Journey the next Day, her 
amiable Countenance was overclouded with 
Sorrow, and ere we cou’d recover ourfelves, 
yy Uncle, her Mother a and Aunt came out 
of the Garden; but before they enter’d the 


Woom where we were, Tfabella told ‘me. fhe 
had 1 p ITC VIC ted a Pi: ACE where we might fend 
{etters to each other, without any Sufpicion ; 
d feel fc 
& Ex i 


for an Opportunity after Din- 
to inform me, and ift that fhou’d not hap- 
pen, fhe wou’ *d contrive to a me know by 
a Line before to-morrow Mot set 
After Dinner, hits 4 and ly 
rouch againft our Inclination, to make up a 
Set at Oy aarille, and, to snide to our Morti- 
fication, we were oblig’d to part without z se) 
farther Opportunity of Converi Foul en eng 
ever, 1 was for’d to keep up. a hcatil 
| Counte- 
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Countenance, that my Uncle might not fu- 
{pect the Chagrin I felt. The N ight prov’d 
as difagreeable a one to me, as the Evenin 
and I cou’d not get any Rett, till it was al- 
moft time to rife. As I was drefling myfelf, 
my Servant told me there was a Boy at the 
Door, had brought me a Prefent of a Brace 
of Partridges ; L order’d him to come in; 
when I ask’d him from whence they came; 
he told me he hada Note in his Pocket wou'd 
inform me. As foon as I receiy’d it, I foon 
knew the dear Charaéter to be Habella’s, 
When I had difmifs’d the Boy, I open’d the 
Note, and found the Contents as follows : 


35 


SIR, | 
W HEN TF left you Yefierday, I carryd 


Difconient home with me, whi 

Cy. a TT at lot) 4 Ihe 0 Ts rie pas 
Lefi me till Sleep ( which was Slow in coming to 
my Aid) drove it away. Whenever you have 


any Time bangs beavy on your Hands 


a 
CD never 


write an Account “of your Home-Trav; 
diret ’em to Mrs. Jane Stubbs, ° at——4..7- L 
poor Woman bas the Misfortune of wa naling the 
Ue of Letters, and always brings °¢m to me to 
read ; therefore whatever comes to her flands, 
will be jure. to come to mine, f | Joall Jay no 
more (my Time being fort) but this, I care not 
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bow much Trouble the good Woman gives me; 
fo that you may write to her as foon as you pleafe, 
sobo will bring it to one who is entirely 


Yours, &c. 


The Pleafure this little Note gave me, was 
partly taken from me, in that I did not de- 
tain the Boy to fend an Anfwer. Yet, upon 
fecond Thoughts, I imagin’d it wou'd be fa- 
{er to carry one myfelf. I was foon deter- 
min’d, wrote one, and went to the Houfe, and 
was there before the Boy, who, I fuppole, 


might loiter by the way. This Woman was a 


‘Tenant of the divine J/abella’s, and had for- 


merly been her Nurfe ; fhe cou’d not be faid 
to love her Miftrefs, but rather doated on 
her. ‘This Creature was the Picture of Ho- 
nefty; and fhe was fo well affur’d of «her 
young, Lady’s Conduét, fhe made no Scruple 
to tell me, the Letters 1 wou’d honour her 
avith, fhou’d faithfully ‘be convey’d to the 
proper Hands. Why then to begin, faid T, 
there’s one, 1 don’t care how foon it was 
where it fhou’d be. I don’t think it proper | 
li after Dinner, reply’d the good Womans | 
for tho’ I “am ever welcome at my young — 
\.andlady’s Mother’s, yet, 2s | have not been 


come long from thence, I think it wil] not | 
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be quite fo well to go fo foon. [agreed with 
her in that Particular, and took my Leaye ; 
firft making her a handfome Prefent; for 
tho’ thofe fort ef People may continue un- 
corruptively honeft, yet it is as well, when 
it is made their Intereft to be fo. 

The next Day my Uncle refolv’d we fhou’d 
make a Vifit to my Father and Mother, and 
I was of the Opinion it wou’d be highly pro- 
per, as well as a Defire I had to fee how the 
Family wert on. When we arriv’d there, 
we found every thing according to our Withes. 
There was fuch a Harmony between my Fa- 
ther and my Mother, that my Father told 
my Uncle, fmiling, his Wife’s late Ilnefs 
had: mended her Temper prodigioufly, and 
he wou’d not have her be indifpos’d in‘ the 
fame manner again, for ever fo much ; for if, 
faid he, fhe fhou’d, and be better in propor- 
tion, fhe wou’d be too good for him, aad 
only fit for Heaven. We found every, thing 
fo much to our Liking, that. we.took jour 
Leave of em with a great deal of. Satisfac- 
tion; and my Uncle told me;,as we were go~ 
ing home, that Miracles were not ceas’d, for 
there was an ill Woman mended, 


The next Day we fet out on our intended 


Progrefs, and met with nothing extraordinar 
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in our Courfe; only one Thing I thought was 
odd enough. In a fmall Village, near the 
Sea-Coaft in Suffex, as we were at Church on 
a Sunday, with a full Congregation, a Man 
came to the Church-Door, and cry’d out, 4 
Wreck! A Wreck! The Congregation im- 
mediately unbuckled their Devotions, and 
were crouding out as faft as they cou’d, tho’ 
the Parfon had not gone thro’ half his Ser- 
mon. When the good Man found they were 
going to leave him to finifh ‘his Sermon by 
himfelf, he cal?d to ’em with an audible 
Voice, defiring his Audience to hear one Word 
before they went : Upon his earneft Entrea- 
ty, moft of ’em turn?d about to hear the one 
Word. When the Parfon found they feem’d 
willing to hear him, he cry’diout, Pray, good 
Folks, let us fart fair! and upon that, preft 
to the Door with all the Expedition he cou’d, 
and, in a few Minutes, my Uncle and I might 
have robb’d the Church, for there was not a 
Soul to hinder us. The Oddity of the Thing 
very much furpriz’d us, ‘tho’ it often made us 
merry afterwards. Well, Will, faid my Un- 
cle (when the Church was empty). we may 
as well fay our Prayers at home, as ftay here 
by ourfelves. What, Sir, faid 1, have you 
no Curiofity to fee the Proceeding of this wild 
Congre- 
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Congregation? Why, I cannot fay but I 


have, reply’d my Uncle, let us get our 
Horfes and follow *em. When we came to 


the Gentleman’s-where we lay, a Friend of 


my Uncle’s, we found the Houfe as. empty 
as the Church ; for they were all gone upon 
the fame Defign; and my Tutor, with our 
Servants along with *em, as we fuppos’d. So 
we were fore’d to be our own Grooms, and 
follow’d *em. We cou’d not well mifs our 
Way, for we faw People from all Quarters 
running before us. When we came within 


Sight of the Sea, we cou’d perceive feveral 


Veflels labouring to keep from the Shore, 


with all their Art and. Induftry; for the Wind 
was very high, and blew right afhore, as the 
Sailors term it. But what Horror had I in 
my Mind, to fee in what Anxiety the 
Wretches on Shore were, for fear they fhou’d 


efcape, and fave themfelves. At laft, one of 


em bulg’d upon the Rocks, and fplit in Pie- 
ces, at which Sight the Barbarians (for I can 


term ’em no lefs) gave a Shout, and: threw 


one another down for Eagernefs, who fhou’d 


be foremoft, not the leaft regarding the poor: 


unfortunate Wretches plung’d in the Waves. 
But my Uncle and I, with my Tutor, and 
our Servants, (that were there before us) gave 
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*em all the Affiftance we cou’d, and with 
much Frouble, and fome Hazard,. fav’d Five 
out of Eight that were in the Veffel; tho’ 
with many a hearty Curfe for our Pains; for 
it feems they cou’d not make the Veffel 2 
Wreck, if there were any of the Crew alive. 
However, the inhuman Brutes fell to fe- 
euring every thing as faft as ever they cou’d, 
while we carry’d the poor Shipwreck’d 
Wretches to the next Village, to give ’em 
fome Refrefhment. The Veffel was a French- 
man, laden with Wine, which they brought 
to exchange for Corn, the common Cuftom 
of all the Sea-Coaft contiguous to France ; 
which may prove a pernicious Cuftom, if 
the Produce of Grain fhou’d ever fail us in 
England, ' | 
We took our Leaves that Evening of my 
Uncle’s Friend, who, in my Opinion, feem’d 
very glad to be rid of us, for he was as bu- 
fy about the Wreck, as any of the reft. A 
few Miles farther, a Dutch Veffel was caft a- 
way, and all the unhappy Sailors drown’d. 
Our Road lying through the fame Place three 
Days afterwards, feveral People had fold Part 
of a new Fount of Letter, of the Greek Al- 
phabet, at a Penny per Pound, as wafte Me- 
tal, when perhaps the Purchafer had paid 
fifty 
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fifty times more for it. . What Brutes are 
thefe Wretches! Had they been their own 
Countrymen, it had been the fame. What 
Horror muft it be to the poor Sailors, 
when having weather’d many a Storm, and 
perhaps efcap’d from their Enemies, to come 
in Sight of their native Country, and perifh 
for want of timely Affiftance from their 
Countrymen, who with for nothing more 
than their Deaths. What can the worft of 
the Savage Kind do more? Nay, I have been 
inform’d, that to make a Veftel a Wreck, 
they have often murder’d the poor Sailors 
that have been ftrugeling for Life, lifting 
their. Hands in vain for Succour, to thofe 
that have prov’d their Murderers. We ought 
not to condemn the Heathenith Indians, that 
ferve the Europeans in the fame manner, who 
do it from the Love of Liberty, who ima- 
gine (and not unjuftly) that the Europeans 
come to enflave em. Thefe Reflexions caft 
a Melancholy upon our whole Company for 
fome time after, and the Diverfity of new 
Objects cou’d hardly wipe away the Thoughts 
of the other. When my Uncle ask’d a Far 
mer in that Neighbourhood, how he cou’d 
be fo inhuman to feed on the Lofs of hig 
Fellow-Creatures ? he anfwer’d, if it were not 
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now and then for .fuch a lucky: Hit, he 
fhou’d never be able to pay his Landlord his 
Rent’; befides, Cuftom had made it natural 
to him, and he cou’d not call that a Crime, 
fo generally follow’d by all his Neighbours. 
All we cou’d fay, cou’d not make him think 
of leaving off fo profitable a Perquifite,. as 
he was pleas’d to term it. Which put me 
‘1 mind of thofe excellent Verfes of Wal- 


/ er’s : 


Bold were the Men who on the Ocean firft 

Spread their new Satls, when Shipwreck was the 
worft ; 

More Dangers now from Man alone we. find, 

Than from the Rocks, the Billows,. or the Wind. 


Some few Days after, my good Tutor was 
attack?d with a violent. Fever, which we 
imagin’d he had got by endeavouring to fave 
the poor fhipwreck’d People, tho’ we were 
all as much wet with the Billows of the Sea, 
as he was. This Accident {topt us at o¢. Ed- 
muna’s-Bury in Suffolk, feveral ‘Days, and 
tho’? my Uncle fpar’d no Coft for his Reco- 
very, yet the good Man expir’d, to the great 
Grief of us all. We bury’d him decently, 
sho’ privately, not without wetting his Grave 

with 
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with my Tears, for he was a Perfon that 
delerv’d, and hada great Share in my Friend- 
fhip. 

After his Funeral, we fet ourfelves forward. 
for Home; and for my own. Part, with a. 
heavy Heart; and my Uncle feem’d very 
much griev’d, becaufe he ever exprefs’d a 
great deal of Satisfaction in trufting to him the 
Conduct of my Youth in my Tour of Europe.. 
Yet the Imagination of my Travels being. 
retarded for fome time, gave me fome Plea- 
fure, becaufe I fhou’d have the Happinefs of 
{eeing my dear J/abella longer... When we 


-came home,. Betty inform’d me my Mother~ 


in-law had. made her a Vifit,, and exprefs’d 
fuch a Horror at my former Treatment, that 
they did nothing but weep all Day. She 
made her feveral Prefents, and. feen’d very 
much pleas’d. at her Settlement. in my Un- 
cle’s Family.. But the Idea of my charm- 
ing J/abella took up all my Thoughts, and: 
fatigu’d as I was, I fent her the following Let-- 
ter, as foon as I difmounted.. 


My FAIRESsT;, 
T HE Thoughts of You, took from me olf 
the Satisfattion I fhoud. have: receiv d. 
from the Variety of Objects. that “Epes way 
Lew, 
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View. Every thing I faw, put me in mind 
of you. The Rofes and Lilies, were Remem- 
brancers of your amiable Face; the Down of 
Swans, of the Whitene/s and Softnefs of your 
Skin; when I beard the Warbling of the Night- 
ingale, it put me in mind of your Voices the 
Dove, of your foft Difpofition, and the foar- 
ing Lark, of that compleat Beauty that fur- 
mounts all other Women’s, as that furmounts 
be Soaring of all other Birds. When I think 
of your Perfettions, my Mind 1s filPd with a 
thoufand Inquiciudes, for fach wondrous Charms 
are far above the Poffeffion of any Mortal. 
What woud I give to read the Book of Fate, 
to ee if my happy Stars had allotted me the 
Poffeffion of fo much Beauty! But if the eter- 
nal Volume were difclosd to me, and I had the 
Liberty of reading my Deftiny, and foou'd find 
we were not paird above, my Woes woud be 
ef foort Duration, for Death wou'd foon put 
an End to my bated Life. What foall I fay 
to exprefs my Paffion? The Sun, the Moon, 
‘the Day, and Nigkt, all put me in mind of 
you ; and the Griefs I feel at our near Sepa- 
ration, almoft rend my Heart afunder. The 
three Years'I am to be abfent from my Love, 
to me, will far exceed the Age of Neftor. The 
ery Imagination difturbs me Day and Night, 


for 


William Gwin Vaughan, E/g; 301 


for every Hour is fpent in thinking of the di- 
vine Labella. 


When gloomy Night @erfpreads the Earth, 
And all retire to downy Reft, 

Ady Sorrows feel a fecond Birth, 

And difmal Thoughts difturd my Breaft. 


Yet ev’ry Thought is frill on thee, 

Thou Image of the Queen of Love! 
Ev’n halting Age wou'd fly to fee 

Thofe Charms teat woud a Hermit move. 


When I bebold the Silver Light, 
With dusky Spots upon her Face, 
I knew my Fair One foines more bright,” 


And think the Moon ufurps thy Place. 


rae, 


What Dangers woud I face for thee ! 
(Whofe pointed Eyes have pierc’d my Heart) 
Thy Captive never woud be free, 

But hug with Fey the pleafing Dart. 


Forgive me, dear Uabella, in pretending to Po- 
etry 5 but be affur'd, the Infpiration comes from 
you 3 and tho the Numbers fall foort of your 
all-conquering Charms, recevve°em as a Tri- 
bute from my Love. How many Ages more 


will it be ere I bebold thy Face? I am buta 
worth- 
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worthle/s Flower, that muft perifh, uf depriv’ 
of thy all-chearing Beams. I bope my pero 
Rival has not renew’d his Addreffes.. It is the 
Fears Te Love that make me dread even my 
Ifabella /Low’d be look’d upon by other Eyes than 
mine, who wifbes the End of Life, if T foowd 

w that Day, when I fhall ceafe to fubfcribe 
myfelf eternally 


View 
Yours, &c. 


The next Morning I receiv’d an Anfwer 
to mine ; which gave me more Joy, than a 
Mariner receives after efcaping a dangerous 


Tempeft, and no Hope left for Safety. 


© is in vain to hide my Heart from one that 
bas it in his Poffefion. Ue it with the Ten- 
dernefs. it deferves, for taking Shelter in your 
Breaft. Be affur'd of my Confiancy, for no- 
thing fball ever make me change my Love. Jf 
am “aloft afoam’d to commit my Weakne/s to 
Writing, but almighty Love will have it fo. 
I thank you for your Poetry 5 ane 1, be it good, 


or bad, I have Jent you y fome Trafh of my Owns 


but find ne Fault wit be it, for you are the Apol-. 


lo that bas infpir'd me. However, deftroy it, 
when you have read “it, as 1 wou 4 have you 
deftroy 
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deftroy all Thoughts of Fealoufy of bim you call 
your Rival. 


Tf I within the Heavens fhou'd be, 
Inftead of Cynthia’s lucid Rays, 

Ld borrow all my Light from thee, 
And rule the Nights, as thou the Days. 


To nourifo, as tt blooming grew, 
Sweet William fhou'd that Flower be, 
For I wow d fhine on none but you.. 


| 
; 
Showed there a Flow’r be plac’d for me, 


| I alimoft repent of being fo open, as Murderers 
| do when the Deed is done, and Punifhbment ap- 
| pears in view. But it is done, and paft Re- 
| eall, as is the Heart of your ever conftant 
IsaBELLA, 
P.S. Ihad closd this Letter, but unfealad 
it again, to let you know that your Uncle bas 
quft fent a Footman to my Mother, to tell her 
he intends to dine with us to-morrow, but sf 
be comes alone, I can’t, for my Soul, fay, he 
quill be heartily welcome.. 


As we were going the next Day to dine at 
: Hfabella’s Mother’s, my Uncle receiv’d a Let- 

ter from a diftant Relation, which he gave me 
to read : o TR, 
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SIR, 


U Nderftanding Mr. Meredith, my young 
Coufin’s Tutor, is dead, I take the Li- 
berty to recommend a young Gentleman to you, 
who, I dare prowife, will. anfwer every thing 
you defire from fuch a Perfon, He fall wait 
on you to-morrow. I choofe to give you this 
early Notice, for fear you foou'd provide your- 
Self. He underftands the dead Languages, as 
well as the modifh Living. Miftake me not, 
f mean all the European Tongues, but Low 
Dutch, and Mufcovite, which, I prefume, 
you will have but little Occafion for. 


Your affectionate Kinfman, 


N. L. 


After I had read the Letter, my Uncle 
told me, it was from a Perfon he cou’d very 
well confide in, and his Recommendation 
was fuficient to him; however, Billy, faid 
my Uncle, you fhall fee the Gentleman, for 
this is your Affair: If you can’t like him, I 
won't force him upon you, no more than I 
woud do a Wife. Well, Sir, faid I, to- 
morrow will decide that; tho’ I am apt to 
believe 
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believe I fhall like him as well as you do. I 
am glad to find he isnot a Man in Years ; 
for they are generally fo ill-natur’d, the Pre- 
cepts they teath us favour too much of Se- 
verity. And very often, reply’d my Uncle, 
Youth borders too much upon Levity. 
However, I have told you, more than once, 
that I fhall leave you to your own Difcre- 
tion. 

When ‘we came to the Houfe, we found 
the Company together in the Parlour, and 
the Cloth laid ready for Dinner. I am glad 
youre come, faid J/abella’s Mother, for we 
are oblig’d to dine very early, becaufe, after 
Dinner, we are to make a formal Vifit to 2 
Neighbour Lady, but we fhall leave J/abella 
to entertain you. You may imagine, I felt 
no little Joy, when I underftood I/abella was 
to be left behind ; and the Freedom of my 
Ffumour had almoft betray’d my Content- 
ment, for I was rally’d both by the Mother 
and Aunt. Nay, my Uncle cou’d not help 
having a Fling at me. Why, good Ladies, 
faid my Uncle, don’t be too hard upon my 
Nephew ; do you imaginea young Lad paft 
Fifteen, cares a Fig for Womens Company 
looking hardtowards Forty. No, no, it’s very 
feldom Youth and Age ean agree, except 
| Youth 
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Youth is very fober indeed, or Age is not 
tinctur’d with its old Diftemper, Peevifh- 
nefs, with a Hatred of all Mirth. Ay, but 
(I reply’d) we find nothing of that in this 
cood Company ; there’s none here forgets 
they were once young. Very true, return’d 
the Mother, your Uncle, I believe, imagines 
he 4s as young news as he was thirty Years 
ago. Pray fpeak for yourfelf, Madam, re- 
urn’d my Uncle, you are as eee as I 
am, to be reckon’d in the Catalogue of Old. 
Why fure, reply’d the Aunt, my Sifter has 
not quite fo many Years over her Head, 
your Worfhi Pig pees nor fo much Expe- 
rience neither, return’d my Uncle. Dinner 
coming in, ended jade Difpute., And after 
it was over, the Mother and Aunt went. to 
their feveral Chambers to drefs.; and my Un- 
cle went to fieep in the Summer-Houfe ; fo 
I was left alone with the divine J/abella. We 
oung Hearts conceiv’d, and f 
thought mylelf the happieft of Mortals. But 
when ( touch’d upon my Abfence for fo long 
atime, fhe bege’d we might do fomething to 
divert that terrible Thought s ; for if fhe gave 
herfelf leave to look into her Breaft, fhe was 
affur’d, fuch a Torrent of Tears wou’d fol- 
low, that her Sorrow.wou’d be taken Notice 


of 


: ye oa 8 i! “(Pee ae 
dali all out ¥} 


ee 


TT LY SS -IC RS ES ESSENSE 


William Gwin Vaughan, E/g; 307 


of by the Company, and peri ee the Caufe 
of Grief furmis’d, if not in reality found out. 
Therefore, faid fhe, to pci the Thought, 
let us play a Barty at Picquet. My Unele, 
Madam, I reply’d, will not forgo his After- 
noon’s Nap: aoe any thin > therefore we mult 
play by ourfelves. Before we had play’d 
out one Game, the ak adiee came down, and 
the Coach being ready, drove away to their 
V ifit. | 

When they were gone, I cou’d not refrain 
opening my whole Soul to J/adella, who felt 
the. Pangs of Parting as rae as myielf, and. 
her lovely Face was all bedew’d with Tears. 
We were fo long in this. tender Scene ot 
Parting, that. my Uncle had -finifh’d his 
Sleep, and was coming towards us. L/abella 
at the Sight of him, was oblig’ d to retire to 
hide her Tears; and I], was forc’d. to have 
Recourfe to Oiway’s Orphan, to have a Pre- 
tence for the Gloom that. was fettled upon 
my Countenance. Why how now, young 
Man, faid my Uncle, when heenter’d, what 
all alone, and melancholy? . Yes, Sir, faid 
I, I never can read the laft Act of this Play, 
without being fenfibly touch’d with the Ca- 
taftrophe. ., Pr ythee read Comedies then, 
faid my Uncle, for I will not have you. fad, 
Sits 
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Sir, faid I, I can’t find many Comedies fit 
to read; for thofe that are good, I have read 
fo often, I’m as well acquainted with them 
as the Authors, or Actors in them. What's 
f the young Lady, faid my Un- 
le, have you not Rhetorick enough to keep 
her here ? So | it ef ems, Sir, faid tL, for fhe 
is reth’d. Well then, faid my me eP fince 
we are alone, and the Time fhort we thall 
be together, let me give you alittle Advice 
before we part; for it is not an Improbabi- 
lity, when we part, we may part for ever. I 
find, Sir, faid I, you intend to increafe my 
Melancholy, for if I thought that, by my 
Confent, we wou’d never part. Never the 
nearer Death for talking of it, neither, re 
turn’d my Uncle. But: what I am going to 
fay to you, I woud have you often think on, 
to ftrengthen your Mind tn Virtue. 

When you have chang’d your Climate, 
don’t change your Nature, but always think 
England your native Country ; and not like 
fome young Gentlemen that 1 know, who 
return with a Contempt for their own Coun- 
try, with their Underftandings like a Fool’s 
Coat, patch’d all over, and nothing of the 
Ground feen. Never ftay long at a Place; 
for even Rome, with the Help of Books 
which 
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which defcribe their Antiquities, may %e feen 
in three Months, as well as fo many Years. 
Converfe with elder People than your {elf, 
for their Knowledge will increafe yours; and 
do not, as I know fome of our Countrymen 
do, becaufe they are brought up in the Pro- 
teftant Religion, avoid all Converfation with 
the Clergy abroad ; for when I travell’d, I 
found among all their Holy Bodies, Men of 
the profoundeft Learning ‘and Judgment, 
who never attempted to make me a Profe- 
lyte, or gave me any Uneafinef§ about my 
Religion. I wou’d have you go into ail 
Companies, but take care of being too parti- 
cular, Make no Intimates, but as many 
Friends as you can. The French have too 
much Leyity, the Spaniards too much Mo- 
rofenefs, the Italians too much Jealoufy, and 
addicted to overmuch Pleafure without Mirth; 
the Germans, tho’ learned, love the Juice of 
the Grape too well; and the Dutch are all 
Men of Bufinefs; tho’ there is no general 
Rule without an Exception. Always live 
foberly ; for as you will be frequently chang- 
ing Place, a fpare Diet will beft agree with 
your Conftitution, and will learn you never 
to be difappointed, If Heaven fhou’d af. 
fict you with Sicknefs, take my Method. 
Send 
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Send for the moft eminent of the Profeffion, 
tell him your Stay in that Place is but fhort, 
and agree with him for fuch aSum when you 
are thoroughly curd. This Management, 
will make it his Intereft to fet you upon your 
Legs as faft as he can. You muft hire a 
Native Servant at every Place you intend to 
make any Stay at. Give him sood Wages, 
but truft him not; let him know as little: of 
your Affairs as soffible ; and keep him igno- 
rant of your next Station, and the Time you 
sntend to fet forth; for fome of ’em,:] have 
prov’d, are Confederates with Robbers, and 
are as inquifitive after Foreigners, as fome 
Foreigners are after new Fafhions. |The Va- 
riety of Drefs (I mean Fafhions) is what I 
abhor; yet you mult put yourfelf in the 
Garb of every Place you make any Stay at. 
It will not only prevent your being cazd at, 
but will ingratidte you with the N atives, 
when you take their Habit upon you. Hear 
much, and fpeak little. Be not too intimate 
with the Feminine Gender; for an Intimacy 
there, too often creates Difcontent and Trou- 
ble. Be very catitious in making Acquain- 
tance with your own Countrymen, for’ moft 
of em now-a-Days enter into Society, to en- 
rer into all the fafhionable Vices of the Places 
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they go thro’. Be like the induftrious Bee, 
fuck Honey from every Flower, and contemn 
the gaudy Weeds that bloom and flourith to 
no Ufe. Avoid all Quarrels; but if you 
fhou’d unhappily fall into one, behave your 
{elf with Courage and Refolution; and if 
you fhou’d fucceed, don’t let your Sword 
hang the loofer in its Scabbard. A Man of 
true Spirit will be as cautious how he draws 
his Sword, as he wou’d be of reading in the 
Dark over Heaps of Ruins. Bez cautious of 
every one you deal with, for in many Places 
they make it a common Practice to over. 
reach Foreigners ; and the fairer their Looks, 
often the fouler their Hearts. Whenever you 
come to have your Equipage examin’d by 
Officers of the Cuftoms, make a handfome 
Prefent beforehand, which will either prevent 
their giving you any Trouble, or at leaft will 
prevent their tumbling your Things, which 
often proves of more Damage, than the Pre- 
fent you make ’em comes to. When you xe) 
by Sea, as you muft, to arrive at feveral 
Places of Jtaly, bargain with the Matter of 
the Vefiel before you imbark ; but pay him 
not before you arrive at the End of your 


Vojage; nor then, till all your Things are 
sth cae 
brougat to your Lodgings, to anfwer your 
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Bill of Parcels ; and be fure you have twe 
drawn at the fame time, one for the Mafter, 
and the other for yourfelf. When you are to 
imbark, if you can, get a Recommendation 
from the laft Place you leave; or, if youcan- 
not, enquire out fome Exglifoman (for there is. 
no fear of finding ’em atall the noted Places) 
and beg he wou’d recommend you to fome 
Native of the Place, where you may refide ; 
for I have often made it my Obfervation, to 
have more Refpect fhewn me, when I took 
up my Quarters at one of the Natives, than 
when I did at one of my own Countrymen’s. 
Tho’ it is poffible I may get you feveral re- 
commendatory Letters. One I am fure of, 
from the worthy Perfon that we receiv’d a 
Letter from this Morning concerning your 
new Tutor; he was Envoy at Florence two 
Years, and has a good Acquaintance in feve- 
ral Courts of Europe. Now, faid my Un- 
cle, giving mea Paper, here. is written the 
Heads of what I have been fpeaking, which 
1 wou'd have you read over once a Week. 
And I defire I may hear from you all Op- 
portunities, with a fuccinét Account of every 
thing worth Notice you fee abroad. It will 
ferve to kill fome Part of your Time that 
may hang heavy on your Hands, Befides, it 
will be acceptable to me. We 
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_ We had feveral other. Difcourfes on the 
fame Subjeét; but we were interrupted by 
the Arrival of the Mother and Aunt. , They 
got into a Chat, no way agreeable to me, of 
their Vilit, which gave me an Opportunity 
of looking after my dear I/abella, who I had 
obferv’d fome time before, to go into the 
Garden. I found her in a by Summer-Houfe, 
bathing her lovely Cheeks in Tears.. When 
fhe faw me, fhe ftrove to dry her Eyes, but 
freely confefs’d, the Thoughts of Parting had 
rais’d that Sorrow in her. She told me, va- 
rious Objects and Climates might alter my 
young Heart, and wipe her out from thence, 
Tt was with much Perfuafion I cou’d fettle 
her Mind to talk of any thing elfe; and tho’ 
it gave me unconceivable Tranfports to fee 
the Strength of her Lave,. yet it was. necef- 
lary we fhou’d have fome time to fettle our 
future Correfpondence by Letter. When that 
was finifh’d,, 1 took my folemn leave of her,. 
not without fhedding Tears at four tender Se- 
paration. But poor SJ/abella’s Grief quite 
overcame her, fhe fainted in my Arms.. The 
tender Proof of her Heart, however, gave 
me fome Uneafinefs, left we fhou’d be difco- 
verd, for it was fome time before fhe came 
to herfelf. When we had compos’d ourfelves 
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+5 well as we cou’d, we were troubled to find 

+ Means or Pretence for Dabella’s Tears, for 

there was no concealing her Grief from the: 
Company within. At laft fhe told me,. fhe 

wou'd make ’em believe a Bee. had ftung her. 

Hand. 

We went, with. fome Confufion, into the: 
Parlour where they were fitting,. Fabella was: 
fon difcover’d to have been weeping. When 
fhe was ask’d the Caufe, fhe told ’em, as fhe 
went to pluck a Rofe, a Bee,. conceal’d, had: 
ftung her. Tthought you had more Philofo- 
phy,. reply’d my Uncle, young Lady, than 
to fhed Tears for Pain.. Truly; Sir, faid fhe;, 
I fhall never be fo much. a Stoick,. to think 
Pain is all Fancy, for [ am fiire 1 feel it ftill: 
Well, reply’d my Uncle,. you find, young 

ady, the fweetett thing fometimes conceals 
a Sting, However, your Pain will not hold 
you long, there is-a Balm to cure it.5, Honey, 
and a little Time, will foon eafe you, I war- 
rant you.. A while after, my Uncle order’d 
me to take my laft Leave of. the good Com- 
pany, which | did, with ten thoufand’ Pangs.. 
But as I preft my Lips to thofe of my dear 
T/abella’s, 1 found’em tremble fo much,, that 
I fear’d a Difcovery ; yet. fhe bote it out. 


wardly very well, but did not come out to: 
{ce 


William Gwin Vaughan, Eyg; 3 Te 
fee us to the:Coach, tho” no one took Notice 
of it but myfelt. ’T'was well the Dusk of 
Evening was approaching, for the Concern 
in my Countenance was-not to be conceal’d ; 
however, I compos’d myfelf as well as I coud 
before we came home. 

The next Morning, the Gentleman that:was 
to be my Tutor, arriv’d ; and I mutt confefs, 
I took an Affection to him.at firft Sight. His. 
€ountenance pleas’d me, as well as his Beha-. 
viour ; and my. Uncle feem’d as well pleas’d 
as myfelt. He was. not above Five and Twen-. 
ty, and tho” young enough fora Tutor, yet. 
we found him old in Experience and. Under-. 
ftanding, and anfwer’d fully the Charaéter the. 
Fetter gave my Uncle of him. My Uncle. 
was fo well affur’d of his Abilities, that he. 
refolv’d we fhou’d begin our Journey in two. 
Days. In the mean time I wrote feveral Let-. 
ters to my dear Z/abella, and receiv’d Anfwers 
fo tender and paffionate, that my Heart felt 
all the Joy it cou’d defire ; but that Joy was. 
loft in the difmal Thoughts of being fepara- 
ted from all: my Soul held dear, fo long. 

At length the Day came we were to fet out, 
My dear Uncle wou’d accompany me to Do- 
ver,. where we arriv’d. But the Weather 
proving alittle boifterous, he wou’d not let 
me 


ar armeeren none one ten ties _, _— 
A a OT isiee ey Ce ea Sen Se hre 


Bae Serre yap 


Srnec me 
a cereal 


Eee nea Come 


216 Fhe VOYAGES, Se. 

me imbarkbefore it was fettled, tho? the Vef- 
fels fet Satly as not regarding it 5. however, as. 
it was his Tendernefs and Good-Nature, I 
comply’d with ‘his Defire, tho’ there was no 


apparent Danger. | 
The Sight of the Cliffsot Dover, put me 


in- mind of thofe Lines in King Lear, of our 
inimitable Shake/pear : 


——— How fearful 

And dizzy "tis, to café one’s Eyes below ! 

The Crows, and Choughs, that wing the midway Air, 
Shew fearce fo lig as Beetles. Half way down 
Hangs one that gathers Samphire, dreadful Tradef 
The Fifbermen that walk upon the Beech, 

Appear like Mice. And yon tall anchoring Bark 
Seems leffen’d to her Boat; ber Boat, a Buoy 
Almof too {mall for Sight. The murmuring Surges 
That on th’ unnumber’d tdle Pebbles beais, 
Cannot be heard [o high.- Pll look no more , 

Left my Brain turn, and the Diforder makes me 


Fall headlong down. 


he next Day, the Weather prov’d fo calm, 
that the Sea look’d like polifh’d Glafss or, as 
the Sailors fay, /o jinooth, you might throw 
Dice upor?t , therefore my Uncle, after ming- 
ling our Tears, gave me leave to embark, 
with my Tutor and one Servant; and we left 


the Briti/a Shore behind, 


——— eminent isi edn 
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